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« Ybere icmuBi behmd, feot oaly a hi^ haarest, bot kboiiik- 
tgs capaUe of f^Bifterii^ ä in. Ifare tfaaa ooe writer has of late 
Aaplayed talenls of thb deac ripti on ; and if tiie preaent Author, 
Inmaelf a phantom, nay be pennitted to d i a ün g ui ah a brotho^ 
or peibaps a sister ahadow, be would mentk», in paiti<»lar, the 
Antbor of tiie Teiy firefy wtsk, entided * Mabxiass.' " — Cmp 



''The antbor of theae woria ia evidenüy a female, and as evi- 
denüy one that bas bad abondant opportnmties of obsenring 
aocietj in a great variety of ita walka. — ^Add totbis a keen relisb 
fbr tfae ndicnloiia — a prafonnd Generation for the viituous — a 
taate in composition extremelj chaste, aimple, and unafiected — 
and peibi^ Ifae fiteniy ctamdUr cf thb hdy hMi been suffi- 
ciently ouÄned. She bas nmdi in common witb the otber great 
avthoresaes of her time, but abe bas also mach to distingnisb her 
from tfaem. She uniles the perfect purity and moral elevation of 
nund visible in all Miss Baillie's deligbtful works, with much of 
the same canstic ▼igour of aatire that bas made Miss Edgeworth's 
pen abnost es fearfbl as fiudnating/' JSlackwootPM Magtaxine. 
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I write but of familiär stufTe, 

Because my Stile is lowe $ 
I fear to wade in weightie worksy 

Or past my reach to rowe. 

GxOBeS TUBBXBYXLLS. 

Si la noblesse est vertu, eile se perd par tout ce qm n'est pas 
vertueux ; et n eile n'est pas yertu, c'est peu de chose. 

^ I^ BBVTxmi. 
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THE INHERITANCE. 



CHAPTER I. 

1 am not a man of law that has my tongue to seil for sil- 
▼cr or favour of the world. 

John Knox. 

The following day, Mrs. St. Clair was confined 
to bed with a severe cold and rheumatism, the con- 
sequences of her walk the preceding day. All was 
anxious expectation, on her part and Gertrude's, 
for the answer from Mr. Ramsay ; but the post 
arrived, and brought only a note from the joyful 
Lilly announcfng the day of her nuptials, and invi- 
ti*^.g her aunt and cousin to be present at the cele- 
bration* As Mr. Larkins had no vote, a civil re- 
fusal was immediately returned. This disappoint- 
ment was only a passing knell, as the thought 
siiggested itself that uncle Adam might not think it 
proper to trust a bill for five hundred pounds to the 
post, and would most probably send it by a special 
messenger. 

By her mother's desire, Gertrude therefore sta- 
tioned herseif at the window, to watch the arrival 
of any onc likely to be the bearer of the important 
despatch. Not Sister Anne herseif looked with 
more wistful eyes, or was pftener called upon to 
declare what she saw ; and when, at length, she 
descried the identical old red hack-chaise, belong- 
ing to the White Bear, rocking up the avenue — 
not Blue Beard himself, sword in band, could have 
caused greater constemation. This was an evil 

Vol. II.— A 



4 THE INHERITANCE. 

MrB. St. Clair had never contcmplated — a personal 
inquiry set on foot by the awful uncle Adam, was 
an idea too dreadful to have entered into her im- 
agination; and when it was announced that Mr. Ram* 
say wished to see Miss St. Clair, alone, her agitation 
was almost too much for her. Although trembling 
herseif, Gertrude yet tried to sooth her mother in- 
to calmness ; and baving again and again assured 
her that shc would not betray her — that she would 
take the whole responsibility upon herseif, she left 
her to obcy the summons. But her heart failed her 
when she reached the door of the apartment where 
he was, and she stood some minutes with her hand 
on the lock ere she had courage to turn it. At 
length she entered, but dared not lift her eyes to 
the cold sour visage, whose influence she feit even 
without seeing. She tried to say somcthing of 
trouble and kindness ; but, in the agitation of her 
mind, she could not put a sentence together — she 
could onlv invite him to sit down, and that she did 
with trepidation, But, instead of complying, Mr. 
Ramsay drew from bis pocket an old black leather 
pocket-book, from which he took Gertrude's letter, 
and, showing her the superscription, asked — 

" Is that your writing ?" 

" It is," answered Gertrude in a voice scarcely 
articulate. 

" And wi' your ain free will and knowledge ?'' 

She could not reply ; but, in silent confusion, 
bent her head. 

" And youVe in want o'five hundred pound ?" 

Gertrude's colour rose to the deepest camation, 
while §he faintly answered — 

"lam.*' 

Mr. Ramsay gave something betwixt a hem and 
agroan, as he drew a paper from the very inmost 
pocket of his venerable repository, and held it out 
to her, then suddenly drawing back, and looking 
sternly upon her, he asked — 
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CHAPTER I. 



" You are no gawn to flec the country ? — speak 
tlie truth.' 

Gertrude feit her very temples glow at this ig- 
nominious question, and, without speaking, there 
was something in her lock and gesture which dis- 
pelled the old man's hasty suspicion. 

** There's the money then,'* said he in a cold 
bitter tone. 

Gertrude involuntarily shrunk from the ungra- 
cious-looking hand thatvvaß scarcely extended to 
her. 

" Tak' it,'^ cried he in a still more angry voice — 
" Tak' it, but you maun tak' this along wi*t — I 
would rather hae parted wi' five thousand — aye, 
five times five thousand, than that such a letter 
should hae come frae you ;" and, tearing it in 
pieces, he threw it into the fire. 

" Oh ! do not say so," cried Gertrude in great 
emotion, and catching his hand, as he was about 
to leave the room. 

' I maun say what I think — I'm no ane o' the folk 
that can say ae thing and think anither — I^m disap- 
pointed in you/' 

** Yet ifyou knew — if the circumstances ~ — " 

Mr. Ramsay shook his head. 

'* Aye, aye — circumstances — that's aye the cry — 
but they maun be ill circumstances that rieed aw 
this concealment — even frae your ain mother." 

'^Thetime may perhaps come," cried JVliss St. 
CUdr in increasing agitation, " when I shall be ablc 
to convince you that 1 am not to blame — in the 
meantime, if you will trust me " 

" Dinna think it'» the money I care for," inter- 
rupted Mr. Ramsay ; " I val'ue that five hundred 
pound nae mair than if it were five hundred chucky- 
stanes — but I'il teil you what I valued, I valued 
you — and I valued your truth — and your openness-- 
and your downrightness — and l'm disappointed in 
you." 

" Oh ] da Dot jadge so hardly of me J* ct\td 
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Gertrude ; " the time will come when you will think 
better of me." 

" The thne o' a man o' threescpre and ten will no 
he very lang in this world-i»-we'll may be meet nae 
mair — but, before we part, there's ae thing I maun 
teil you — Trust me, ye'll ne'er buy true friends-— 
nor true love — nor true bappiness o' ony kind wi^ 
TOoney — so beg, and borrow, and spend as you will, 
but mind my words." 

" Do not — oh ! do not leave me in displeasure,'* 
eried Gertrude bursting into tears, äs he was again 
Hiovingaway. 

*' I feel nae displeeshure against you — I am only 
vexed, and mortifie'd, and disappointed — I had ta'cn 
a liking to you ; but, as theauld sang says, — 

•* WheneVr you meet a mutual heart, 
Gold comes between and makes them part.'* 

It was gold that parted me frae her that was aw 
^ the World to me, and it was a pleeshure to me to 
*• like you for being likeher — but gold — gold — gold — 
has parted us next/' 

Gertrude had been prepared to stand the burst 
ofunclc Adam's anger; but there was something 
in bis querulous sorrow that went to her heart. 
There is, indeed, a feeling inexpressibly painful in 
adding to the afflictions of the aged, and heaping 
fresh sorrow s upon the hoary head — many a bitter 
drop must they, even the most prosperous, have 
drank in the course of their long and weary pilgrim- 
age, and wo be to the band which would wil- 
lingly pour fresh gall into the very dregs of their 
tup ! 

Some thought such as this filled Gertrude's heart, 
even to overflowing. 

" My dear kind uncle !" cried she as she again 

seized bis band, and even pressed it to her lips with 

reverence, while her tears dropped upon it ; " Oh ! 

that you could read my heart !" 

il/r. Hamsay^ like all caustic people, thought it 






CHAPTER I. 7 

necessary to be more severe, as he feit himself get« 

ting soft. 

** It might soon be better worth reading thau 
your letter — but there need be nae mair said about . 
it — let byganes be byganes.'* * v -- 

** But can you — will you forgive me ?" ^. 

*' I hae naething to forgTe — I teil you I value the 
money nae mair than the dirt beneath my feeC— 
but Im vexed — I'm mortified that you should ftae 
brought yourseP to such straits already." 

At least, in mercy, suspend your judgment.*' 
That*s impossible — suspend my judgment ! 
that's ane o' your fashionable phrases — ^you seem 
to think a man can suspend his judgment as he 
would hing up his hat! — I canna help judging o' 
what comes to my ain knowledge, and I judge that, 
for a bairn like you to want five hunder pound, 
without the knowledge o' your ain raother, or ony 
relation you hae — qanna be right — it*s no possible — 
I maun be a born idiot if I'm no fit to judge o' 
that ; and your letter ! — I wad rather hae scrapit 4 
the mool for my bread, as I wad hae bleckit paper 
to beg for silier." 

And taking up his little old bare shapdess bea- 
ver, he was moving away. Gertrude saw with 
grief it was in vain to attempt to clear herseif in 
Mr. Ramsay's eyes ; he was evidently no less dis- 
pleased at the demand, than disgusted by the man- 
ner in which it had been made ; indeed, in pro- 
portion as he despised money himself, so he seem- 
ed to despise those who set any value upon it, 
and while he literally looked upon his purse as 
trash, nothing enraged him so much as a direct 
attack upon it. 

" I am very unhappy at having lost your good 
opinion," said Gertrude, in a tone of deep dejec- 
tion — ^^ but nothing shall ever make me forget 
your kindness, my dear— dear uncle — roay God 
bless you. 

Mr. Ramsay made no reply-— his heart yearned 

A2 
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to the Image of his beloved Lizzie, and he was oti 

the point — not of taking her to his breast, for that 

^as a weakness he would have blushed at even in 

•'5> ^ought, but of holding out his cold blue jointless 

j; ^ handy and of according his forgiveness. He, how- 

'^ ever^checkedhimself as he thought of the magnitude 

of the oiFence, and the encouragement it would be 

giving to tha^ in his estimation, the most heinous 

of all offenceif — extra vagance. With a sort of re- 

pressed *' Weel — weel !" and a small wave o£ his 

hand, he, therefore, mbved on without betraying his 

emotion, and seated himself in his old chaise, satis- 

fied that he had done his duty in discountenancing, 

viceby being as disagreeable as possible. 

How rarely can we judge of people's hearts by 
their manners, and how seldom do we see " thcc 
manner suited to the action," except in skilful ac- 
tors, or untaught children ! How many a soft 
smile Covers an unkind deed— while it sometimes 
happens that we meet with actd of friendship from 
«;^ . those who would be ready lo " bandy words with 
US as a dog." But how much is it to be regretted, 
when charity and good-will thus assume the garb 
of enmity, and when kind-hearted people convey 
their admonitions in a mtutmer calculated to make 
US dislike the reprover, even while we admit the 
justice of the reproof ! 

On the present occasion, Mr. Ramsay's rough- 
ness and asperity produced no corresponcttng emo- 
tions in Gertrude's gcntle heart. She feit only re- 
gret and sorrow at haying been the means of embit- 
tering the scanty measure of the old man's enjoy- 
' ment, and of having, she feared, for ever forfeited 
his good opinion and affectiou. 
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CHAPTER IL 

Qu'un ami veritaUe est une douce chose ! 

LA FONTAINE. 

BüT Mrs. St. Clair was in no mood to sympa- 
thize in the nature of her daughter's distress, as her 
own joy at receiving the moncy seemed to absorb 
cvcry other consideration. 

** There is still something for you to do, Gertrude, 
lovc," Said she ; " I had promised to have some con- 
versation with Mr. Lyndsay to-day ; but you see my 
Situation, and how unfit I am for such an exertion. 
You will therefore represent it to him, and, at the 
saxne time, convey to him my determination to nieet 
him to-morrow coute qi^tl coute ;^^ then, reading sur- 
prise in her daughter's countenance, she added, in a 
aolemn tone, " Gertrude, whatcver has appeared 
Strange and mysterious in*my conduct towards you, 
I am now going to confide to him — will that satisfy 
you V 

" Is it possible !" exciaimed Miss St. Clair, in an 
accent oi astonishment and pleasure ; *' then, I am 
sure, all will be right." 

** Mr. Lyndsay appears to have made very rapid 
atrides in your good graces," said her mother, with 
a look of displeasure. ** Yesterday you seemed to 
mc to be scarcely upon speaking terms. — Well, al- 
though I am no great admirer, scarcely a believer, 
in Piatonics in gencral — ^yet there may be exceptions 
where there is Methodism in the case — you may 
therefore indulge in a sentimental religious flirtation 
if you will, though I must always think a daughter's 
best friend must be her mother ; at any rate, she will 
be cautious how she talks of her mother, and sufFers 
Qthers to do it— you have simply to deliver my mes- 
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sage, and beware of all comments. Now give me my 
writing materials — ^light that taper, and leave me/' 

Accustomed as she was to her mother's 'crooked 
policy even in the merest trifles, Gertrude's mind 
misgave her that something very false lay at the bot- 
tom of this pretended confidence ; and she could not 
repress the painful suspicion, that it was all a scheme 
to dupe him and deceive her. She, however, sought 
lier cousin for the purpose of delivering her mes- 
sage ; but it was not without embarrassment she re- 
peated it ; and she thought she read doubt and dis- 
trust in the manner in which he received it. Without 
expressing their mutual thoughts, both feit that sort 
of i^ituitive knowledge of what was passing in each 
other's mind, which needed not the aid of words to 
impartv Nothing could be said, indeed, to serve 
any purpose, bcyond that of mere speculation and 
conjecture, and although to many a mind there is 
nothing more delightful than that sort of gtiess^gos* 
6'ifi^ yet Mr. Lindsay's rose superior to any such petty 
enjoyment, and he rather sought to divert Gertrude's 
ftttn dwelling on so disagreeable a subject. 

To-morrow came as to-morrow hitherto has done^ 
but, as is equally common, to-morrow fulfiUed not 
the hopes of yesterday. Mrs. St. Clair's malady had 
assumed a more serious aspect. A physician was 
cälled in, who pronounced her disorder to be an 
acute rheumatic and nervous fever, which, though 
not of a malignant nature, was likely to prove se- 
vere and tedious in its Operation. Here could be no 
deception, and as Gertrude was almost wholly con- 
fined to her mother's apartment, Mr. Lyndsay feit 
his presence was useless, and, therefore, resolved on 
returning home. But, before he went, he sought an 
interview with Miss St. Clair. 

** I fiattered myself," said he, " that before I lost 
sight of you again, I should at least have had the sa* 
tisfaction of knowing the nature of the evils you are 
exposed to-^but Mrs. St. Clair's Situation puts an 
end to that hope for the pr||pnt. I trust I leave you 
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in tafetjr, and I shall not stay long away — but if, in 
my absence, any thing 3hould occur to alarm you, 

Comise that you will wrile to me instantly." Seeing 
r hesitate, he quickly added, ^^ I am not seeking to 

cogage you in any clandestine correspondence. I 
abhor all concealment as much as you can do, but— 
must I say it ? — you require a protector." 

** I have my mother — my uncle," said sbe, faintly, 
for she feit that her lips belied her when she named 
her mother, and she shrunk from the idea of appealing 
to her uncle ; *^ and, besides," added she, *' I have 
mama's solemn assurance, that this person has left 
Scotland, probably for ever ;" but the manner in 
which she said this showed how little reliance she 
placed on this assurance. 

^ I cannot to you say what I think," said Ms. 
Liyndsay ; ** but will you then promise, if ever you 
have the slightest reason to suppose you are again 
to encounter thef insolence of that man—-" and Lynd- 
say's soft mild eyes fiashed fire as he spoke, ^^ pro- 
mise me, then, that you will instantly claim I^ord 
Rossville's protection.'* 

But Gertrude dared not promise, and she remain« 
ed silent. 

*' As it is," continued he, " I scarcely know whe- 
ther I am justified in withholding from him what I 
have witnessed " 

" Oh ! do not — dear Mr. Lyndsay, do not, I be- 
seech you, breathe a syllable of what has passed to 
Lord Rossville, or any one eise — for my sake, do 
not *' 

*' For your sake I would do much — well, then, 
you give me your word " 

" Do not urge me — why should you involve your- 
self in trouble — ^perhaps in danger — for me?— already 
you have risked your life to save mine — No, leave 
me to my fate, whatever it is." 

** I hate the word fate," said Lyndsay ; '^ like 
Chance, it is ^ a word ea^^ pronounced, but nothing 
more ;* so I shall not leave you to any thing so vague 
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and mystical. As for me, t am no duelist, and, be- 
sides, this person scarcely appears to be of that rank 
in societ}', which would, iffhat is called, entitle him 
to such satisfaction. Be assured, therefore, you will 
find me a bloodless champion — but without some as- 
surance fromyou, I will not leave you unprotected." 

Gertnide gave him her band — 

^ My dear, generous cousin !'' said she, mucb af- 
fected by the interest he showed for her^ *' I promise, 
that if ever I am again in difficult}', and can have re* 
course to your assistance, I will — more I cannot — I 
dare not promise." 

^^Then, with that I roust be satisfied — ^look upon 
me as your friend, my dear cousin, and let us leave 
the rest to Heaven — Farewell !" 

Lyndsay's absence caused a blank to Gertnide, 
which she in yain tried to fill up — ^for, to an affec* 
tionate heart and refined taste, what can supply the 
want of that social intercourse, which is the very 
aliment of the soul ? Nothing could be more triste 
than this State of existence. The only varieties she 
experienced were in the querulous complaints of her 
mother — ^the verbose harangues of Lord Rossville — 
the senseless questions of Lady Betty— and the twice 
told compliments of Mr. Delmour. 

" Is this life ?" sighed she — ** Ah ! how different 
from what I had pictured it to myself — ^ and thus I 
am absorbed, and this is life !' " 

But Gertrude only feit what all persons of acute 
sensibility have feit in similar situations, that ^^ to be 
no part oi any body, is as to be nothing." 
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GHAPTER III. 

Ayaunt ! and quit my sight !— let the earth hirle thee ! 

Macbeth. 

The dreary monotony of a snow storm now reign- 
ed in all its morbid solemnity. All nature was shroud- 
ed in one common covering— neither heavens nor 
earth offered any variety to the wearied sight — any 
sound to the listening ear. All was sameness and 
stiUness — 'twas as the pulse of life stood still — of 
time congealed ; or if a sound perchance broke the 
dreary silence that reigned, it feil with that dull 
muffled tone, which only denoted the still burdened 
atmosphere. . 

Nothing can be more desolate and depressing than 
this exterior of nature to those wbo, assembled under 
one roof, are yet strangers to those fire-sidc enjoy- 
ments — that home-born happiness which Springs irom 
social intercourse. Here were no.intimate delights — 
no play of fancy — no pleasures to deceive the hours 
and embellish existence. Here was nothing to pal- 
liate dulness — nothing to give time a zest — nothing 
to £11 the void of an unfurnished brain. There was 
Stupor of mind, without tranquillity of soul — rest- 
lessness of body, without animation of spirit. Ger- 
trude feit her heart dröop beneath the oppressive 
gloom which surrounded her, and thought even ac- 
tual suffering must be preferable to this total Stagna- 
tion of all enjoyment. But, 

" All human things a daj 

In darkness sinks— a day to light restores.*' 

It was drawing towards the close of a day, when 
the snow had fallen wbinit intermission, but was 
Bow beginning to abati^^^ord Rossville stood at 
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his drawing-room window, Klyeculating on the asjftct 
of the clouds, and predicting a change of weather, 
when he suddenly uttered an exclamation, which at- 
tracted the whole of the family to wherc he stood. 

A huge black object was dimly discernible enter- 
ing the avenue, and dragging its ponderous length 
towards the Castle ; but what was its precise nature, 
the still falling snow prevented their ascertaining. 
But suddenly the snow ceased — the clouds roUed 
away — and a red brassy glare of the setting sun feil 
abruptly on this moving phenomenon, and disclosed 
to View a stately full-plumed hearse. There was 
something so terrific, yet so picturesque, in its ap- 
pearance, as it ploughed its way through waves 
of snow — its sable plumes, and gilded skulls, ifod- 
ding and grinning in the now livid glimmering of 
the fast-sinking sun — that all stood transfixed with 
alarm and amazement. At length the prodigy drew 
near, followed by two attendants on horseback ; it 
drew up at the grand entrance — the servants gather- 
ed round — one of the men began to remove the end- 
board, that threshold of deatb 

" This is — is — " gasped the Earl, as he tried to 
throw open the window, and call to his servants ; 
but the window was frozen, and, ere his Lordship 
could adopt another expedient, his fury was turned 
from the dead to the living, for there was lifted out 
—not *' a slovenly unhandsome corpse, betwixt the 
wind and his nobility," but the warm, sentient, 
though somewhat discomfited, figure of Miss Pratt. 
All uttered some characteristic exclamation ;' but^ 
Lord Rossville'a tongue clove to the very roof of^ 
his mouth, and he, in vain laboured to find words 
suited to the occasion. 

Whether the contents of the hearse should be per- 
mitted to enter his castle walls from such a convey- 
ance was a doubt in itself so weighty, as for the 
moment to overpower every faculty of mind and 
body. True, to refuse adtaHssion to one of the blood 
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of Kossville — a cousin ^Biimself-^the cousin of 
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many noble fatnilies— the aunt of Mr. Whvte of 
Whytc-Hall — ^would be a streng measure. 1f et to 
sanction such a violation of all propriety !— to suffer 
such an example of disrespect to the living — of de- 
coruin to the dead !-*-to receive into his presence a 
person just issued from a hearse ! — who could teil 
what distempers she might not bring in her train ? 
That thought decided the matter — his lordship turned 
round to pull the bell, and in doing so, found both 
hands locked in those of Miss Pratt! The shock 
of a man-trap is probably faint compared to that 
which he experienced at finding himself in the grasp 
of the fair, and all powers of resistance failed under 
the energy of her hearty shake. 

'* Well, my Lord, what do you think of ray tra- 
velling equipage ? — my Jerusalem dilly, as Anthony 
Whyte calls it ? — 'Pon my word, you must make 
much of me — for a pretty business I 've had to get 
here. I may well say I 've come through thick and 
thin to get to you. At one time, I assure you, I 
thought you would never have seen me but in my 
coffin— <and a great mercy it is it 's only in a hearse. 
I fancy I 'm the first that ever thought themselvcs 
in luck to get into one ; but, however, I think I 'm 
atill luckier in having got well out of it — ha ! ha ! ha !" 

** Miss Pratt !** heaved the Earl as with a lever. 

** Well, you shall hear all about it by-and-by. In 
the meantime, I must beg the favour of you to let 
the men put up their hearse and horses for the night 
^-4or it is perfectly impossible for them to go a step 
faither— and, indeed, I promised, that if they would 
but bring me safe here, you would make them all 
welcome to a night's lodging, poor creatures !" 

This was a pitch of assurance so far beyond any 
thing Lord Rossville had ever contemplated, that 
bis words feit like stones in his throat, and he strove, 
but strove in vain, to get them up, and hurl them at 
Pratt^s audacious jaws. Jndeed, all ordinary words 
ud known language w^B have been inadequate for 
bis purpose« OnJy somc mighty terror-com^dUn^ 
Vol. IL-^B 
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Compound, or some magical anathema — something 
^vhich would have cauaed her to sink into tbe ground 
--^^r have made her quit the form of a woman, and 
take that of an insect, would have spoke the feelings 
of his breast. While his Lorc^ship was thus strug- 
gling, like one under the influence of the night-mare, 
for utterance, Miss Pratt called to one of the ser- 
vants who just then entered — 

" Jackson, you '11 be so good as see these men well 
taken care oflP — and I hope Bishop will allow a good 
feed to tlie horses, poor beasts ! and " 

*' Miss Pratt!" at length bolted the Earl— "Miss 
Pratt, this coiiduct of yours is of so extraordiuary — 
so altogether unparalleled a nature, that— " 

" You may well say that, my Lord — unparalleled, 
indeed, if you knew all." 

" There 's eight horses and four men," said Lady 
Betty, who had been pleasing her fancy by counting 
them. — *' Who's burial is it ?" 

"It's Mr. M'Vitae's, the great distiller. — I'm 
sure, I 'm much obliged to him — for if it hadn't been 
for him, poor man ! I might have been stiff and stark 
by this time.*' And Miss Pratt busied herseif in 
taking off her snow-shoes, and turning and chafing 
herseif before the fire. 

" Miss Pratt," again began the earl, mustering all 
his energies — " Miss Pratt, it is altogether incon- 
ceivable and inexplicable to me, how you, or any one 
eise, could possibly so far forget what was due to 
themselves and me, as to come to my house in a 
manner so whoUy unprecedented, so altogether un« 
warrantable, jsjft—so — so perfectly unjustifiable—I 
say, how anjjr pvtBW or persons could thus pre- 



sume " 



A burst of laughter from Miss Pratt here broke 
in upon the EarFs harangue. 

** My dear Lord Rossville, I beg your pardon j 

but really the notion of my presuming to come in a 

hearse is too good — 'Pon ny word, it 's a piece of 

presutnpüon few pepple Wbuld be guilty of if thcy 
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4röu1d help it. I assure you I feit humble enough 
trhen I was glad to creep into it.*' 

" I repeat presume^ Miss Pratt," cried bis Lord- 
ship, now fairly kindled into eloquence, " to presume 
to bring to my house an equipage and attendants of 
— .of— of tbe most luctiferous description — and far- 
thcr, to presume to expect that I am to permit the 
hearse of Mr. M'Vitae, tbe distiller — tbe— tbe de- 
mocratic distiller, witb eigbt borses and four men, 
to — to — to— to— to transform Rossville Castle into 
an inn — a— »a caravansera of tbe ver^^ lowest descrip- 
tion — a — a — a cbarnel-bouse — a — a — -a receptacle for 
vehides employed for tbe foulest — tbe vilest — tbe — 
the most unseemly of all purposes ! Jackson, desire 
those people, witb tbeir carriage and borses, to quit 
my grounds witbout one moment's delay." 

** My dear Lord Rossville ! — (Stop Jackson) — 
Bless my beart ! you 're not going to turn away tbe 
people at.tbis t)me of nigbt! — only look bow it's 
snowing, and tbe sky as black as pitcb — tbere's 
neither man nor beast fit to travel a-foot tbis nigbt. 
Jackson, I 'm sure you must be sensible tbat it 's 
perfectly impossible for tbem to find tbeir way now." 

Jackson, wbo bad, like bis betters, feit considera- 
ble ennui during tbe storm, and ratber rejoiced at 
the thougbts of any visiters, bowever inferior to 
himself in rank and Station, confirmed tbe assertion 
with all due respect — but to little purpose. 

" At all events, and wbatever may be tbe conse- 
qucnce,'* said bis master, '' tbey certainly can, and, 
indeed, positively must, return by tbe read wbicb 
thej^have recently traversed." jg^mmu,^ 

^They may just as well attqpqjp^^'^Ü^ as to go 
back the way tbey came — a pretty figbt tbey bad to 
gct tbrougb ! I only wish you bad seen it — the horses 
up to tbeir Shoulders more tban once in tbe snow, 
even then, and it 's_ now snowing ten times worse 
than ever — so I leave you to judge bow ibey are to 
drag a hearse back nine miles at tbis time of night.'* 

Here Jackson re-entcred witb a mauifesto ftom 
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the hearse-drivers and Company, stating, that they 
had been brought two miles and a half out of their 
way under promise of being provided in quarters for 
the night, and that it was novv impossible for them 
to proceed. 

*' It will be a pretty story if I 'm landed in a law- 
suit," cried Miss Pi*att, in great alarm, as the Earl 
was about to reiterate his orders ; ^^ and it will make 
a fine noise in the county I can teil you." 

Mr. Delmour, who had been out inyestigating 
matters, here Struck in, and having remarked that it 
might be an unpopulär measure, recommended that 
Mr. M^Vitae's suite should be accommodated for 
the night, with strict charges to depart by dawn the 
foUowing morning ; and the £arl^ though with great 
reluctance, was prevailed upon to agree to this ar- 
rangement. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

■ 

Oarlife is but a pilgrimage of blast». 
And evcry blast brings forth a fear. 
And ev'ry fear a deatli. 

QUARLES. 

Miss Pratt having ^arried her point, and dried, 
warmed, fed, and cherished her person in all possible 
wavs, now commenced the narrative of what she 
called her unparalleled adventures. But as has been 
trulysaid^there are always two ways of telling a story^ 
and Miss Pratt's biographer and herseif are by no 
means at one as to the motives which led to this extra- 
ordinary expedition. Miss Pratt set forth that she had 
heen living most comfortably at Skinflint Cottage^. 
where she had been most kindly treated, and much 
pressed to prolong her visit; but she had taken an 
anxious fit ab.out heir good friends at Rossville, — she 
had had a great dreaming about them the night be- 
fore last, and she could not rest tili she had seen 
them all. She had, therefore, borrowcd the Skin- 
flint carriage, and set out at the risk of her life — but 
the horses had stuck in the snow, &c. &c. &c. 

" Miss Pratt's biographer on the other band, as- 
serts that Miss Pratt, in the course of circulation, 
had landed at Skinflint Cottage, which she sometimes 
used as a stepping-stone, but never j^^.j^resting-place ; 
here, however, she had btenjjj/j^j^plfb^ntr by the 
snow-storm, and confined for a weck in a small house 
füll of children — some in measles — some in scarlet 
Fevers — some in hooping-coughs — the only healthy 
individuals, two strong unruly boys just brokc ioose 
from school for the holidays. The fare was bad — 
her bcd was hard— her blankets heavy — her pillows- 
fiew— -her cuitains thin— tad her room, which was* 
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next to the nurseiy, to use her own expressioir 
smoked like a killogie. 

To sum up the whole, it was a retreat of Miss 
Becky Duguid^s, and at this veiy time Miss Beckjr 
was in such requisition, that it was resolved to send 
the carriage for her — in the double hope, that, as 
Rossville Castle was in the way, their guest would 
avsul herseif of the opportunity of taking her de- 
parture. Accordingly, a pair of old, stiff, starved, 
superannuated horses were yoked to a large, heavy 
family coach, to which Miss Pratt joyfuUy betook 
herseif even in the very teeth of the storm. , But 
the case was a desperate one, for she had received 
several broad hints about one of the children in the 
hooping cough, Charles Fox by name — having taken 
a fancy to sleep with her, in consequence of her ha- 
ving, in an unwary fit of generosity, prese^ted it 
with a peppermint drop. But all these minute par- 
ticulars Miss Pratt passed over, which occasions 
some little discrepancy betwixt herseif and her faith- 
ful biographer, but from this point they can now pro- 
ceed band in band. 

The old horses tugged their way through the snow 
most manfully, tili they came to Cocklestonetop 
Muir, and there it lay 56 deep as to baffle their ut- 
most exertions. After every other alternative had 
been tried in vain, there remained no other than to 
leave the carriage, and for Miss Pratt, her green bag, 
and the coachman, to mount the horses, and proceed 
to the nearest habitation. But the snow feil thick 
and fast — Miss Pratt could not keep her seat on the 
bare back of a.^uge, stifF, plough-horse, whose every 
movement'^htaitflf^dislocation, if not dissolution, 
and even her dauntless spirit was sinking beneath 
the horrors of her Situation, when, as she expressed 
it, by mere dint of good luck, up came Mr. M^Vitae's 
hearse, drawn by six stout horses, who had been 
living, for the 'last two days, at heck and manger in 
Mr. M^ Vitae^s well filled subles. After a little par- 
le^ aDd many promises, they were iaduced| nothing 
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loath indeed, to turn out of the way, and depoBit 
IMliss Pratt and her bag at Rossville Castle. 

But even this account failed to still the tumult in 
the Earl's breast— there was something in having a 
hearse, and the hearse of Mr. M^Vitae, the radical 
distiller, thus forced within his walls, he could not 
away with. Death, even in its most dignified atti« 
tude, with all its proudest trophies, would still have 
been an appalling spectacle to Lord Rossville ; but, 
in its present vulgär, and almost burlesque form, it 
was altogether insupportable. Death is indeed an 
awful thing, whatever aspect it assumes. The King 
of Terrors gives to other attributes their power of 
terrifying: the thundcr's roar — the lightning's flash 
— *the billow's roar — the earthquake's shock — all de- 
rive their dread sublimity from death. All are but 
the Instruments of his resistless sway. 

From these, and even from his more ordinarv 
emissaries, Lord Rossville feit secure; but still a lurk- 
iDg fear had taken possession of his mind, and he 
could not divest himself of the train of ideas, which 
had been excited by beholding, in horrid array, 
Death^s cavalcade approach his dwelling. He passed 
a restless night — he thought of what the county would 
say, and what he should say to the county — he thought 
of, whether he would not be justified in banishing 
Miss Pratt for ever from his presence. When the 
first faint grey streak of light appeared, he rang his 
bell to inquire whether the funeral procession had 
departed — but a fresh fall of snow, during the night, 
had placed the castle and hearse in a complete State 
of blockade. He rose and opened the window to as- 
certain the fact, but nothing was to be seen but a fast- 
falling, blinding snow — he next went to the door, but 
there the snow lay six feet deep — he returned to bcd, 
but not to sleep— and when his servant entered in 
the moming, he found his master a lifeless corpse. 

Whence it came, who can teil i Whether from 
cold, mental disquiet, or irreversible decree f 

^' Wben boure of death is come^ \et nout %s&uc 
wbence, nor wby /" 
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And feel I, Death, no joy from thought of tliee? 

YOUNG. 

Gertrüde was now Countess of Rossville, and 
hovr often had her heart bounded at the anticipation ! 
How slight a thing seems the life or death of an in^ 
dividual, to whotn we are united by no ties of afFec- 
tion, when merely thought of, as to be or not to be, 
and Death and his awful attributes are not made ma** 
nifest to our senses. But how sad and solemn, when 
we come to witness, even in those most alien to us, 
the last struggle— the dread change — the total ex- 
tinction of mortality ! 

As the youthful Countess looked on her uncle's 
cold remains, she forgot all her dreams of vanity, and 
wept in real sadness, as she thought how many a 
painful emotion of anger and disappoirttment she had 
cxcited in that now still, unconscious, form. Oh ! 
how bitter are the upbraidings whtch come to us from 
the lips of the dead ! Would that the living could 
lay the too tardy reflection to heart ! 

Gertrude could not blame herseif, but she sorrow- 
cd in the sorrow of a warm ingenuous heart, that she 
should ever have oiFended the pale and peaceful image 
now stretched before her^ But tears, though shed in 
earnest, are, alas ! often shed in vain. 

" As from the wing no scar the sky retains» 
The parted wave no furrow from the keel ; 
So dies in human hearts the thought of death," 

when that thought is not embalmed by affection. 

The funeral obsequies werc celebrated with a pomp 
•f heraldry — a display of solemn stäte, which would« 
jfaught on earth could, have brightenedthe dullcoldL 
^e oltbe dead. to have witaessed». 
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ThciEarl had left no setdements — ^he had destroy- 
ed his original ones, and been planning others of a 
totally different nature, which, had he lived, would 
certainly have been put in execution, to the utter 
exdusion of Lady Rossville, unless as the wife of 
Mr. Delmour. 

Gertrude wished for nothing more ardently, than 
for an opportunity of coming to an explanation with 
that gentleman, and at once putting an end to the de- 
lusion under which he evidently laboured. But there 
was so much formal politeness — so little of the ener- 
gy of passion, in his addresses, that she feit it would 
be like anticipating, were she to appear to look upon 
him in the light of a lover. 

She was, therefore, obliged to etidure the annoy« 
ance of his little punctilious assiduities, which, 
though for ever claiming her notice, were yet too 
vapidand insignificant either to please or ofFend — they 
were merely flat, stale, and unprofitable. From these 
riie was soon, however, unexpectedly released. A few 
days after the EarPs funeral, an express arrived with 
the intelligence of the death of his cousin, the Mar- 
quis of Haslingden — he had died of the breaklng of 
si blood-vessel, and, in so doing, had rendered Mr. 
Delmour presumptive heir to the dukedom. As his 
presence was now required in the south, hc immedi- 
ately^ set about preparations for his departure ; but, 
previous to setting off, he sought an interview with 
Lady Rossville, for the purpose of expressing his re- 
gret at being under the necessity of leaving her at 
such a time, and his assurance of returning as speed* 
ily as the nature of the mournful circumstances, un- 
der which he was called away, would permit — con- 
duding with the hope, that, wtienever propriety 
sanctioned the fulfiUing of his late lamented uncle's 
intenüons, his fair cousin would at once testlfy her 
reapect for the wishes of the dead, and complete the 
happiness of the living, However much Gertrude 
had longed for this opportunity, she now feit, as eve- 
ly delicate mind muat feel in a simiUr ^\X\i^üo\i^ \h^t 
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Ws a nervous and a painful thing to teil a perjipn fiice 
to face, 

" 1 don't like you, Doctor Fell, 
The reason why I cannot teil ; 
Bat I don't like you, Doctor Fell ;" 

for, however it naay be expressed, that is generally 
thc SLibstance of a refusaL The words must be ren- 
dercdf however, in some shape or other, and, col- 
Iccting herself, she, with that self-possession which, 
in such cases, speaks even plainer than words, ex- 
pressed her regret at the misunderstanding that had 
so long been allowed to exist — assured him, that the 
Earl had been perfectly aware of her sentiments-— 
they were such as made it impossible she ever could 
do nonour to her uncle's intentions. Politician as 
he was, Mr. Delmour could not conceal the surprise 
and pique with which he received this communication. 
He had all along been led to consider his union with 
thc heiress of Rossville as a settled point — he had, 
thcrefore, looked upon her as his destined bride— 
fortunatcly, a vcry beautiful, charming, elegant girl, 
to whom it was his part to be more than usually po- 
lite and attentive — and now, at the very moment 
when he had extended his band to seize the prize, 
like a second Ixion, he found he had grasped acloud. 
But whatcver were his feelings on the occasion, he 
had too much pride to express any thing beyond 
mere surprise at the very awkward and unaccounta- 
ble misapprehension which had thus involved both 
parties in so unpleasant a dilemma. He certainly 
could not accuse Gertrude of having varied with the 
circumstances of.her fortunc — since his own was 
now, to all appearance much more brilliant than at 
the commencement of their acquaintance ; but it was 
evident he thought himself cxtremely ill-used by 
her, and, therefore, took a very distant and stately 
farewell. 

When informed of Mr. Delmour^s dismissal, Mrs. 
St. CJair^s Indignation against her daughter was no 
jIcss Violen t than unaccountable. 
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** You wcre bom to be my ruin !" was her first ex- 
clamation — ^*' To refuse, situated as you are, an al- 
liance that woüld have secured you against the pos- 
sibility o f ■ You know not what you have done — 
infatuated that you are !^' — And she paced the Cham- 
ber with a disordered mien, while Gertrude, too 
mach accus tomed to her raother's wäyward moods 
to attach any peculiar meaning to her words, in si- 
lence allowed the storm to take its course. But, as 
is commonly the case with unjust displeasure, it 
took such a wide ränge, aiid branched out into so 
many ramifications of anger Siud invective, that la- 
bour dire and weary wo it would be to attempt to 
follow her through all the labyrinths of her ill-hu- 
^inour. Mrs. St. Clair was, indeed, a riddle hard to 
solve. ^ Although not quite so hypocritical as to pre- 
tend to be inconsolable at the death of the Earl, yet, 
certain it was, that event had agitated her in no com- 
mon manner or degree. And her daughter's ex- 
altation, which, for so many years, had been the solc 
object of her ambition, seemed, now that it Was ob- 
tained, to have lost all its value in her eyes — the 
only visible eiFect it had yet produced, had been to 
render her more than ever violent, irritable, and ca- 
pricious. She still kept her own apartment — refused 
to See any body on the plea of her health — was rest- 
less and dissatisfied — and, in short, showed all the 
.S3rmptoms of a mind ill at ease. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Love! 
There is no spirit under Heav'n that Works 
with such delusion. 

Ben Jonson. 

The want of a will is a desideratum which inva- 
riably causes disappointment to many an expectant. 
Perhaps, on the late occasion, no one feit more cha« 
grined at the failure of the EarUs than Miss PrattA 
Although there was little differencc in their ages^ 
yet, from being of a lighter and more active natura,* 
she had always looked upon herseif as at least twen« 
ty years younger, and had all along settled in her 
own mind that he was to die long before her ; and 
from Kaving at first contemplated the possibility of 
his leaving her ä small legacy, she had next consi« 
dered it as highly probable that he would leave her 
something very handsome, and, at length, all her 
doubts had resolved themselves into the absolute 
certainty of his doing something highly to his own 
credit. Not, to do her justice, that she looked to it 
so much for her own aggrandizement, as for some- 
thing to bequeath to Anthony Whyte in his necessi- 
ties ; as she declared, that, in these times, Anthony 
found he was pinched enough with his three thou- 
sand a-year. 

Miss Pratt could not, therefore, reconcile herseif 
to this desideratum ; but spend her days in rumma- 
ging the house, and expressing her amazementQwhich, 
far from lessening, seemed däily to increase) that the 
will— for a will there müst be — should be missing, 
and her nights in dreaming that the will had been 
found. The will, she was certain, would cast up yet 
"^nobody knevr poor Lord RoaaviUe better than she 
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£d— she might say, they had been like brother and 

sister all their lives ; and nobody that knew him 

^— worthy, well-mesming man that he was ! — could 

ever believe that he would go out of the world, and 

leave things all at sixes and sevens. — Not so much 

as ten guineas even, for a tnouming ring to his old- 

cst friends, and nearest rclations — the thing was 

quite impossible« She only wished she had access 

to his repositories, she was sure she would soon 

bring something to light— some bit paper, or letter, 

er jotting, or something or another, just to show what 

his intentions were ; and she was sure Lady Rossville 

would willingly act up to it, whatever it was — for he 

was a just, upright, friendly, liberal, well principled, 

well-meaning, kind-hearted man — an honourable- 

minded man, with a great deal of strong natural affec-* 

ü(m— -a man that had always, and upon all occasions, 

shown himself her steady friend and well-wisher, &c. 

kc. &c. There was one drawer in particular, the 

right-hand drawer of his writing-table, the end next 

the Window — she had several times, when she had 

occasion to speak to him in his study, found him 

bosy there.— Poor man— the very last time she saw • 

hin-there, he was working amongst some papers in 

dm very drawer — She wondered if it had been well M\ 

scarched, and so on. 

Gertrude had no doubt but that due search had 

been made there as in other places, by the consti« 

tttted authorities — and she had too much respoct for 

the late Earl's feelings when living, to suffer Miss 

Prattto invade his repositories now that he was dead ; 

—but, weary of hearing the same changes rung upon 

this drawer, she one day suddenly resolved to exa-* 

inine it, and some other of her uncle's private repo- 

tttories. For that purpose, she repaired to his apart« 

ment, and began her scrutiny. It was with a feeling 

•f aolemnity she displaced the relics of the departed, 

and sottght in vain lor any indication of his will or 

imleations — nothing of the kind was to be seen, for 

Bodiin^ of the kind was in eaistencc— oi\\v V»XDk<9^iti^ 

Vol. U.—C 
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of bills, and packets of letters, were contained in thc 
drawer, which Miss Pratt had vainly flattered her- 
seif held her future fortunes. The Countess was 
about to close it, when her eye was arrested by one 
of those packets — it was titled, " Correspondence 
with Colonel F. Delihour — Private — No. 1." 

" Can this be the correspondence," thought she, 
" on which the happiness of my life depends^" and 
her colour ebbed and flowed as the contending 
emotions of hope and fear rushed over her heart. 
"And am I justified in thus stealing on the secrets 
of the dead — is it right-^is ,it honourable ?" she 
paused — *' Yet my all of happiness is at stake— 
why should I hesitate ?" And with a trembling 
hand she unfolded the copy of a letter from Lord 
Rossville, written, it seemed, on his first discover- 
ingthe attachment that exis^ed. It was very'angry, 
and very wordy, and the substance of it was calling 
upon his nephew instantly to resign all pretensions 
to Miss St. Clair's hand, andto authorize him toannul 
any engagement subsisting between them, upon pain 
of his most serious displeasure. Gertrude's heart 
throbbed violently as she turned to the answer to 
this, in the well known careless elegant hand of her 
lover. It was short — expressed the deepest regret 
at having incurred his uncle's displeasure — pleaded 
the exce^s of his passion as the only excuse, and de- 
clared, in the most unequivocal terms, the utter im- 
possijjility there was in his ever complying with his 
Lordship's commands, by relinquishing that which 
was dearer to him than life. 

Tears of delight burst from Gertrude's eyes as 
she read this decided avowal of unalterable attach* 
ment. 

*' How could I be so base as ever to doubt — un- 
generous that I am !" was her first exclamation ; 
and, in the exultation of the moment, she feit as 
though worlds could never again for a moment shake 
her faith. But there were more letters to peruse. 
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The next in ordcr was another from Lord Rossville, 
It was in part a repetition of what her uncle had said 
to herseli, when he declared his inten tion of disin- 
^ heriting her, and settling the estates upoh Mr; Del- 
. mour ; but his resolutions were still more strongly 
expressed, and fuUy detailed in the letter ; and he 
concluded by an offer of instantly liquidating his ne- 

Ehew's debts, and settling ten thousand pounds upon 
im, provided he would come under an engagement 
never to marry Miss St. Clair. 

'* This, then, is the test !" thought Gertrude, and, 
with a beating heart, she opened another letter in 
Colone] Delmour's hand-writing, and read as fol- 
lows :— 

" My Dear Uncle, 

"It was only on my return here late last night 
ihat I found your letter ; and I have passed a sleep- 
Icss night ruminating on the heart-rending alterna- 
tive you offer to me. Were my own interests solely 
at stake, I should not hesitate a Single moment ; — 
but the thought of reducing the adored object of my 
affections to poverty— of being the means of bereav- 
ing her of the possessions of her ancestors, and der 
priving her of your favour, is so overwhelming, that 
I find myself quite unable to come to any conclusion 
at present. Heaven knows how much I could en- 
dure for her sake ; but it is torture to me, to think 
of her sacrificing so much for mine. Yet, to resign 
her for evcr is distraction. I repeat, it is impossi- 
ble for me, all at once, to resolve upon a point, on 
which the happiness of my life is at issue, Pray, 
allow me a few days to form my resolution, and be- 
lieve it is my most earnest wish to gratify you in all 
possible ways. The.regiment is on the point of em- 
barking for Gibraltar, but I expect Brookes to take 
the command, and that I shall obtain leave to remain 
4t home for the present. You shall hear from me 
again whenever 1 can summon resolution to cast tht 
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die. Meantime, you v^ill, of course, suspend all 
farthcr proceedings. Believe me^ 

'^ My Dear Uncle, 
^* Yours \vith the sincerest esteem and affectton, 

" F. M . H. Delmou^, 

" P. S. — You may rely upon itiy secrcsy, and I 

agree with you, that it is better George should not 

be n)ade acquainted with what has passed — at pre*. 

aent." 

Here was ' confirmatio», strong as proofs of holy 
writ/to the generous^coniidingheartof theCovintess. 

Yes ! it was upon her accounl that he hesitated— • 
it was for her happiness that he was tempted to sa* 
crifice his own — Ah ! how little did he know her \i 
he deemed that wealth and grandeur could ever 
stand in competition with his affection — that^ the 
peculiar treasure of her soul — that the pearl of great 
price — ^the rest, was it not all mere earthly dross? 
Without that, what were rank and fortune to her ? 
But to share them-»-to bestow them upon the choses^ 
of her heart, was, indeed, a blissful privilege ! and the 
whole tenor of her mind became bright as— 

s .. •• The first blush of the sun-gilded air." 

Impatient to vindicate the honour of her lover, she 
hastened to her mother's apärtment. She found 
Mrs. St. Clair in the same posture in which she had 
so frequently observed her since the Earl's death— 
seated at a writing-table — ^her head resting on onc 
hand — a pen in the other, as if meditating how tQ 
begin a letter, which, after all this preparation did 
not appear yet to have been commenced. 

With cheeks glowing, and eyes sparkling with 
trtumph and delight, Gertrude placed the packet in 
her hands. 

^^ Read these mama," said she in a tone of exulta« 
tion— .^^ and if ever you had a doubt-r»9urely thesc 
must szüsiy you/' 
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Mrs. St. Clair took the letters, and read them in 
silence — then, as she folded up the last, she said with 
a'sarcastic smile— - 

** My doubts are, indeed, ended— I am now con- 
firmed in what I have all along suspected ; Colonel 
Delmour loved you from the (irst, as the heiress of 
Rossville* — as tKe Countess of Rossville I have no 
doubt he will adore you." 

Gertrude was Struck dumb— her mother went on— 

" It is evident to me — it would be to anv one in 
their senses — that the only struggle here is caused 
by self-interest. He like many other t)||pple^ doubted 
whether Lord Rossville rcally possessed the power 
of disinheriting you j and he, therefore prudently 
evades the question, until he has ascertained that 

fioint. It would have been selling bis right, indeed, 
br a mess of piOttage, to have resigned the heiress 
to twenty thousand a-ye|ir, for a paltry ten thousand 
pounds, and the payment of bis tailor's bill — but, qvl 
the other band——" 

" It is enough," said Lady Rossville, as, with a 
burning cheek, and in a tone of wounded feeling, 
she coUected the letters, and^was turning to leaye 
the room. 

** No, Gertrude, it is not enough," cried her mo- 
ther, pointing to her to be seated ; " sit down, and 
listen to me, at least with calmness, if not with re- 
spect— I will not be interrupted— ^I will be heard.'' 

Her daughter seated herseif in silence, but evi- 
dei\tly struggling with%er feelings. 

" 1 cannot see you as I do, the dupe of an artfut 
anprincipled man, without making an efFort to open. 
your eyes to the dangers of your Situation — yet I. 
owQ, I almost despair when I behold you thus wiU 
fiilly closing them against the light, which would 
«arry conviction to any mind that was not the slave 
of its own delusions — yes, I repeat, it is clear as 
ooonday, that it is solely as the heiress of Rossville 
yott are the object of colonel Delmqur's attachment. 
Me hesitate about reducing the adored object of hij^ 

c ^ 
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afFections to poverty ! he distracted at the tboughs of 
bereaving her of the possessions of her ancestors ! — 
stuff — who that knows any thing of the character oT 
the man, would, for ah instant, believe that he would 
hesitate about sacrificing the whole world, were it 
to promote bis own interest ? Gertrude, I would not 
unnecessarily pain you^ but I consider it my duty to 
save you from the snares I see set for you. — Why 
should you distrust me ? — What interest can I have 
in deceiving you, my child ?" 

"Iknow not — I cannot teil," said' the Countess- 
with a sigh ; i^if I am distrustiful— '* 

She stopped, but Mrs. St, Clair feit the reproach- 
implied in her look and accent. 

" *Tis I who have made you so, you would say — 
yet you can distrust me, your guide — your compa- 
nion — your friend — your mother !" Mrs. St. Clair's 
voice here faltered with enaotion ; " although you 
cannot even doubt the faith of one, who, but a few 
months since, was an utter stranger to you." 

" But in those few months, what have I not 
learned ?" said Ladj^ Rossville in much agitation f 
*' enough to make me sometimes doubt the evidence 
of my own senses — certainly enough to teach me to- 
distrust even mv own mother." 

Mrs. St. Clair's face crimsoned. 

" Beware how you provoke me, Gertrude !" cried 
she with much vehemence ; " I will endure no tacints- 
oir reproaches from you, for, with one word, I could 
lay all your romantic dreams^ the dust. Although^ 
as Countess of Rossville, you may wish to forget 
what is due to me as your mother — I will not relin- 
quish my claims to you as my daughter. — I tvill be 
obe3'ed!" continued she with increasing violence, 
*' and I command you from henceforth to think of 
that man no more." 

" Then you command me to do what is impossi- 
Ble," said the Countess, giving way to teafs. ** Oh ! 
mama ! why will you force me to this alternative ? 
Why must, 1 be accounted rebellioiu-^undutiful-^ 
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because I capnot see as you see, and think as you 
think ? I call Heayen to witness, I would ever ren- 
der to you the respect — the reverence of a child, but 
I cannot-«— no, I cannot— yield you the Submission 
of a slave.*' 

" And where is the child who owes to a parent 
what you owe to me?"demanded Mrs. St. Clair 
warmly ; where i& the ehild possessed of such an in- 
heritance — of rank — of power — of riches — of beau- 
ty — of talents ? — and where k the mother who would 
not feel as I do, at seeing them all sacrificed to the 
cupidity of an artful, unprincipled man ?" 

" And is it because I possess all these advantages, 
that I am to be denied the privilege of the poorest 
and humblest ?" asked Lady Rossville, hev voice 
&ltering with emotion ; " of what value to me are 
all those gifts, if I may not share them with those 
I love ? — ah! how much rather would I forego them 
aU '' 

" Than not indulge your own weak, wayward, 
cbildish'fancy," cried her mother with indignation ; 
" this is not to be borne ! How shall I tear the band- 
age from your eyes ? — If you doubt me^ will you 
credit the testimony of your friend — your coun&ellor 
—your Piatonic admirer, Mr. Lyndsay?" 

**I respect and esteem Mr. Lyndsay," said the 
Countess, " but I will not adopt his prejudices." 

*' Will you believe the voice of the world, then ?" 

" I already know all that the world can say. It 
will teil me he is thoughtless, extravagant, impru- 
dent — erring, it may be, in many things — but all that 
he has told me himself — such he once was — tili — tili 
he loved." 

Mrs. St. Clair groaned, " Then whose testimony 
will you admit, since you reject mine ? — you reject 
Mr. Lyndsay's — you reject' that of the whole world.'- 

** I will receive none," said Lady Rossville mildly, 
Büt firmly, " erring, perhaps faulty, he may have 
been ; but to doubt that he loves me— — M«-^, I will- 
XfBceive no one's testimony but hb own. 
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" Then you are lost !" exclaimed Mrs. St. Clair, 
in violent agitation, ^* but it must not — shall not be. 
You dare not marry without my consent-^without 
the consent of '' she stoppcd— ** I teil you—" 

" If I am to be ruled by any authority it must be 
solely by my mother^s/' said Gertrude proudly, ** no 
other being has, ör ever can have, the right to con- 
trol me in this point. Once before I promised, that 
I would form no engagefnent without your consent 
until I had attained the age of twenty-one — I am 
now willing to repeat it — but, in the meaniime, my 
preference must be left free. And now, mama, let 
US end this strife — it may be my misfortune to differ 
from you — do not — oh ! do not let that diiFerence 
divide us-^I will be always yours in aiFection, if not 
in sentiment." And she would have embraced her, 
but her mother repelled her. 

" Such a compromise is a mere mockery,'^ said 
she with bitterness ; but I too am sick of altercation 
— such as it is, then, for the present your promise 
must sufiice — let me trust ip Heaven that your de*« 
lusion may be dispelled ere It be too late !^* 

" 7j^ it is a delusion, I too join in the prayer,^ 
said the Countess, but more in the tone of lof^ as* 
surance than of lowly supplication. 

This contest with her mother only served to 
jstrengthen Gertrude— as violence invariably does— - 
in her own opinions. There was something too in 
the very suspense calculated to give a play to her 
Imagination, and fascins^e the youthful heart far 
more than any sober certainty of waking bliss could 
have dope. She would have shrunk from acknow«* 
hdging even to herseif that she harboured a doubt ; 
6ut how many a stranger feeling mingles unknown 
to ourselves with the home-born sentiments of auc 
Eearts l 
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With an old bachelor how things miscarry ! 
Wbat shall I do ^ Go hang myself — or marry ? 

HORACE. 

There was a duty which Gertrude was particu- 
larly anxious to discharge, and that was the debt she 
had incurred to Mr. Adam Katnsay. Having pro- 
cured a bill for the money, she, therefore, ordered 
her carriage one day, and having contrived to elude 
the curiosity of Lady Betty, and the vigilance of 
Miss Pratt, she set out alone in hopes of making her 
peace— 4it any rate of relieving her mind from the 
weigfat of pecuniary Obligation. A thaw had begun 
— 4)Ut just begun, consequently, both earth and at* 
Bioephere were in that raw, chill, dubious State, which 
combines all the discomforts of foul and frosty 
weather, and even in the narrow precincts of uncle 
Adam's parterre, both were displayed in perfection. 
The snow, though soft, lay deep betwixt his house 
and the little gate which separated him from the 
road ; no attempt had been roade to clear it away, or 
open a passage ; and an avalanche^ which had fallen 
from the roof of the house, lay undisturbed upon 
the Steps, and efFectually blocked up the door. Al- 
together it had a desolate uninhabited look, different 
from the neatly scraped paths and sanded steps be- 
longing to the houses on either side, and Gertrude 
began to fear, she knew not what, from this desolate 
ezterion Meanwhile, the footman having, with 
aome difficulty, contrived to wade up to the door, 
knocked loud and long in all the energy of insolence 
and ill humour — but no answer was returned. Again 
and again the aummons was repeated, in a manner 
cnoa^p to have raised even die drowsy porter in 
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Macbeth — but \rith no better success« At length the 
servant turned away in despair. 

" There is nobody within, my lady.'' — But at that 
moment bis lady's eye was caught by a view of the 
back of uncle Adam's wig, as its queue hung in ex- 
pressive silence over a chair in the parlour. It re- 
tained its posture, howcver, so immoveably, that it 
seemed as though it would have required a touch oi 
galvanism to ascertain whether it were suspended 
irom a dead or a living skull. Alarmed at the im- 
mobility of this appendage of uncle Adam's brain, 
Lady Rossville hastily called to have the carriage 
door opened, and without exactly knowing what she 
would or could do, she stepped out, and made tbe 
best of her way through the snow towards the houae. 
Scarcely had sne touched the door when, to her sup- 
prise, it flew open, as if impelled by the invisible 
nands of the White Cat herseif. No invisible hands 
were there, however, for there stood uncle Adam in 
propria persona^ with bis pig-tail and bis cold blue 
radisl>-looking fingers. 

" Come in — come in," cried he, in no very invU 
ting tone, as Gertrude stood for a moment trans- 
fixed with astonishment at this sudden resuscitation; 
" I'm sure this is no weather to be stan'in' at open 
doors," — and violently shutting it, he led the way 
to bis little parlour. A dead fire — a dirty hearth — 
and the remains of a wretched breakfast, were the 
only traces of civilization to be described. 

" I was afraid something was the matter," said 
Gertrude, as she entered. " My servant knocked 
repeatedly, but could get no answer, but I am happy 
to find it was a false alarm, änd that I have the 
pleasure of seeing you well, my dear uncle." 

Mr. Ramsay hemmed — 

"You may see something^s the matter, or the 
things wadnae be stan'in' there tili this time o' day 
— there's naebody in the hoos but mysel' ; and 1 
wasna gawn to play the flunky to thae idle puppies 
o' yours," pointing to the Countess' dashing lac- 
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quey, as he strutted before the window ; " and I 
never wish to see ony body at my door that canna 
chap at it themsePs ^" then muttering between bis 
teeth, ** fules should nae hae chappin-sticks," he 
seemed to recover a little, at having thus vented bis 
venüm in ignominious epithets applied to bis niece 
and her spruce serving-man. 

Lady Rossville was much at a loss how to pro- 
ceed. At notime-did she perfectly comprehend the 
breadth of uncle Adam's dialect ; but, on the pre- 
sent occasion, he was more than usually unintel- 
ligible; and, as she cöuld neither divine what 
was meant by fules nor chappin-sticks, she pru- 
dently passed them over, and proceeded to bust- 
ness. 

** I am come to repay my debt to you/' said she, 
in her sweetest manner ; ^^ that is, the pecuniary 
part of it.; but your generous trust and confidence 
m me I never can repay. My dear uncle, will you 
accept of my wärmest — my most grateful thanks 
for your kindness ?" And she put the money, in- 
closed in a pocket-book of her own embroidering, 
into his hands, and affectionately pressed them as 
she did so. 

** An' what has that to do wi*t ?" demanded Mr. 
Ramsay, eyeing the souvenir with no gracious as- 
pcct. 

** That is a pocket-book I have worked on pur- 
pose for you ; and I hope you will keep it for my 
sake.** 

** Weel, I may do sae ; though it's nonsense to 
gi'e me the Uke o' thae foolish things ;" and taking 
out the bin, he carefully wrapt the pocket-book in 
a piece of paper, and opening an old bureau that 
stood in the comer of the room, deposited it in a 
litde drawer, then cautiously locking it, returned to 
his seat. ^ Next to no borrowin' the best thing's 
ready payin% and Fm glad to see you hae that 
mucUe discretion ;" and his features gradually re- 
lazed into a more benign expression, aa he slovrly 
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töok out his spcctacles to peruse %c bill ; whei», 
suddenly resuming their usual stormy cast^— 
" What's tliis ?" cried he, ** whär's the intercst for 
mymöney ?" 

In great confusion at this untjiought-of demand, 
Gertrude apologized by saying, she had bein so 
little accustomed to money transactions, that she 
had entirely forgot that part of the claim. ;.. 

" I think it's time you was leahiin' something'k' 
the vaala o' money, noo that ye've learnt hoo to 
spend and to borrow sae readily.— I dinna care ae 
bodle about it for my ain part, but I Kke to see folk 
Jcen what they're aboot, and gie awbody their due ;'' 
and taking up an old blackened stump of a pen, he 
began to cast up his account on the back of the bill; 
then shpwing it to Lady Rossville, " There*s what 
I was inteetled to frae you ; but I teil you I dinna 
want it — I only want to mak you sensible V what 
youVe aboot." 

Gertrude acknowledged the justice of his admo- 
nition, and, having thanked him for it, she was 
again taken into favour, but it was of short dura- 
tion. 

" Hea nae you got your feet wat wi* that snaw ?" 
said he in a complacent tone — then glancing at her 
little silk Slippers, all his wrath revived. " Bonny 
like feet, to be sure, to be wadin' through the snaw ! 
I thought you had mair sense than tili hae come 
oot wi' such daft-like things in such weather— 
theyre liker dancin' schule pumps than sensible 
walkin' shoes." 

And uncle Adam walked up and down in great 
discomposure, his own huge leathern buckets creak-^ 
ing at every step. 

^^ I did not know all I had to encounter, eise | 
certainly should have provided better for it,'* said 
Gertrude, smiling ; — ^^ but I am not at all subject 
to colds, so don't be alarmed on that account, and 
when your servant comes in, she will dry my shoes 
at your kitchen fire." 
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« You'll Sit a while before you see ony servant o* 
imne — I hae nae servant — ^and the kitchen fire's 

black oot.'* 

** No servant, and no fire !" exclaimed Lady 
Rossville, horror-strack at such an avowal. — 
** Good Heavcns ! what a Situation ! how— what has 
occasioned this ?" 

^ Just the occasion is, that that impudent thief 
that's been wi' me these twa year, thought proper 
to ovm a marriage wi' a scoondrel o' a dragoon that 
shc ne'er saw tili within this month ;— and what do 
you think o' her assurance? — she had the impu- 
dence to teil me last night that she but to leave my 
Service immediately, unless I wad buy her hus- 
band's discharge— tak' him into my service, and 
settle an annuity on her for life — I daursay there 
ne'er was the like o't!'* 

"That was certainly very audacious,'* said Ger- 
trude — ^*' and she ought, at least, to have remained 
unul you had procured another servant." 

** Her remain ! do ye think I wad left mysel' at 
the discraation o' such a slut as that? I just took 
her by the shoothers, and gie'd her outside o' the 
door for her answer — Settle an annuity upon her ! 
Fve settled her wi' a vengeance — Tak' a dragoon 
into my service ! I wad just as soon tak' the hang- 
man into my service !'' 

**What a picture of lonely old age !" thought 
Gertrude— " left at the mercy of a mercenary un- 
principled servant— ^estitute even of the necessaries 
of life — ^how dismal !" 

Even the unfortunate peculiarity of his temper, 
which kept him aloof from all fellowship with others, 
she viewed — as, indeed, it was — an additional mis- 
fbrtune, and she feit anxious to alleviate the 
wretchedness of his State by every means in her 

Emcr. But to have insinuated to uncle Adam, that 
8 comfort^at all depended either upon a servant or 
afire, would have been an insult he would'have 
resented accordlii£ly. 
Voz. IL—D 
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" You must comc to Rossville with me, my dcar 
uticle," said the Countess, taking his band with her 
sweetest look and accent of entreaty. 

**Me gang to Rossville !'' exclaimed Mr. Ramsay^ 
with a sudden start of horror; ^^Fll donae such 
thing — ^what wad tak' me to Rossville ? 

^* To pay me a visit — to give me the pleasure of 
seeing you in my own house ; you know you must 
visit me some time ; and this is so good an opportu- 
nity, that, indeed, I will not excuse you.*' 

^*' I suppose you think I canna contrive to live 
fower-and-twenty hours by myseP — but you're 
much mista'en, if you think I depend for my com- 
fort either on man or woman ; at ony rate, thcre*s a 
tyelor and his wife, down bye there, very discreet 
folk, that wad be ready to do ony thing I wanted, 
so you need nae fash your heed aboot me. ' 

** I have no doubt, you could have abundance of 
Service,'' said Lady Rossville, still persisting in her 
benevolent intentions — " to say nothing of your own 
domestics at Bloom-Park — my aunts too — I am 

sure, if they knew of your Situation '' 

** My Situation !" interrupted Mr. Ramsay, 
sharply, " What's my Situation ? — a great Situation, 
to be sure, to ha'e got rid o' a gude-for-naething im- 
pudent thief that wanted to pick my pocket.— Pm 
only thankful l'm quit o' her — and that's what you 
ca' my Situation — what eise could you say if I was 
lyin' wi' my throat cut ?" 

"Ibeg you pardon — but you must make allow- 
ance for my blunders — you know my tongue is not 
so Scotch as my heart«>and that is another reason 
why you must come to Rossville to give me some 
lessons in my dear native accents — I must now 
learn to speak Scotch to my poor people." And 
Gertrude hung coaxingly round him, tili even uncle 
Adam's flinty nature began to melt. 

'' What wad ye mak o' me at your braw Castell, 
amang aw your fine folk ? — Pm no used to your 
grandees, and I'm no gawn to begin to learn 
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fashionable mainners noo — so dinna ask me — I'm 
no gawn to mak a fule o^ mysel' at this time o' 
day." 

" I assure you, we have no fine people at Ross-^ 
ville, my dcar uncle— not one ; and, indeed, I do 
not like what are called fine people any more than 
you do. We are a very piain, quiet, old-fashioned 
family — quite clock-work in our ways and hours ; 
and besides, if you don't like them or us, you shall 
take your own way in every thing — you shall 
breakrast, dine, sup, if you please, in your own 
apartment, and be quite at hotne— -now don't — pray, 
don't refuse me^? 

^ An' be made a sang o' to aw the hooss, high 
and low ? I suppose it'U be through the toon next, 
that I conld nae mak a shift for a day, without that 
impudent thief, Chirsty Carstairs. — No, no, I'm 
no gawn to be dragooned oot o' mv ain hooss by 
her.*» 

Geitrude was certainly not a persevering charac- 
ter; and, despsüring ofsuccess, she had.risen to de- 
part, when her heart smote her at the thoughts of 
abandoning the desolate old man to his cheerless 
solitary State— at his advanced age, and in such in- 
clement weather, to be left in a house alone ! — the 
idca was frightful. Again she returned to the 
Charge, and at length she prevailed ; for she held 
out an inducement uncle Adam was not proof 
against. She told him of the picture he would see 
at Rossville of her he had so truly loved, and the 
right string was touched. A silken thread might 
have led uncle Adam over half the globe when 
Lizzie Lundie was paramount. His little prepara* 
tions were soon made ; the tailor's wife was sum- 
moned, and invested with the charge of the mansion ; 
and Mr. Ramsay, covered with shame and confu- 
sion at his own foUy in being thus led by a child, 
sneaked into the carriage with his head on his 
breast, and his ears hanging down to his Shoulders. 
Lady Rossville tried to animate him^butVit ^XvVLx^- 



42 THE INHERITANCE. 

tained his humbled discomfited air, tili the carriage 
stopped^at the Castle gate, when the oldmanburst 
forth — 

''IVe a gude mind just to gang back the way I 
catn — auld idiot that I am, to be rinnin' after pick- 
ters like a bairn !" 

But it was now too late — the movements of the 
great are commonly conducted with a celerity that 
baffies all calculation ; and uncle Adam was scarcely 
aware that he had reached his destination, ere he 
fou]\d himself in the hall surrounded by a train of 
servants. All that was left for him, therefore, ws(s 
to scowl upon them as he passed along ; but they 
were too well-bred to testify either mirth or sur- 
prise at sight of such a phenomenon, and in spite of 
himself, he was ushered to the saloon with all the 
customary demonstrations of respect. It was va> 
cant — and Lady Ros&ville having safely deposited 
him by the side of a blazing fire, and vainly tried to 
persuade him to partake, with her, of some refresh- 
ment, left him, for a little, to solace himself with 
the newspapers of the day, while she went to an?* 
nounce his arrival to her mother. 
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Listen to me, and if you speak me fair, 
ril teil foa news. 

Shakkspkare.» 

When Gertrude had left her lAother in the morn- 
ing, she had left her, as usual, fretful and gloomy — 
but, on rcüU'ling, she was Struck with the change, 
whicbi in the course of a few hours, had taken place. 
Her countenance was lightened — her air was almost 
joyous ; and, though sorae slight traces of agitation 
were visible, yet it was evidently of no painful kind, 
for the tout ensemble was that of a person who 
had thrown oiF a load of cares and of fears. She 
was seated at hey toilette, which, ever since the 
EarPs death, had been inuch neglected ; but, upoa 
her daughter^s entrance, she dismissed her maid. 

" Come away, my love," cried she, holding out 
her arms, and affectionately embracing her ; " I 
have been tiring to death for you. — VVhere haveyou 
been, my sweetest ?" 

Gertrude, but not without wondcring at this sud- 
den overflow of love and tenderness, related to her 
the particulars of her visit to Mr. Ramsay, and its 
consequences. 

" Ah ! nothing could be better managed,'* said 
Mrs, St, Clair ; ** and his arrival to-day is quite apro^ 
poSy as I meaü to make my appearance at d inner, and 
it may very well pass for a compliment to my good 
uncle r* then, changing her tone to one of deep so- 
^Bmnity— " Since I saw you in the morning, love, I 
have been a good deal snocked with a piece of new& 
I accidentally stumbled upon, in a provincial paper 
I happened to take up— my nervcs, to be sure^ havc 

D 2 
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been sadly shattered of late," and she sighed and 
took up her smelling-bottlc. — " But 'tis impossible 
not to be Struck with such an event — Gertrude, you 
have no longer any thing to fear from that unfortu- 
nate man — he — he has perished !" added she, in 
strong, but transient emotion. 

Gertrude involuntarily shuddered. There is al- 
ways something revolting in the gaiety that Springs 
from the death of a fellöw being ; and, for a moment, 
she tumed away her head from the wild unnatural 
pleasure that gleamed in her mother's eye. 

" What was this maa's life or death to mc ?" ex- 
claimed she suddenly. " Surely now the time is come 
w^hen you will teil me all !" * * 

" Not now, my love — do not urge me — the- time 
may come when I shall have no secret with you, but, 
at present, it can serve no purpose but that of agi- 
tating and distrcssing me, Pcrhaps I should not 
have mentioned this disagreeable occurrence to you 
at all, but for the fear that it might have come upon 
you unavvares, and so have betmy^d you into some 
Symptom of recognition that had better be avoided ; 
for, I think, you could scarcely fail to be Struck as I 
was at reading the account. — As yet, it has got no 
further than the Barnford Chronicle, but it will, of 
course, appear in .the London papers, and you will 
probably hear it read and commented on at all hands, 
so 'tis better you should receive it from mine — fore- 
warned is fore armed ;" and taking up a newspaper, 
she pointed out a paragraph uncW the head of *' Me- 
lancholy Shipwreck." It set forth, in the usual terms, 
a most elaborate and high-drawn narrative of the 
wreck of the Dauntless Packet, bound for America, 
ön the coast of Ireland, when every soul on board had 
perished. Several pieccs of the wreck, and some of 
the bodies of the unhappy sufferers, had been cast 
on shore, and were all minutely described, amongst 
others, that of a " gentleman, seemingly turned of 
thirty years of age — tall — fair complexion — light 
hair — blue eyes — ^high nosc— linen marked J« L* 
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On his person were found a watch, a small sum of 
money, and a pocket book, the latter containing pa- 
pcrs and bills, but so much damaged by the water, 
that the writing was whoUy obliterated — only on 
onc of the bills, the letters ' S lair' could be traced, 
and thosc were the only marks which could throw 
any light on the unfortunate gentleman's identity," 
&c. &c. &c. 

" It 16 vcry sad to be called upon to rejoice over 
an event fraught with so much misery," saiJ the 
Countess with a sigh, as she finished it. 

** I do not call upon you to rejoice, Gertrude," 
said Mrs. St. Clair, solemnlv. " God forbid that I 
shoold ! I mercly wished you to see that you have 
nothing more to fear in that quarter." 

** But, after all, mnma, how can you be quite sure 
that this ill-fated suflferer is the very person you sup- 
pose— -Lewiston ?" 

" Because I have it under his own band, that he 
had actually engaged bis passage in that very vessel ; 
and it is surely vtiy improbable that there should 
have been two men on board a small packet answer- 
ing so completely to the same description in every 
particular ; and, even if there were, both must have 
shared the same fate. And now let us drop the sub- 
ject, and every thing relating to it. Should it pass 
without any Observation from those two tiresome 
fools, Lady Betty, and Miss Pratt, 'tis well ; if it is 
noticed and commented upon, you will, of course, 
be prepared to talk about it as any one eise would 
do/^ 

** But Mr. Lyndsay ?" said Gertrude — *' surely 
you will explain every thing to bim ?" 

** 1 have already explained enough to Mr. Lynd- 
say," said Mrs. St. Clair angrily. — ^^ I know not what 
more he would require." 

** Ytt you Said you had promised to lay open the 
whole — ^'' 

*^ But the whole is now at an end ; and I do not 
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feel myself called upon to revive old disagreeable 
stories, merely to gratify his curiosity." 

" In justice to yourself — to mc," said Gertrude^ 
urgently, " you ought not to lose a moment in Clear- 
ing up, if possible, evcry thing that appears wrong 
in your conduct and in mine." 

** In justice to myself," said Mrs. St. Clair, co- 
louring with anger, " I will not harrow up my feel- 
ings, and endanger my health, by recurrmg to any 
thing of a painful or agitating nature at present. Mr. 
Lyndsay, I repeat, knows all that it is necessary for 
him to know ; if he would know more, let him know 
that the Countess of Rossville, in her own house, 
and under the protection of her mother, Stands in no 
need either of his advice or assistance." 

" No ! that he shall never hear from me,'* said 
Gertrude, warmly. " Mr. Lyndsay may have been 
duped — he shall never be insulted under my roof, if 
I can prevent it." 

" Is this the language I am now to hear ?" cried 
Mrs. St. Clair, passionately. "Am I so degraded 
by your exaltation, that I must submit to be Stigma- 
tized, and by you ? But beware — Lewiston is gone, 
but his power remains." Lady Rossville remained 
silent, but tears feil from her eyes ; at length she 
said, *^ I am no longer a child, to be frightened by a 
bugbear— either teil me who this person really was, 
and what power he possessed over me, or, if you re- 
fuse to gratify me in this, at least let his name be no 
more mentioned betwixt us. — Already," cwed she, 
giving scope to her emotion, and speaking under its 
excitement — " already my feelings have been sacri- 
ficed — my reputation endangered — certainly suUied 
in the eyes of one person, and yet to him you re- 
fuse that explanation^ which is due both to him and 
to mc.'* 

While her daughter spoke, Mrs. Sc. Clair seemed 
to be struggling with her passions — at length, by a 
violent effort, she obtained the mastery oVer them^ 
and in a feeble languid tone, said, 
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" I am unable to contend with you, Gertrude ; 
you are mistress here, and may command, it seems» 
even your mother to obey you ; — but, exhausted as 
I am by a long and dangerous illness, — my nerves 
shatteredy my mind unstrung, you might have spared 
me yet a little— But why should you weep, Lady 
Rossville, you who have all that this world can be- 
stow ? Meminks you might, at least, have left tears 
foryour mother — ^poor dependant — humble as she 
is ! Gertrude, I am in no Situation to oppose your 
will — ^with a wom-out främe, broken spirits, depend- 

ing on your bounty for my daily brcad " 

Accustomed, as she had all her life been to her 
mother's acting, still Gertrude never could hear a 
reproach from her lips without the bitterest sorrow 
and compunction ; and, on the present occasion, eve> 
IT Word went as a dagger to her heart. Her atten- 
tion had artfuUy been led away from the point at 
issuCy and now she only beheld herseif as the op* 
pressor of a mother, feeble, old, and poor. 

With her usual impetuosity, she at once flung her- 
8ftlf into her naother's power — sued for forgiveness, 
and the scene ended, as such scenes always did end, 
in Mrs« St« Clair's victory. Still she feit it was but 
a temporary one, as a mere triumph over the feeU 
ings, always is. There might be silence, — but there 
was no Submission at heart, for there could be no con- 
▼iction of mind. Such as it was, however, it served 
for the present — a hasty reconciliation was patched 
up, on a sort of mutual understanding, that all re- 
lating to the unfortunate Lewiston was to be con« 
signed to oblivion. Mrs. St. Clair was not to be 
urged to any explanation tili she should see fit to 
make it, and Lady Rossville was never more to be 
offended with the mention of a name, connected as 
it was, in her ideas, with so much degradation, 
Mrs. St. Clair then rung for her maid to resume her 
Office, and the Countess retumed to the saloon to her 
guest. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Mes yeux sont trop bless^s, et la couctet la ville 
Ne m'offreDt rten qu* objets k ra'echaulFer la bile ; 
J'entre en une humeur ndre» en un chagrin profond* 
Quand je vois vi vre entre euz les hommes comme IIa fönt ; 
Je n'y puis plus tenir, j'enrage ; et mon disaein 
Est de rompre en visiere ä tout le genre humain, 

MOLtERE. 

Upon entering the apartment, Gertrude's surprise 
was great at finding Mr. Ramsay and Miss Pratt 
seated together, seemingly in a most harmonious 
tete^ä-'tete. She had anticipated almost with dread H 
meeting betwixt tviro such opposite natures, and had 
expected something to result from it little less dis- 
cordant than the union of a bagpipe and fiddle ; in- 
stead of which, she found their tastes and sentiments 
completely blended into one beauteous whole, and 
the current of their conversation gliding on so 
smoothly, that it did not seem even to require Cow- 
per's animated 

"No— 
To brush the surface, and to make it flow.'' 

But the extraordinary conjunction of two such 
distant planets is easily accounted for. It was' not 
brought about by any heavenly influence, for such 
were not the tests for their spirits-— but simply by 
means of a sufficient quantity of well expressed, well 
applied abuse, which is perhaps the strongest of all 
cements for worldly minds. 

Uncle Adam, it is already known, had been left 
like one of the fortunate adventurers in the Arabian 
Tales, in a luxurious apartment, 8urrounded«>not 
with singing damsels^ and silver tissue, and sherbet, 
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^tis tnie — but with what to him were far greater en- 
joyments — silence, and freedom, and a newepaper. 
Perhaps another in his place would have taken a sur- 
vey Ol the room, or have pondered a little over his 
comforts— but he was none of these — ^he was quite 
unconscious of the finery that surrounded him, and 
not at all aware of the difference between the crim- 
son and gold damask fauteuil in which he was seat- 
edt and bis own little strait-backed hair-cloth one^- 
neither was he at all Struck with the contrast be- 
tween the profusion of lamps which düFused thcir 
enchanting light, and his long-wicked, dim-stream- 
ing tallow candles. The bright blazing fire, indeed, 
was too powerful an object to be overlooked, but 
that only drew forth a peevish exclamation, as he 
pushed back from its overpowering influence, and 
sought for his spectacles to see how stood the Stocks« 
But no spectacles were to be foiind ! Every pocket, 
and they were not a few, was searched, and their 
depths profound explored — but in vain ; the case-^ 
the shaereen case was there, as if only to mock his 
hopes^ ior it was empty ; and uncle Adam at length 
recollect^d, with infinite vexation, that he had left 
their precious contents oh the little table in his own 
parlour. How tormenting to behold with the mind's 
eye the very object we are in want of, lying on a par- 
ticular spot, where our own hands have placed it ! — 
to see it, as it were, within our grasp, and yet to be 
in torments for the want of it ! Such as have expe« 
lienced this will sympathize in the sufferings of un- 
cle Adam, as he saw his spectacles lying afar off 
upon their broad end — their arms extended as if to 
grasp his temples — while yet the spectacles saw not 
him! 

" I deserve this for my foUy in comin' to such a 
place !" was his mental ejaculation, as he shuffled 
away to a window to see whether it was not yet too 
dark for him to find his way home to his own house 
dnd his spectacles. But, at that critical moment, the 
door openedy and Miss Pratt, Uke ano^ti ¥2iVr}¥^- 
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ribanon, entered. She had discovered his arrival, and 
having had the advantage of Hearing his character 
and peculiarities thoroughly discussed upon various 
occasions, she was prepared to meet him accord- 
ingly. 

Miss Pratt, like many other people, had a sort of 
instinctive jeverence for riches, even where she had 
not the slightest prospect of profiting by them. She, 
therefore, accosted Mr. Ramsay with the greatestre* 
spect and courtesy, expressed the pleasure it gave 
her to see him at Rossville— hoped he had taken 
something since he came— it wanted a long while to 
dinner yet — and, in short, did the honours as though 
she had been mistress of the mansion. 

Üncle Adam, who knew not who he had to deal 
"with, was not displeased at the empressement testified 
in his behalf by a stranger, and he declined the prof« 
fered civility in his politest manner — adding, that 
he never took any thing between breakfast and din- 
ner. 

'* And an excellent rule it is," said Miss Pratt, in 
her most emphatic tone, *^ for them who can keep it ; 
for I really think there's a great deal too much eat- 
ing and drinking goes on in the present day, espe- 
cially amongst young people. The consequence is, 
you hear of nothing but bile — bile — bile, from the 
oldest to the youngest. I really think poor Lord 
Rossville hurt himself very much by his manner of 
eating — not but what he was a moderate man in the 
xnain — but, to teil the truth — God knows ! but I ne- 
ver can help thinking he dealt too deep in a fine fat 
venison pasty that was at dinner, the very last day he 
sat at his own table, poor man !" 

" I dinna doot it," said Mr. Ramsay, secure that 
he would never come to an untimely end by any such' 
means. 

*' I've given our young Countess a hint about 
that," resumed Miss Pratt ; " for I really think 
there 's need for a little reform in the kitchen here. 
It was just yesterday I was saying to-her, that, for 
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au tfae Cooks she had, and for all the grand things 
they sent up, I didn't believe she had one that could 
make a drop good piain barley-broth, or knew how 
to guide a sheep's head and trotters. She laughed, 
and desired Philips, the maitre d^hotel^ to be sure to 
have one Scotch dish on the table every day ; but 
Pve no great brew of any Scoth dish that'il ever 
come out of the hands of a French cook." 

** There'U be nae want o' a fire to cook the dinner^ 
I*m eure," said Uncle Adam, pointing to the well- 
fiUcd chimney ; ^^ there's a fire might roast an ox. 
There's no possibility of going near it." 

** Vtn sure that's true ; for I am quite o' your opi- 
nion, Mr. Ramsay, as the old by-word says, ^ better 
a wee ingle to warm ye, than a muckle fire to burn 
you.' . iPs really a sin to see such fires ; and it's all 
the same way, every room in the house blazing with 
fires and lamps, tili, I declare, my eyes are like to 
be put out o' my head ; but Lady Rossyille's so fond 
of light, she never can get enough of it — and her 
eyes are young and strong ; but she'll maybe feel the 
froBt of it yet, when she comes to know the value of 
tfaem like you and me, Sir." 

Miss Pratt was quite conscious that her stout, ac- 
tive, indefatigable eyes, were not to be mentioned in 
the same breath with Mr.* Ramsay's little, weak, 
pale, bleared ones ; but when people are resolved to 
please, they must sometimes make great sacrifices. 
The compliment was not whoUy thrown away, though 
it was not returned in kind, for, with one of his vi- 
negar smiles, uncle Adam replied, — 

** I set mair value upon my spectacles than my een 
noo, for I find the tane o' very little use to me want- 
iiig the tither ; I^ve forgotten my glasses in my ain 
hooss, and I canna read ae word o' thae pupers that 
she put into my hands.'\ 

^ That is really a hard case !" exclaimed Miss 
Pratt, with the most ardent expression of sympa- 
tfay ; *^ but I'll teil you what, Mr. Ramsay^ you need 
lie at no loas for spectacles in this hou&e^ tot ^o^x 

Vol. ij. — E 
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Lord Rossville, Fm sure, if he left one pair he left 
a score — always changing his glasses. I really think 
he hurt his sight very much by it — I would get you 
them in an instant, bat Lady Rossville has the keys 
of all his places, and she^s with her mother just now, 
so, perhaps, you'U \\^ait tili she comes out ; but if 
you'll give me leave, I'll read the papers to you, for 
I haven't scen them mysclf yet — somebody or other 
whipt them out of the room, this morning, before I 
had time to look at them — I suspect some of the ser- 
vants, for they are really getting out their homs at 
no allowance. Lady Rossville Stands much in need 
of some experienced judicious friend to take some 
management, for theyVe really going oflF at the nail. , 
I do not know what servants are to come to for my 
part ; they'U be no living with them by-and by. I 
have but one, and what do you think, Sir, of the 
trick she played me the t'other day ? It's but seldom 
I leave mv own house, for l'm one of those who 
think there^s no place like home, but you know one 
must give up their own way sometimes ; and I had 
been away upon a visit, and came home one dread- 
ful night very wearied, and far from well — ^had been 
just comforting myself all the way with the thoughts 
of getting a warm cup of tea and my own bed, when, - 
instead of that, lo, and behold ! I found my house 
shut up — my key nobody knei^ where — and my fine 
madam ofF on some junketting match ! The conse- 
quence was, I must have lain in the street, if your | 
worthy neices, the Miss blacks, hadn't accidentally j 
heard of the Situation I was in, and made a point of ; 
my Coming to them — and after all this, I'm obliged ] 
to keep her for six months, or pay her wages and : 
board wages !" 

All this was oil and honey to uncle Adam's 
v^unds; and Christy Carstairs' enormities, great ' 
as they were, looked somewhat smaller beside the -^ 
the still more monstrous offence of Babby Broad* 1 
foot« He had had the satisfaction of turning the * 
tklinquent out of his doors, instead of having ei 
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dured the humiliation of being locked out by her ; 
consequently, whatever similarity there might be in 
thcir injuries, still he stood upon higher ground, and 
hc gave a faint chuckle of delight at finding his new 
friend's misfortune so much worse than his own. 

Miss Pratt now turned to the newspaper. " I'm 
just taking a glance of the Stocks, for though.it 's 
bat little I have to do with them, stHl, you know, 
' we all bow to the bush we get bield frae.' — Aye ! 
there 's another tumble I see, down to 80 and a frac- 
tion-^TOse to 80f — some done so high as 81 i — ^left 
off, at the close, at 80J." 

*' That 's the three per cents., and what are India 
bonds ?" asked Mn Ramsay. 

*' India bonds, 61 to 63 premium — long annuities 
sliut, short do." &c. &c. &c. And Miss Pratt, in the 
twinkling of an eye, ran through the whole ränge of 
the money-market, displaying, in her career, the 
most complete knowledge of each and every branch, 
as though she had been born and bred a stock-jobber» 

Uncle Adam was astonished. He had read of 
women ascending to the skies in balloons, and de» 
scending to the depths of the sea in bells ; but for 
a woman to have entered the sanctum sanctorum of 
die Stock Exchange, and to know, to a fraction, the 
^fference between 3 per cents. red. and 3 per cents, 
acc, and to be mistress of all the dread mysteries 
of scrip and omnium ! it was what uncle Adam in 
all bis philosophy never had dreamed of, and Miss 
Pratt rose at least 5 per cent, in his estimation. 

Having discgssed the Stocks in all their bearings, 
she proceeded with the varied contents of the paper ; 
bat the fall of the 3 per cents. had not sweetened her 
temper, and she was very bitter, in her indigna- 
tioo, at *^ Proposais for publishing, by Subscription, 
t Print of the Reverend Peter Pirie, Proofs, 2/. 
St.* &c. ; and at the announcement that the lady of 
a ^ Lieutenant Duncan Dow, late of His Majesty's 
119dl Regiment," had presented him with a son and 
bcir. But the whole measure of her wrath was re- 
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servcd for the obituary record, which, as usual^ con- 
tained the apothesis of some, it may be, very wor- 
thy, but certainly.very insigniiicant individual, as in 
the present instance. 

^^ Died, at the house of his father, No. 2, East 
CottOn Row, where he had gone for the recovery of 
his health, on the 13th ult. aged 45, Nathaniel Lamb, 
Esq. hosier and glover, after a long and lingering 
illness, which he bore with the most heroic patience^ 
and Christian resignation. To the purest benevo- 
lence, the most enlightened piety, and the most de- 
voted patriotism, Mr. Lamb, junior, united the 
firmest principles, the most perfect integrity, and the 
most affable address " 

Here uncle Adam broke out with " Affable ad- 
dress ! the affability o' a hozier ! I never could bear 
that Word aw my days, and far less noo— dinna read 
ony mair, Ma*am — Affable ! affable ! I wonder wha 
wad tak affability äff the hands o' a glover ! but it 's 
just o' a piece wi' aw thing eise in this world now. 
Half-pay lieutenants maun hae leddies and heirs-»— 
and bodies o' schule-maisters and ministers mau» 
sit for their pickters, and hae their faces printed as 
though they war kings and conquerors, The news- 
papers are filled wi' the lives o' folk that naebody 
ever heard o' tili they were dead. I dinna ken what 
things are to come to !" 

" Indeed, Sir, that 's my wonder, for I really think 
the World has been turned fairly topsy-turvy since 
cur days ; but I assure you it would be well if peo« 
ple were satisfied with putting their deaths in the 
papers. What do you think, Sir, of having to pay, 
as I had the t'other day, thirteen pence half-penny 
for a notification of the death of a woman that wasn't 
a drop's blood to me — just thirteen pence half-penny 
out of my band, and that for a person that, to teil 
the truth, I thought had been dead twenty-years ago/' 
This was another nut for uncle Adam, who had 
long brooded over the mortification of having had 
to pay a penny for a similar compliment^ and even 
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thought how he should obtain redress, or at least re- 
veoge. Miss Pratt went on — 

** As Anthony Whyte (my nephew, Mr. Whyte of 
Whyte-Hall) says, * I 've given Orders to take in no 
letters from the Post OfEce now with black seals 
they Ve either disagreeable or expensive, and some« 
times both/* 

"It's a vcry sensible regulation," said uncle Adam^ 
warmly. 

** And as for burial letters — what do you think, 
Sir, of Anthony Whyte being asked to three burials 
in one week — and two of them people he never had 
broke bread with ?" 

** I think a man had better be a sauUie at once/' 
said Mr. Black, vehemently. 

But here the coUoquy of these two congenial souls 
was interrupted by the entrance of Lady Rossville. 

^^That's an ooncommon sensible woman," said 
uncle Adam, as bis friend and ally pattered away to 
the other end of the room for a fire screen for the 
Countess. 

" I really am agreeably surprised with your un- 
cle," whispered Miss Pratt, as she drew Lady Ross- 
xiUe a little aside ; ^^ a fine shrewd old man — I as- 
sure you, he knows odds from ends ; it 's not every 
body that will do with him — ^he puts you to your 
trumps in a hurry." 



e2 



t 

ä6 THE INHERITAWCEV 



CHAPTER X. 

If a man be gracious and courteous to strangers, it shows he 
is a Citizen of the world, and that his heart is no Island cut oflT 
from other lands, but a continent that joins to them. 

Lord Bacok, 

Gertrude watched with some solicitude the 
meeting between her mother and Mr. Ljmdsay, as 
she entered the drawing-room before dinner, leaning- 
on her arm in all the parade of convalesence. Whea 
he came up to offer his congratulations, her check 
was slightly sufFused, and for a moment her eye feil 
beneath the mild yet searching expression of his. 
But quickly regaining her self-possession, she re- 
plied to his salutation in that distant ceremonious 
manner, which plainly indicated the sort of footing 
they were henceforth to be upon. Mr.-Lyndsay had 
too much tact not to feel what was implied, and the 
inference he drew was, that he must now cease to 
expect any explanation from her as to the past. 
The Earl's death had deprived him of the only hold 
he had over her, for there was no one now who had 
a right to interpose their authority. Averse as he 
was to interference in general, yet, upon this occa- 
sion, he considered himself called upon to act a de- 
cided part, and he resolved to takc the first • oppor- 
tunity of Coming to an understanding with Mrs. St.. 
Clair on the subject of the mystcrious Interviews. 

Lady Rossville feit that some apology was duc ta 
her Cousin, for the introduction of so uncouth a com* 
panion as uncle Adam ; and she hastened to explain 
to him the cause of his becoming her guest, and to 
request that he might not consider him as any tax 
upon his politeness, or think it incumbdQ(|ik upon him 
to entertain a person who, she assured faisi, despised. 
entertainmcnt in every shape.. 
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But Ljmdsay was not one of those fastidious be- 
ings, who can only tolerate the chosen few whose 
endowments place them, at least, on a level vtith 
themselves. — Although the gulf was wide which 
separated Mr. Ramsay and him in mind and man» 
ners, yet he did not disdain all fellowship with him, 
bat welcomed the old man with that politeness which, 
when it Springs from benevolence, can never fail to 
please, and at the same time, with that ease and sim- 
plicity which, of all modes of expression, are with- 
out doubt, the most attractive. Although quite 
alive to the peculiarities of his new associate, and 
not a little amused with many of them, yet his bet- 
tcr feeliDgs always prevailed over his sense of ridi- 
cule, and instead of * giving play' to uncle Adam 's 
foibles, he led the conversation to such subjects as 
were best calculated to show him to advantage. 

It is only well informed people who are capable 
of extracting information from others, We require 
to know something of a subject ourselves, before 
WC can evcn question others to any purpose upon it ; 
and, perhap^ it often happens that our own igno- 
rance is in fault, when we throw the blame upon 
other people's stupidity. Such was not Edward 
Ltyndsay^s case ; and while he unconsciously dis- 
played nis own knowledge even in seeking informa- 
tion, he ärew forth the hidden Stores of Mr. Ram- 
say, ancl rcndered him almost an instructive'and an 
cntertaining companion. 

Uncle Adam was no Othello, but still, in thecourse 
of his long life, he had met with his ^ disastrous 
chances/ his * moving accidents,' his *• hair-breadth 
'scapes,' and had traversed many an ^ antre vast and 
desart idle ;' and though he would have disdained 
any thing like a regulär recapitulation of ought he 
had ever seen or met with, yet by judicious manage- 
ment a great deal could be extracted from him in his 
own homely manner. 

Meanwhile Miss Pratt's cloven foot began to dis- 
play itself to his piercing ken. VagMt üotiona at 
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first floated through his brain about her, but tbey 
were such as only wanted a little more time and op- 
portunit}* to body forth into real shapes. He had a 
notion that she spoke too much, — that she took too 
much upon her — that she tasted of too many difFer- 
ent dishes, instead of dining upon one thing, which 
was one of his cardinal virtues — then, it was not 
her business to press him to eat in his own neice's 
house, where he feit he had a better right to eat and 
to speak than she had. But the head and front of 
her offending was her asking him to drink a glass of 
Madeira with him during dinner — that was a piece 
of assurance he could not away with. In his time, 
it used to be a serious and solemn thing for a gen- 
tleman to invite a lady to drink wine with him ; but 
here was a total bouleversement of the natural order. 
of things and uncle Adam actually blushed an accept- 
ance, as he wondered what was to come next. To 
counterbalance these improprietlcs, she had, in the 
twinkling of an eye, suited him in a pair of specta- 
cles, which seemed as though they had been made 
for him, or he for them^she had besp%ke a haggis 
for dinner the foUowing day, and undertaken to di- 
rect Monsieur Morelle in the art of stuffing it — then 
she lost seven games at back-gammon, for which she 
paid down three and six-pence, with very evident 
reluctance, too, which always serves to enhance the 
value oT the winnings tenfold ; so that, upon the 
whole, uncle Adam was rather inclined for once to 
suspend his judgment, and instead of decidedly con« 
demning her, he merely began to look upon her as 
a sort of doubtful character. 

Lady Rossville had ordered an apartment for her 
uncle, communicating with the yellow turret, which 
contained the goddess of his idolatry, and which she 
intended should henceforth be his sanctum sanctO" 
rum, She, therefore, introduced him to it the fol- 
lowing day, but that he might feel more at liberty 
to indulge his soft emotions, she was retiring, whea 
tooking round, he called to her,-^ 
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** Bat whar 's the pickter you promised me ?" 

" Therc," said Gertrude, pointing to the Diana. 

** That !" exclaimcd he in a tone of surprise and 
Indignation. " That Lizzie Lundie ! they Ve no 
blate that evens her to it !" And he walked round 
and round the turret, something in the manner of 
an obstreperous horse in a mill. 

" This is very stränge," said Gertrude — " both 
Lord Rossville and Miss Pratt seemed to know the 
history of this picture so perfectly, that I never 
imagined there could be a doubt about it ; I am really 
sorry that you have been so disappointed." 

*' Disappointed !" repeated uncle Adam, stopping 
short, and looking almost black with wrath, — " 1 'm 
mair than disappointed — I 'm perfectly disgusted !" 
thea taking another look — ^*' Lizzie Lundie was a 
daacent, wisc-like, sensible craater as ever lived— 
and to compare her to that brazen-faced tawpie, wi' 
a moon upon her head, and a great bow and arrow 
in her hand !" 

And agsun he turned away in increasing animosity 
against the Diana. 

** But, my dear uncle, these are raerely adventi« 
tious embellishments — you see she is represented in 
the character of Diana " 

" And what business had they to represent her as 
ony such thing ?". 

Ulis was a question Lady Rossville was aware 
she could not answer to his satisfaction, therefore 
prudently waived it by asking another. 

" So, then, you don't discover any resemblance ?" 

** Resemblance ! — Hoo it 's impossible there can 
be ony resemblance ? Wha ever saw her in that mad- 
like oonnatral condition, mair like a stage actress 
than an honest man's dochter — you might just as 
wcel set me up for a — a— an Apollo !" 

The idea of uncle Adam, with his long cross 
blue face and pyramidical peruke, personating the 
god of day, dlverted Lady Rossville so much that 
she laughed outright ! but he retained his inflexible 
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severity of countenance, and seemed quite uncon» 
scious of the ridicule of such a supposition. 

"Well, since you don't like the picture, you 
shall not be offended by it again," said the Coun- 
tess^laying her hand gently on his arm tolead bim 
from the place ; " you shall have another dressing- 
room to youf apartment, and you have only to for- 
get the way to this one." 

But uncle Adam now fixed himself opposite tp 
the huntress queen, and, having carefully wiped 
and adjusted bis spectacles, he contemplated her 
for some time without speaking ; at length, with a 
groan, he said,— - 

" I'll no say but what thcre may be something o' 
a likeness in the face, when you come to consider 

it — ^there's the brow, the bonny brent brow " 

then, kindling anew — ^^ but wha o'er saw her brow 
wi' that senseless-like thing on the tap o't i They 
could nae pent her een,to be sure, for they might as 
vreel hae tried to pent twa diamonds — ^the bit 
mouth's no entirely unlike, but it has nea her bonny 
smile." And uncle Adam gazed and commented, 
tili he gradually lost sight of the moon and the bow, 
and all the oiBFensive peculiarities of the sylvan god- 
dess, and at length saw only the image of his long- 
loved Lizzie. 

From that time the turret became his favourite 
haunt ; and as he was there perfectly unmolested, 
and was left at liberty to foUow his own devices, 
secure from even the interruptions of Miss Pratt, 
he remained tolerably quiescent. Every day in- 
deed, he made an attempt to break ofF, and return to 
his own comfortless abode, but every day he was 
o vermied by Lady Rossville, whose influence over 
him was daily increasing, although he was per- 
fectly unconscious of it, and would have spurned 
the idea of being influenced by any thing but his 
own free will» But there was also another induce« 
ment for him to prolong his stay, which he would 
have been still more ashamed to have acknowledged. 
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In a paroxjrsm of ennui one bad day, he had taken 
üp thc first volume of Guy Manncring, with little 
ezpectation of deriving either amusement or Instruc- 
tion irom it ; but, once fairly entered upon it, he 
found faimself compelled, nolens volens^ to proceed, 
which he 'did, however, in the most secret and 
stealthy manner. Uncle Adam had been no novel 
reader even in bis younger days, and with bim as 
.with many other excellent, but wt must suppose 
inistaken people, novels and mental imbecillity were 
ideas inseparably united in bis brain. Novel wri- 
tera he had always conceived to be born idiots, and 
novel readers he considered as something still lower 
in the scale of intellect. It was, therefore, with 
feelings of the deepest humiliation he found him- 
self tiius irresistibly carried along on a sort of 
JGng^S'CUshion^ as it were, by Meg Merrilies and 
Dominie Sampson. Not that he traversed the 
pages with the swiftness of a modern reader — or 
that he read them probably with half the rapidity 
with which they were written — for he was one of 
those solid substantial 'readers who make what they 
read their own — ^he read and re-read, and paused 
and pondered — and often turned back, but never 
looked forward, even while experiencing the most 
intense anxiety as to the result — in short, uncle 
Adam's whole being was completely absorbed in 
this (to him) new creation, while, at the same time, 
he blushed even in private at bis own weakness in 
filUng bis head with such idle havers, and, indeed, 
never could have held it up again if he had been de» 
tected with a volume in his band. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Oh I scene of fortune which dost f^dr appear 
Only to men that stand not near ! 

CoWLETi 

And now visions of earthly bliss — of pomp— >of 
power — of pleasure, began to floatbefore those eyes, 
scarce dried from natural tears. But Gertrude had 
not now so much time as formerly to indulge in the 
idle day-dreams of romance. With her change of 
Situation, the penalties of greatness came thronging 
upon her. Unthought-of claims upon her time— 
her talents — her attention, foUowed in rapid and 
never-ceasing succession ; and ehe found, with sur- 
prise and disappointment, that the boundless free- 
dom she had so fondly anticipated as the attribute 
of power, was farther from her than ever. To will^ 
indeed, was hers ; but how many obstacles intervene 
to the accomplishing of the will, even of the most 
absolute ! obstacles which conscience itself raises 
as barriers against the encroachments of self-indul» 
gence and natural inclination; and which, though 
as thin air to some, are as röcks of adamant to 
others. But Lady Rossville possessed a more 
powerful monitor than even conscience would have 
proved in the person of Edward Lyndsay. "Une 
lemme est aise ä gouverner," says a French satirist, 
^^pourvu qua ce soit un homme qui s'en donne la 
peine;" — and the truth of the assertion Gertrude 
seemed in a fair way to realize. Ardent and en- 
tbusiastic in her nature, and as such always prone 
to fall into extremes, the seuse of dependence she 
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feit towards her cousin, as the only person on m hose 
judgment and rectitude shecould ssuely rely, would 
gradually have assumed the habit. of implicit de- 
lerence to roost of his views and opinions ; not from 
conviction — for on many subjects they widely dif- 
fered — but simply, because, like many other people, 
ehe loved to be directed in matters where her affec- 
tions were not concerned, and was always ready to 
aacrifice her judgment, provided it did not interfere 
with her inclination. There is, indeed, much of 
luxury to an indolent, or a fanciful mind, in thus 
Casting its cares upon another, while it floats calmly 
along in undisturbed serenity, or abandons itself to 
the diick-coming fancies of its own imagination. In 
every Situation of life, this disposition, alas! has 
its dangers ; but how much more in those gifted 
ones, whom God has set on the high places of the 
earth ! But Mr. Lyndsay was not a person to take 
advantage of this flexible form of mind. He had 
too much delicacy to assume any authority, or inter- 
fere in any department openly too much honour 

to use his influence in an indirect or underhand 
manner. He aimed to guide her principles, not to 
direct her actions— to strengthen her mind, not to 

fovem it ; but, above all, he strove tö impress upon 
er the responsibility of the duties assigned her — 
the account which would one day be required of the 
tidents committed to her. But such doctrine, even 
though uttered in the mildest and most persuasive 
accents, still sounded harsh to ears just opening to 
the blandishments of the world. Imagination had 
stretched a broad and flowery path in endless pt^- 
spective before her, and she recoiled from tLat 
strait and narrow way which the Christian pilgrim 
has been commanded to tread. Life — ^young life's 
enchanting scenes were now bursting on the sight 
in all their exquisite, but transient delusive beauty 
-«4md at that joyous season, when *^ the common 
air, the earth, tne skies," seem to the exulüng Ke,?at 
to hreatheof **op€ning Paradise," hovr do^& \XX\xn\ 
VojL. IL^F 
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from the holy precepts— -the solemn adtnonitions of 
Divine truth — as from that which woukl annihilatfe 
all that is delightful in existence ! 

So feit the child of prosperity, as she looked on 
all the pride of life, and^ with the fallen cherub, 
was ready to exclaim — 

<( O earth, how like to Heaven, if not preferr'd V* 

But with all her faults — and they werc many — 
Gertrude was not one of those selfish sordid spi- 
rits, whose enjoyments centre solely in their own 
gratification. Her natiire was lofty, and her dis- 
position generous ; but her virtue was impulse— - 
her generosity profusion. She wished to diffuse 
happiness around her, and she imagined she had 
only to scatter money with a lavish hand, and it 
would necessarily spring up, bearing the fruits of 
pcflie, and love, and virtue, and joy. Like all en« 
thufiiastic novices, her schemes of philanthropy— - 
if scheihes they roight be called, which plan nad 
none— were upon the most magnificent scale ; and 
it was with mortification she beheld her baseless 
fabrics melt away beneath the piain practical results 
of Mr. L)ndsay's rational benevolence. Schools 
were the only establishments for which she could 
obtain his concurrence, and even there she thought 
his ideas much too humble. A piain school-house 
was an odious frightful thing — she must positivelj 
have it elegant, if not expensive, and the childrcn 
must be all prettily dressed ; — and she drew a de- 
sign for the building, and inveuted a uniform for 
the children, both so classical and so untque^ that 
she was all impatience to behold these modeis of 
her taste and fancy realized. 

There was another object which Gertrude was 
still more anxious to accomplish, and that was to 
make the happiness of William Leslie and Anne 
Black, by providing him with a church. But the 
one for which her cousin had applied had been 



CHAPT£R XI. 65 

given away by Lord Rossville, and there was no 
immediate prospect of another vacancy occurring 
Even Mr. Ljmdsay could not assist her here, for 
his interest was already deeply engaged; but he 
was little Icss desirous than herseif of befriending 
ayoung man, whose amiable character, evangeli- 
cal doctrine, and mild attractive manners, were 
more powerful recommendations than aught that 
rank and beauty could have urged. 

Matters were in this State when Anne accom- 
panied her father and mother one day on a visit 
of condolence to Rossville. While Miss Pratt, 
as usual, did the honours of the mansion to the 
Seniors of the party, Lady Rossville took her cou- 
sin apart to converse with her on the subject; for, 
although too modest and diffident to make a di- 
rect application, there was an axious appeal in her 
pensive countenance that could not be misunder- 
atood. She at once frankly owned, that the cause 
of her dejection proceeded from the apparent hope- 
lessness of her prospects. 

'^ But is the want of a church really the only ob- 
stacle to your union ?" inquired Gertrude. 

** Alas, no !" said her cousin moumfuUy ; " my 
father and mother, and indeed my whole family, 
oppose it now more than ever, because of the su- 
perior establishments my sisters have got; and 
they talk of the degradation I am bringing upon 
them all by such a poor connection, tili I am some- 
times ready to give it up in despair— »and so I would, 
were it only my own happiness that is at stake«— 
ihat I would willingly sacrifice to thcirs — but 
William loves me so truly, and has loved me so 
long— ever since we were children — and to give 
him up now, I am sure would break l^oth our 
hearts. ' Here Anne dropt some natural tears, but 
wiped them soon, and, in a firmer tone, added — 
** But I am wroug — very wrong, to give way to 
such desponding thoughts — if it is God's will we 
shall yet be happy in his good tlme<— aud IC ti^ sees 
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good to disappoint us, I trust we shall both be aUe 
from our hearts to say, His will be done ?'* 

Gertrude was for an instant smote with the dif- 
ference of her cousin^s sentiments from her own — 
her meek Submission — her humble acquiescence 
seemed as a reproach to the way ward feelings of her 
own rebellious heart — but quickly she dispelled the 
gathering conviction — " She cannot love as I do," 
thought she, " or she could not reason thus— her's 
xnay be virtue, but it is not love." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Thy house and pleasing wife ! 



HORAGE. 



The snow had now disappeared — the waters had 
subsided — the air was soft for the season — the 
cloudy welkin had cleared up into a fieecy dappled 
sky, and sanguine spirits deemed that winter was 
past and gone. For, in the quaint words of Cuddy, 
m the Shepherd's Calendar, 

" When the shining sun laugheth once, 
You deemen the spring is come at once/' 

Even Üie fakitest breath of spring brings pleasure 
to all whose hearts are not seared, and whose bo- 
dies are not iron. We feel as if we were about to 
renew our existence — the opening skies seem to 
smile upon us as they did in the days of our youth, 
and agam their bland influence steals upon our 
senses. Again we cast away the cares and the 
g^ifts of the World, with its clouds and its storrns^ 
and again spring up in our numbed hearts, 

** Hopes that are angels in their birth, 
But perish young, like things of earth ! 

Bat it 18 not every one who owns such influences. 
Amongst the inmates of Rossville Castle a fine day 
produced its pleasures, but they were of a diiferent 
oature. Mrs. St. Clair liked it that she might take 
an aiiing in State, and accordingly, set forth in all 
the pomp of a stately equipage. Lady Betty liked 

F 2 
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the 8un, because it would shine upon fat Flora, wha 
was sent out to profit by it. Miss Pratt having 
rummaged every creek and cranny in the interior of 
the house^ took advantage of it, to look about her a 
little without doors, to see what abuses she could 
detect. Uncle Adam having seen DancUe Dinmont 
and Dumple safe home, closed bis book, and crept 
away with his hands behind bis back to take a saun- 
ten ' Lady Rossville, taking Mr. Lyndsay's arm, 
set out as she had done on many a worse day, to 
mark the progress of the improvements she had 
begun-— to accelerate, if possible, by her impatience 
the building of her school-house, and to Visit some 
of the cottages of her poor, with whose ways and 
wants she was now beginning to make herseif ac- 
quainted. 

Her romantic expectation of finding elegant dis- 
tress in roud cabins was now gradually dwindling 
away, for wherever she went^ she met only the home- 
liness of matter-of-fact poverty. 

Gratitude, and respect, and blessings, indeed, were 
hers, for how easy is it for the great to make them- 
selves beloved by the poor — how cheap the purchase 
of the best feelings of humanity ! Gertrude was new 
to the luxury of doing good, and her heart would 
swell, and her eyes fiU with tears, as the trembling 
hand of age was raised to Heaven, to call dowi^its 
blessings on her head — ^and she could look, almost 
with pleasure, on the children her bounty had dothed, 
even though their features were coarse, and their di- 
alect uncouth. 

In the course of "her domiciliary Visits, she found 
herseif at the door of the cottage she had visited the 
memorable morning after her arrival at Rossville ; 
and, somewhat curious to know the State of affsdrs 
there, she was about to enter, when, at that moment, 
uncle Adam was descried approaching. They waited 
tili he came up, and then invited him to join in the 
visit, which, after a little humming and hawing^ he 
agreed to do. 
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Tbe door was hard and fiast shut, but, upon knock- 
ing, it was banged open by our ct'devant friend, the 
dame of the stoups, who immediately recognised, 
and moBt cordially welcomed her former visiter. 

** Eh ! my Leddy, is this you ? — I ax your par- 
don my Leddy, but I really didna ken weel wha you 
was thie first time you was here — just come foret, 
my Leddy — just stap in ower, Sir— -dinna be feared, 
my Leddy, just gang in bye,^' &c. &c. &c. and care- 
fiiUy closmg the door against the breath of Heaven, 
she ushered her guests into the dark precincts of her 
foul-aired smoky cabin. A press-bed, with a bit of 
blue checked stuiF hanging down, denoted that the 
poor sufferer had now exchanged his seat by the fire 
tat lus bed, and the chair, which he had formerly 
occupied, stood with its back to the fire, covered 
with clothes, apparently drying. 

**How does your husband do?" inquired Lady 
Rossville. 

** Oo, 'deed, my Leddy, he's just quite silly-wise,'* 
responded the dame in a whining melancholy key ^ 
" he just lies there snottering awa',*' pointing to the 
bed* 

"Is he confined to bed?" asked Mr. Lyndsay. 

** No— no, Sir, he's no confined ony ways — he gets 
up whiles, but 'deed it's no aye convenient for me to 
hae him up ; for, as I teil him, what can he do when 
hc 18 up ? — for he's no fit to put his band to ony thing 
-»and ne^s mair oot o' the way there, than he wad be 
ony place eise." 

** More out of the way of regaining health certain- 
ly/' said Mr. Lyndsay. 

** Health, Sir T' interrupted the hostess ; " 'deed 
hell ne'er hae health as lang as he lives — he's just 
been draggle dragglen on these twunty month by 
Martimas — I'm sure I've had a weary time o't wi' 
lum, and noo I canna get a hand's turn maist done 
for him — ^the hoose^an' aw thing's just gawin' to de- 
Btruction ; and, I'm sure, I really think shame o' my- 
8clV' sur vey ing too large dirty arms from to^ to to^ \ 
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" an' thcre's the weans, puir Üiings, gawin' in perfect 
rags, for I ne'er can get a steek put in either to their 
duds or my aio." 

Here the voice of the sick man was heard in a faint 
accent, calling the gudewife. 

"That's just the way he gangs on, my Leddy — 
he just lies there and yelps — yelpa — yelps even on for 
me. What is't noo .'" in her loudesi sharpest key, 
as she banged up to the bed, " A drink ? I wonder 
ye hae nae mair sense, man, than to ask for a drink 
the noo, when her Leddyship's here, an' Maiatcr 
Lyndsay an' aw specrin' for you." 

Mr. Lyndsay here took up a jug of water, which 
was Standing on the top of a cheal by the bed aide, 
and held il to the sick man's lipa — but the reproof 
was thrown away, or rather misconstrued, by Ms 
soothing helpmate. 

" Oh, Sir, I think shame o' your takin' aae muckle 
troubie — for he's just like a bairn — he's aye wantia* 
something or anither, and he's just lost aw discre- 
tion thegither — I wonder you dinna think shame o' 
yoursel'," to her husband — " when ye see ihe fashery 
you mak'." 

" Mr. Lyndsay, meanwhile, having feit the inva- 
lid's pulse, began to put a few queries to him, touch- 
inghiscomplaint. 

" Have you much thirat ? asked he, 

" O, Sir, he wad drink the veryocean anlethim." 

" Pray, Ict him speak for himself," aaid Lyndsay, 
againputtingthequestion to the paticnt, who seemed 
so unused to the privilege, that he was evidently at a 
loss how to make use of it. 

" Have you any pain in your head !" 

" 'Deed, Sir, I dinna think he has muckU pain m 
hia heed, though he compleens o't whilea ; but, aa l 
often teil him, I wiss he had my back. Vai sure I've 

a pain whilea atween my shouthers, Sir, " rolling 

a huge, fat, atrong-looking back aa she spoke. 

" I shall attcud to your paina soiae other time, if 
j'oa will be so good as ke«p them quict for the prc- 
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scnt," Said Lyndsay ; then once more turning to the 
sick man, he asked whether he had pain or weakness 
in his limbs, that prevented him from rising. 

^ I'm sure I didna ken what it is," again inter- 
posed the incorrigible matron. ^^ He canna be sair, 
Fm positive o' that, for there's naething like an in- 
come aboot him— -oo no — ^no, no, Sir, — ^he^s aye 
keepit a hale skin, and that's a great mercy. He's 
vexy silly, to be sure, but that canna be helpit, ye 
ken.'* 

'* Do you never allow your husbsnd to answer for 
himself ?" asked Mr. Lyndsay, at a loss whether to 
laugh or be provoked at this ihtolerable woman. 

** Oo, Sir, I'm sure he's walcome to speak for me 5 
but, 'tweel I dinna think he kens very weel what tili 
say, or what it is that ails him. " Tarn," shouting into 
his ear, ^^ the leddy wants to hear an you can speak 
ony* Canna ye thank her for the braw claise and the 
silier she gied you V* 

" Should not you like to be up— out of bed ?" asked 
Gertrude, now trying her skill to extract an answer ; 
but before he had time to reply, his mouth-piece 
again took up the word. 

" Up, my Leddy ! 'Deed he just craik craiks to 
be up, and than whan he's up, he craik craiks to be 
doun ; an' it wad be very disconvenient for to ha*e 
him up the day, for you see," pointing to the clothes 
tfaat wercLtpMad^ver the chairs, — " the fire's aw tane 
up wi' iis dead-cliuse that I was gi'en an air to ; for 
thejrhadgotuncodampish-wise wT the wat wather^ 
an' Fm thinkin* h^'llbe no lang o' wantin' them noo ; 
and this is siccan ä bqnny day, I thought, what atween 
tlie firc and the soj^ they wad be sure to get a gude 
toaat.*» 

Uncle Adam had hitherto practised a degree of 
forbearance which had scarcely a parallel in his whole 
life and conversation ; but, indeed, from the moment 
ihe dame had first opened her Ups, he had feit that 
words would be weak weapons to have recourse to, 
and that nothin^ less than smiting couldal^W^^NA^^^ 
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his outraged feelinga. Luckily at this moment b 
was not wiihin reach of his arm, otKerwisc it is to 
feared his wrach would have ventcd itself, not in 
thin air, but in solid blows. As it was, he at length 
burst forth like a volcano, with 

" Airing the honest man'a dead-claise, when thi 
breath's in hia body yet ! Yc're bauld to treat a li 
vlng man as ye wad a sweel'd corpse, and turn bi) 
very hooss into a kirk-yard ! How daur yc set U| 
your face to keep him frae his ain firc-side for ony « 
yonr dead duds .'" 

And snatching up the paraphernalia, so oat£^t!t< 
tiously displaycd, he thrust the whole into thc fire-i 
" TherB—that'U gie them a gude toast for you !' 
Said hc, and as they broke into u blaze he quittei 
the cabin. 

" Eh, Sirs ! the bonny claise that cost sac muckl(| 
silier!" sobbedthe mistress in an hysterical tone, afl 
shc made an ineffectual efFort to savc them ; " thc il^ 
faur'd carle that he is, to tak upou him for to setloi 
to ony honest man's wnndin'-sheei !" 

Lady Rossville was confounded ; for, as she bul 
imperfectly comprehended the pith of the parley th^ 
had taken place, the action appeared to her, as, in- 
deed it was, perfeclly outrageous, and her purse Wi 
instantly opencd to repair this bieach of law and ju 
tice, But Lyndsay could scarcely keep from laugh- 
ing at thc tragi-comic scene that had just taken pla 
From his knowledge of the character and modes 
thinking of the Scottish peasantry, he was not at 
surprised at the gudewife's preparations ; — but whilft 
she was engrossed with her atiempts to redeem somo 
bits of the linen from the flatnes, hc toak the oppor< 
tunityof carryingon hia coUoquywith thehusband. 

" So I see your wife does not attempt to concea 
from you the danger you are in," aaid he. 

" Na, na," said the invalid, perking up, " w^a^^ 
fore wad she do that ? — they wad na be a true freea4 
that wad hide a man's danger frac him— ffe*re 
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TCMdy enough (o hide it frae oursels, and forget the 
Ol» o' our ain immonal sowla." 

" You have secn your minister, then, T auppose ?" 

'* Oo aye, honest man ! he ca's in nows and thans, 
and muckle ediÜcation I get frac him ;" — then call- 
iBg to hift dame, he began to comfort her for the loss 
soe bad sustained, as though it had been her own ho" 
lid^ Buit. 

" What a shocking woman !" cxclaimcd Gertnide, 
as they quitted the cottage ; " how worse than un- 
feeliog to have prepared her husband's dead-clothes, 
and have ihein even displayed bcfore his eyes in that 
manneT !'* 

^ She certainly is not a favourable specimen of a 
Scotch gudewife," answcred Mr. Lyndsay ; " but I 
have secn the most affectionate wife talk of the death 
of her husband, eveu while administering to his 
wants with the greatest solicttade — but they are 
much Icas sophisticated in their idcas upon thcse 
sobject» than we are — they wauld think it highly 
wrong to "se any deception at such a lime." 

** But how shocking to hear one's death talked of 
ai ioe vi table " 

" But ihey do not talk of it in that manner — they 
beljeve that all things are possible with God — they 
sead for the doctor as they do for the minister, and 
prav for a blessing on the mcans used— they leavc 
all ID the band of God. I have seen many on their 
death-bpds in various circumatances, and I have al- 
waya fouod ihal they who were in the habit of hear- 
iDg of death and elemity — of conversing with their 
mmistcrs and religioua people, have, gcnerally speak- 
ing, looked forward to death with resignation and 



Donosui 
" I can 



I, indeed, easily ima^ne," said Lady Ross> 
vQle, " that the poor man we have just left must look 
Ibnrard to Heavcn with grcat complaccncy, were it 
anly lo be rid of that tormenting creature, and out 
of thai vile amoky cabin." 
^^^ /i. tvooky haute and a ficold'ing «\St Vv*vcj \ö,- 
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deed, always been looked upon as the ne plus ultra 
of human misery ; but that is only araongst the rieh 
•— when you havc sccn more of the poor, you willbe 
satisfied there are still greater evils — ^you are still a 
novice in the miseries of life, Gertrude." 

** Perhaps so, and yet— '* she stopped and sighed, 
and they proceeded homewards in silence. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Shee hath forgott how many a woefui stowre 
For him she late endured ; she si>eaks no more 
Of past ; true is it that true love hath no powre 

To looken backe 

Spenser. 

All must have feit what it is in this ungenial 
clime to part with a fine day. It seems as though 
we wcrc bidding farewell to some long lost friend, 
and we love to watch even with pensive regret the 
last rays of the softly sinking sun, as we would trace 
the lingering steps of some loved one, who it raay be 
long ere we behold again. 

**Fatigued as I am, still I must enjoy this lovely 
day to the last,*' said Lady Rossville, as they ap* 
proached the Castle, and she threw herseif on a gar- 
den chair that stood upon the lawn ; ^^ it is one that 
sends such a ^ summer feeling to the heart,' that I 
fcci as though I were a better being, while sitting 
here listening to the faint notes of that sweet thrush, 
than I should be shut up in the drawing-room with 
Lady Betty, and Miss Pratt." 

^^ It is much mose agreeable at least," said Lynd- 
say abo seating himself — ^^ as to its being more ami- 
able and virtaous, I fear, I may scarcely lay that flat- 
tering unction to my soul. I am apt to distrust 
myself since— " 

•^Sincc when ?" asked the Countess, 

^ Since I knew you, Gertrude/' 

This seemed rather to have burst from his Ups in- 
voluntarily, than to have been uttered deliberately ; 
andthere was something in the tone which made 
Gertrude start, as a vague suspicion darted across 
her mind that L3mdsay loved her* But sh^ had 

Voz. IL—G 
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scarcely time to admit the idea, ere it was as quickly 
dispelled ; for, when she tumed to look on him, the 
earnest expression >vith which he had been regarding 
her, fled ; and, in a gay manner, he added — 

"I flattered myself, I had been an infinitely wiscr, 
better, and more respectable person than I find I am 
— for I begin to feel myself, under your influence, 
gradually sinking into a soft, simple, neat-handed, 
somewhat melancholic sort of a souffre douleur ; and^ 
if I stay much longer with you, I must provide ray- 
seif with a fiute and a silk dressing-gown — and then 

" What, ihen ?" asked Lady Rossville, laughingly. 

*^ Why, then, you must promise to look upon me 
as a very interesting creature ; and I will stand« op 
sit, half the night at my open window, playing love- 
lorn ditties, that will cause, as Gray says, the veiy 
cat to wring its hands." 

** Well, I shall provide the silk dressing-gown and 
the flute — but for the lady and the cat, you must 
find these for yourself." 

" But these will be only a small part of the stocb 
in band necessarv for me to commence business with. 
I must be able to write sonnets upon every occasion 
— -often upon no occasion at all. I must be able to 
take the most correct and striking likenesses with- 
out a Single sitting " 

" 'Tis time you had begun to practise that part o£ 
your profession, certainly," said Gertrude. " Do 
you remember how long ago it is since you promised 
to draw my picture ? — Pray, begin now— I have no- 
thing eise to do ; and this lovely setting sun will in- 
vest me with a little of his radiance, and soften down 
all my uglinesses : — see how beautiful every tluDg 
looks in its light." 

*' But, you know, I warned you I never flattered 
in my portraits — mine profess to be * truth severe*— 
cold, dry, hard fac-similes, without a Single Claud 
Lorraine tint.** 
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** No matter, let me see myself such I am, or at 
least appear to my friends.'' 

** Well, not to shock you at the very outset, I must 
say you appear to me to love truth, — and to be sin- 
ccre in the search of it — but you have some pride 
and a little obstinacy to prevent your arriving at it ; 
then, your fancy is too lively to permit you to take 
the right way, and while you are under its fantastic 
dominion, you will never judge correctly.*' 

** Not very flattering, certainly," said the Count- 
ess, aiFecting to laugh — '* * is just not ugly, and is 
just not mad,' seems to be the amount of your pa* 
negyric — but, pray go on." 

" You do not want penetration, but you form your 
opinions too hastily ; you will be accused of incon- 
sistency and caprice, but unjustly; you will only be 
undeceived ' * 

** I seem to have got into the hands of a fortune- 
teller rather than a portrait-painter," said Lady Ross- 
^dlle somewhat pettishly, ^^ and as I never listen to 
predictions that bode me no good, IUI none of yours 
— »'tis an idle art, and no Coming events shall cast 
their shadows upon me. Come, this is enough for 
one sitting, you shall have another to morrow, when, 
)Sj you will do me, such as I am^ not as I may 



perhap 



" To-morrow I must leave you," said Lyndsay. 
^•* No, pray do not talk of leaving me,'* cried Ger- 
trude quickly ; " what will become of me when you 
are gone ? I shall have no one being, with whom I 
CUx have any companionship — no one to talk with — 
no one to read with — no one to sing with — no one to 
walk with— no one to teach me any good thing — my 
dear cousin, say you will not leave me V^ 

But Lyndsay shook bis head. 

** Come, Zoe," to a little Italian grayhound that 
lay at her fcet, " do you join your pretty little in- 
treaties to mine," and she nyide it assume a begging 
attitude. The dog was a gift from Delmour, and 
I«yndsay tumed away bis eyes. 
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" I must bc gone,'' said he. 

" Nay, rathcr say shall or will be gone,'^ cried the 
Countcss pcttishly ; ** I do not believe therc is any 
muftt in the matter — ^you are your own master, free 
to go or stay as you yourself incline." 

** Even were it so — do not be so much of a spoiled 
child, Gcrtrude, as to quarrel with your friend, 
merely bccause he has, what it is said all men have, 
and some womcn too, aivill of his own." 

*^But I havc more than once, of late, sacrificed 
minc to Mr. Lyndsay's," said Gertrude coldly. 

*^ Dut were I to sacrifice my will, I must, at the 
aamc time, sacrifice my conscience along with it," 
said Lyndsay ; " or, rather to confess the truth, they 
are some w hat at variance upon this occasion ; the 
one urges me to stay — the other wams me to be 
gone," 

" The conscience may be mistaken as well as the 
will sometimes," said Gertrude ; ^^ in this matter I 
auspect yours is, otherwise it would have told you 
how much good you may do by remaining hcre*" 

" No — it nevcr teils me such flattering talcs ; that 
is the province of hope or fancy, and sometimes,* 
perhaps, I may have been weak enough to listen to 

their idle tales *' he stopped in some emotion, 

and, for an instant, fixed his eyes on Gertrude's face ; 
but if his words had any particular meaning, it was 
not caught by her, for not the slightest change w^s 
perceptible on her speaking countenance. "If I 
thought I coiild be of any real service to you, I 
would remain here even at the sacrifice of my own 
— " happiness was on his lips, but he checked 
himself, and substituted " time ; but I have no right 
to interfere in the only way where I might be of use^ 
and I cannot linger on for an indefinite time as a sort 
of spy upon the actions of others. You require pro- 
tection, I know, and are now in a Situation to Claim 
it ; choose, then, guardians for yourself, or allow tbe 
law to appoint them for you." 

To think and to speak w^re commonly one and 
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^e aame thing with Gertrude, ahd she instantly ex- 
claimed,— 
** Then I shall choose you for one of ihy guar- 

^^ Choose me !" exclaimed Lyndsay in astonish- 
ment, " No, that cannot be." 

" Why not ? I know nobody I should like so mach 
to have for my guardian. — I am sure you would ne- 
ter scold me or lecture me, however naughty I might 
be Now, don't — pray don't propose to me any 
of your old cross things, with round wigs, and Square 
liuckles, and long pockets, who would preach nie a 
6ermon upon every five pound note I squandered." 
" Such guardians are scarcely to be met with now, 
e^xcept upon the stage/' said Lyndsay smiling. 

** Perhaps the wigs and pockets — but the long 
faces and long lectures, I fear, prevail every where. 
I must know the person before I can put myself in 
such jeopardy." 

** You may be in greater jeopardy, Gertrude," 
fläid her cousin gravely. 

Lady Rossville blushed — she saw to what he al- 
luded; and after a pause^ she said, in some emo- 
tion, — 

*^The danger which you secm to apprehend no 
longer exists — the person whose audacious beha- 
viour to me you twice resented, is no more — he has 
perished at sea." And she recapitulated the account 
of the shipwreck, and her mother's testimony, con- 
firming the fate of Lewiston« 

** So far, then, I shall leave you with a lightened 
mind,^ said Lyndsay ; " thcre seems no more to ap- 
prehend from that quarter at least. — If there are 
•ther dangers ^^ 

But at that moment a post-chaise and four, the 
horses in a foam, came driving up the avenue füll 
Bpeed. 

"Who can this be ?" exclaimed Lady Rossville ; 
then as the thought flashed upon her that it might be 
iColonel Delmour, she started up — ^her heart beat 

o2 
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violently — ^her colour went and came— she would 
have moved towards the house, but her agitation 
was so great she sunk upon the seat, while her 
eyes remained fixed upon the carriage. It drew up 
at the Castle gate, and scarcely had it stopped, 
when the person from wUhin burst open the door, 
and Colonel Delmour himself sprung out, with such 
impetuosity, that it was but a Single glance. could be 
caught of him as he rushed into the house — but that 
was enough. Again Gertrude rose, but ashamed of 
her emotion, she could not lift her eyes to Lynd,- 
say's, or she would have seen that he was Httle leas 
agitatfed thoh herseif — she could only aceept of the 
arm he öfFered her, and in silence they proceeded to- 
gether towards the house. 

As they entered the hall, the voice of oft^ of the 
servants was beard, as, in reply to anr interrogatory, 
" Her Ladyship has been out for söme hours with 
Mr. Lyndsay ; ' and at that instant, Colonel Del- 
mour, with a hurried step and agitated air, rushed 
from the saloon. Joy, fear, doubt, displeasure, love, 
a thousand mingled emotions were all struggling in 
Gertrude*s breast — she tried to withdraw her amv 
from Lyndsay's, but she only clung the more help-. 
lessly to him, while he feit her increasing weight, 
and feared she would have fallen to the ground. 

" Lady Rossville is fatigued with her walk," said 
he, addressing Colonel Delmour, and mastering his 
own agitation at sight of hers ; " a glass of water 
here quickly/' to the half-dozen of servants who 
stood idly louflging in the hall, and the whole in- 
stantly vanished in all the hüstle and importance of 
their bearing. But, mortified and ashamed of this 
display of her weakness, the Countess instantly rc- 
gained, in some degree, her seif possession. Even 
while her heart beat high, and her whole frame 
trembled with excessive emotion, she said with a 
lofty air, — 

" I have to apologize to Qolonel Delmour for this 
uncoutteous reception on his feturn to— " 
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At that moment, L^ndsay taking the water from 
the servant presented it to her himself, in the xnan- 
ncr of one privileged to render those little atten- 
tions. 

" Desire my carriage to wait,*' cried Delmour, in 
a loUd and passionate voice, as it was driving away. 

Lady Rossville was now nerved to perfect seif* 
cotnmand, and with a bliish of offended dignity, she 
passed on to the saloon, where sat only Lady Betty^ 
still lost in wonder at her nephew*s sudden appear- 
ance and no less sudden flight. Lyndsay's Indigna- 
tion had been excited by the rudeness and :violence 
of Colonel Delmour's address, but anger with him 
was at most but a transient feeling, and a moment 
after they had entered the saloon, he held out his 
band to him in a friendly manner. But the other 
turned hasHly on his heel, and paced the room with 
-disordered step, utterly regardless of the questions 
Lady Betty continued to pour out upon him. At 
length approaching Gertrude, he said, " I would 
speak with Lady Rossville alone.*' 

For a moment the Countess hesitated at the abrupt- 
ness of the demand, and her pride revolted at the 
xnanner in which it was made ; but she rose, and 
with an inclination of the head, led the way to an- 
othcr apartment. Colonel Delmour foUowed, when, 
having shut the door, — 

" Gertrude," cried he, as he seized her hands, 
while his own shook with the violence of his emo- 
tion ; " now speak my doom— -from your own lips 
only will I hear it — say but the word— teil me I 
Iiave been deceived — forgotten — ^forsaken ?" 

" O, no— no— never !" exclaimed Gertrude giving 
way to tears, as her resentment began to subside at 
sigiit of her lover's anguish. 

** Call it what you will then — but do not rack me 
by equivocating. Already I have endured tortures 
for your sake, that worlds would not have bribed me 
to undergo— despair itself would have been a blessn 
lüg, compared to these distracting doubts." 
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^^ 'Tis I who have had cause to doubt," said thß 
Countess, as she seated herseif at a table, and shaded 
her eyes with her hand, ashamed of the tendemess 
her tears betrayed for one, whoare constancy she had 
such cause to question. 

" You, who have had cause to doubt !*' cried DcU 
mour impetuously ; ^^ could you then doubt me, Ger- 
trude ?" 

^^ Had I not cause ? — ^Why was I left at such a 
time, when a Single word from you——'* 

" Would have consigned you for ever to poverty 
and obscurity — Is it not so ? You would have beefi 
mine, had I been base and selfish enough to have 
plunged you in ruin — to have sacrificed your happi» 
ness to my own !" 

^^ Ah ! by what a degrading Standard did you 
measure my happiness, if you thoughr pomp and 
wealth could ever compensate for broken vows— 
for a deceived heart ? — you would have renounced 
me !" 

" No, by Heavens, I would not — I will not — but, 
yes — you are right, I would — I will renounce you, 
Gertrude, if by doing so, I can insure your happi- 
ness, it matters not though mine be a wreck.*' 

Lady Rossville spoke not — ^her heart heaved with 
emotion«-and Colonel Delmour leai^ng against the 
cbimney-piece, contemplated her for some moments 
without speaking: at length,taking her passive band, 
he seated himself on the sofa, by her, then, in a voice 
calmed into tendemess, he said— 

" Gertrud'e, there was a time when not had an an- 
gel spoke, should I have believed that aught on earth 
could ever have induced me to resign this band— > 
and even now worlds should not wrest it from me*— 
but, fickle — faithless as you are, why should I aeek 
to retain it ?" 

" Release me Colonel Delmour," cried the Count- 
ess, in a voice choking with emotion-— ^^ I have not 
deserved — I will not listen, to such language," and 
she struggled to withdraw her band. 
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^ " Yet, hear me one moment — my fate is on your 
lips — teil me that our vows are cancelled, and in 
doing so, seal my doom." 

But Gertrude spoke not. 

** Gertrude — in spite of all-— dearest — most be- 
loved — I cannot resign you, but with my dyingbreath 
— why do you impose upon me so cruel a sacrifice ?" 
He unclasped the band in which he had held hers 
locked — ^** Why suffer your band to remain for an 
instant in mine ? — Gertrude, you are free !" 

Lady Rossville slowly withdrew it, then raising 
her head, she shook qS the tears which gemmed her 
eyes^and cast on hitn a look which spoke all the con-« 
fiding tendemess of her soul, — then, replacing her 
hand within his, she tumed away her head, to hide 
tfae blush that mantled her cheek. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

O Jove ! Why hast thoa given us certain proof 
To know adulterate gold ; but stamp'd oo mark 
Where it needed most— -on inan's base metal ? 

EURIPXDES« 

Ltndsay passed the intervenihg time in a State of 
feverish excitement very foreign to bis natural equa- 
nimity of mind. That he loved Gertrude he could 
no longer conceal from himself; bat his love was 
not of that violent yet contracted nature, which had 
sought merely to engross and appropriate her aiFec- 
tions exclusively to himself. He had proposed a 
nobler aim — a purer gratification ; as his love was 
lyithout idolatry, so was it free from selfishness. 
He had not sought to undermine her affections — ^he 
had aimed at elevating and ennobling them by ex- 
tending their sphere beyond the narrow, perishable 
limits of human attachment; and he had hoped 
that a mind so pure, so lofty, so generous as hers^ 
might yet become enamoured of virtue— might yet 
be saved from uniting itself with a nature so unwor- 
thy of its love. And now was the test ; on this in- 
terview her fate seemed suspended. Her emotion 
at sight of Colonel Delmour had, indeed, evinced 
Öie power he still retained over her, but that power 
might be urged too far. Though Gertrude was soft 
and feminine in her feelings, yet her spirit was high, 
and ever ready to rise against violence and injusüce ; 
and thus the tie, which a tenderer hand could not 
have unloosed, might, by his own impetuosity, be 
broken. Such were the hopes and fears that alter- 
nately rushed over Lyndsay's heart, as he waited, 
in an agony of impatience, üie result of the confer- 
ence, his eyes fixed immoveably upon the door whic)i 
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?^d to the adjoining apartment. Their usually soft 

^^nign expression had given way to dark and trou- 

^led melancholy, and Lady Betty's questions feil 

^nheeded on his ear. At length, the door opened» 

^d the first glance sufHced to show Lyndsay that 

iis doom and hers were sealed. Gertrude's eyes 

. Were still moist with tears, 'tis true — but there was 

a smile on her lip— a flush of joy on her cheek — a 

lightness in her step an aerial grace difFused over 

her whole face and figure — that told a tale of recon- 

ciled love, and seemed as though Happiness itself 

were embodied in a mortal form. All had been ex- 

Elained, and explanations were received as proofs of 
iOly writ — for what imperfect evidence sufiices where 
the heart is wflling to believe ! Colonel Delmour told 
a tale of suffering — he told of the agonizing alter- 
native that had been ofTered to him to make her his, 
and, in doing so, to make her, at the same time, an 
outcast firom the home of her fathers — ^to reduce her 
to povcrty and want :— he told her of the struggles 
of his mind — of the menacing fears — the half-formed 
resolutions — the desperate thoughts which had ha- 
rassed his fancy, and destroyed his peace by day— . 
the horrid dreams-— the agonizing forms which had 
haunted his couch by night — tili at length nature 
sunk under the conflict, and a violent fever ensued, 
No sooner was he sufficiently recovered to encounter 
the voyage, than unable longer to endure this State of 
auspense, and yet still more unable to come to any de- 
cision until he had seen her, he formed the resolution 
of retumiag to Britain, be the consequences what 
they might, of sounding the depths of her aiFection, 
aoa of receiving his sentence from her own lips* 
The voyage proved tedious and hazardous, and on 
landing, he proceeded direct to London. He had 
there heard, for the first time, of the death bf Lord 
Rossville ; and his brother, at the same time, made 
known to him his rejection by the Countess, and the 
&ct, that her marriage with Edward Lypdsay was a 
HCttled fcifkt^ md wa« to take place as sooa aa f te« 
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priety admitted. Almost maddened at thls ifitdli- 
gence, he had throwa himself into a post-chaise, and 
traveiled night and day tili he had arrived there, 
when his worst fears were confirmed by thc ansver 
he received to his inquiry for her, as well as firom 
the footing she appeared to be upon with Lyndsav, 

This was Colonel Delmour's way of telling his 
own Story, and it was correct in every thing save the 
motives. " W hat's done we fairly may computc^** 
but who can trace actions to their source ? who can 
fathom the depths of the human heart, or discern 
those secret Springs, which, although they send forth 
waters alike pure to the eye, are yet as the issues of 
life and death ? Colonel Delmour had told a tale, 
which in every circumstance was true, and yet thc 
colouring was false. He had ascribed to disinterest- 
ed affection what, in reality, proceeded from self-in« 
terest ; for although he assuredly did love, it was 
love compounded of such base materials as adversi- 
ty, like the touch of IthuriePs spear, would soon 
have shivered to atoms. But she saw nothing of all 
this, — and she gave her tears — her faith — her love 
to him, whom she thofight more than worthy of them 
all. His looks too seemed to confirm his words, for 
he looked thin, and pale, and harassed ; but as the 
cloud cleared away from his brow, and the traces of 
passion, which had disfigured his fine features, di«- 
appeared, that gave him an interest in her eyes, 
which more than atoned for the want of more dazzling 
attributes. 

On her part, Gertrude could also have told much, 
but 'tis woman's part to sufFer, man's privilege to 
speak on those occasions, and while Colonel Del- 
mour poured forth the history of his feelingd in all 
the eloquence of excitement, it was piain to see that 
he touched an answering chord in her heart, and that 
she too had endure^l all that he expressed. But, now- 
that the storm was past, the sunsmne of the soul was 
theirs, only varied according to the di£ferent natures 
from which it emanated i and as Lyndsay beheld the 
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April-Uke joy that beamed in Gertrude*s face, and 
met the haughty exulting glance of Delmour, he, for a 
moment, closed his eyes, as though he could also have 
dosed his heart against the conviction, that Gertrude 
was lost to him — lost to the higher, happier destiny, 
diat he had fondly traced out for her. 

** What's taking you away in such a hurry, Fre- 
derick ?'' asked Lady Betty, laying down her boofc 
and her spectacles on their entrance. 

** I only came 'in haste, and have no intention of 
retuming the same way," answered he with a smile 
of meaning to the Countess, then ringing the bell, he 
gave Orders to discharge his carriage. 

•* Where did you come from to-day ?" was Lady 
Betty's second interrogatory. 

** That I really cannot teil, having travelled day 
and night since I landed at Falmouth, their bounda- 
rics are not very accurately defincd in my mind, or 
my mind's eye either." 

** What was the need of that ?" demanded her La- 
dyship* " Had you heard of your good uncle's 
death ?>' 

** In London, where I only stopped half an hour.'* 

" Did you see your brother ? Did he teil you that 
he had given up the election ? Did your mother and 
sisters teil you that ?'' 

** I did-— he did — they did— let us have done." 

"And what was the nonsense of your posting 
down then ?" 

** To put a stop to absurd pretensions," answered 
Golonel Delmour with a sort of insolent nonchalance^ 
as he looked at Mr. Lyndsay. 

" But do you think you'U succeed ?" 

Colonel Delmour smiled a smile of haughty dis- 
dain, Lady Rossville coloured, and Lyndsay, looking 
ateadily at him, said calmly — 

" I have heard of no absurd pretensions— none 
who had not, at least, an equal right to try their me- 
rita if they hadthought proper." 

Ere Colonel Delmoor could uttet tlit ^cot\v£>\\x^- 
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tort which had risen to his lips, the door opened, 
and uncle Adam walked in, with his antique peruke, 
and blue boot-hose — ^for he had now got so tarne, 
that he had leamt to walk the house at all hours of 
the day. He was not aware of the arrival of a stran- 
ger, otherwise he would certainly have skulked tili 
the last moment — if, indeed, he would not actually 
have fled the country to his own city of refuge i% 
Bamford. 

Colonel Delmour survey ed him for a moment from 
head to foot with unfeigned astonishroent, when Lady 
Rossville introduced him as her uncle, Mr. Ramsay. 
He then quickly recovering himself, saluted him with 
a bow, twice repeated, so condescendingly profound, 
and with such an air of high breeding, as formed a 
ludicrous contrast to uncle Adam's awkward, repul- 
sive galt, and dry uncouth manner. The latter pos- 
sessed too much tact not to feel what was implied, 
and that such lofty courtesy only betokened one, 
" proud enough to be humble," and a new stock of 
wrath began to ferment within him — that on hand 
having previously been disposed of at the expense of 
Dame Lowrie's dead-clothes. For the first time, 
Lady Rossville blushed for her relation, but ashamed 
to show that she was ashamed, she hastened to make 
some remark to him on the scene they had witnessed 
in the cottage ; then, as if afraid to hear him answer, 
she went on — " But I must teil the story, and my 
Cousin Lyndsay will help me in my Scotch ;" and 
with her musical voice, and refined accents, she at^ 
tempted to take off the barbarous dialect of the cot- 
tars ; but when she came to the denouement^ uncl^ 
Adam burst out with " The impudent thief ! She 
deserved to hae been sent t6 the same gate as her 
duds !" 

Colonel Delmour absolutely stared, and that wa% 

a great deal for a man like Colonel Delmour to do« 

Lady Rossville, covered with confusion, tried te 

J^u^h^ but the thought that Colonel Delmour was 

ahocked wiih htv unck|aade it rather a difficult mat^ 
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ter. Luckily, at that moment, her servant entered 
to say that Mrs. St. Clair had returned from her air« 
ing, and begged to see her ladyship immediately* 
The Countess rose to obey the suminons. Colonel 
Delmour attended her to the door, pressed her hand, 
whispered soroe soft nothing in her ear, to which she 
replied with a blush and a smile, then calling his ser- 
vant, Said he should go to dress, while she repaired 
to her mother's apartment. 



m 



90 THE INHERITANCE. 



CHAPTER XV. 

O ! how this spring of love resembleth, 
'Vh* oncertain glory of an April day; 
Which now shows all the beauty of the suo» 
And by-and'bye a cloud takes all away. 

Shakespeare« 

" Wh AT is this I hear ?" was the exclamation that 
greeted Gertrude on her entrance. *' Is it possible 
that Colone! Delmour has had the efFrontery to come 
to this house ? Is it credible that you have had the 
weakness to receive him under your roof after what 
has passed ?" 

*' I know nothing that ought to render Colonet 
Delmour an unsuitable or an unwelcome guest in my 
house,*' answered the Countess, endeavouring t<y 
speak calmly and decidedly. 

*' Then you do not know that as the poor, depend"« 
ent Gertrude St. Clair, he slighted, disowned, and in a 
manner rejected you ; and that now, as Countess of 
Rossville, he flies to you, worships you, would mar- 
ry you ? Is it not so, and did I not foretell how it 
would be ?'' 

'' While we view Colonel Delmour's conduct in 
such diflFerent lights, 'tis impossible we shouldagrce. 
Mama, I beseech you, say no more. I am satisfied 
— completely — perfectly satisfied, that he has acted 
all along from the noblest and most disinterested 
motives." 

." How has he proved that ? Who is there credu- 
lous enough to believe his averments of disinterest- 
ed afFection ? Why should they be believed ? What 
right has he to expect such monstrous credulity ? 

*^ The right which cvery generous mind fcels it ha9 
upon the faith and conttwice of another.^ 
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^ Gertrude, your words are those of a child^-I 
may say, of a fool. Who eise could be weak enough 
to credit assertions contradicted by the whole tenor 
cf the man's conduct?" 

"Be it so then!" cried Lady Rossville, vainly 
struggling to retain her composure ; " I am a child 
-— a fool — for I believe in Colonel Delmour's truth 
saxd honour. The prejadices of the whole world 
would not shake my conviction." 

*' And what are to be the consequences of your 
inadness ? Will you dare to brave my authority, 
and marry him against my consent ?" cried Mrs. St. 
Clair, giving way to one of her transports of passion. 
Lady Kossville remained silent. " Speak, I desire 
you," continued she, with increasing impetuosity ; 
*' I repeat, will you dare to marry him against my 
consent T' 

'* Mama, I have twice solemnly passed my word 
<jO you, that I will not marry until I have attained 
^t- agc of twenty-one.'* 

'* If you would have me to trust to that, then, tili 
that period arrives, dismiss your lover — this very 
-day let Colonel Delmour leave your house, and leave 
you free :— consent to that, and I will believe you 
Äncere.'' 

" Impossible !" exclaimed the Countess in agita- 
4ion» ^* How can you require me to act in such a 
4vanner ?" 

*^ Then leaye it to me. I am the fittest person to act 
tbr you in this matter. I will see Colonel Delmour 
mvBelf ;" and she was moving towards the door, 
wfien Gertrude laid her band upon her arm, and, 
with a cheek coloured with resentment, exclaimed — 
^ Jf my friends are to be turned from under nu' roof, 
ihen 18 my own house no longer a habitation for me. 
I will seek another home — other protection.'* 

Mrs. St« Clair turned pale with passion, and, in a 
xroice almost suffocated, she said— " In the mean- 
tioae^ I command you, by the duty you owe me, to 
^onfine youraelf to your ow« apartcaent for üvc ^t^ 

sa 
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«ctot — Do not think to brave my power— I still pos- 
sess it, and will use it." 

There arebounds, beyond which passion cannot 
go, without counteracting its own purpose ; and Mrs. 
Su Clair had scarcely uttered the words, when Qhe* 
was sensible she had gona too far to be obeyed. 
Lady Kossville instantly became calm, but it was 
not the calm of fear or of Submission, but that. of 
settled determination, as she bent her head in silent 
acquiescence, and, without uttering a syllable, was 
about to withdraw. 

"Stay — where — what do you mean?" cried her 
mother, interrupting her in her progress to the door. 

•* To obey," answered Lady Rossville, calmly. 

** Gertrude, — why— why do you drive me to such 
extremities ?" 

" 'Tis I who am driven to extremities, God hclp 
me !" exclaimed her daughter, bursting into tears, 

" Gertrude, what is your meaning — what is your 
purpose ?'* cried her mother, in violent agitation. 

Lady Rossville was silent for a few moments. 
The question was repeated, when, after a struggleto 
regain her composure, she said — " This house, and 
all that I call mine, is yours to command ; but my 
afFections, my liberty, will brook no controL For 
this day I submit to be a prisoner in my own house 
— to morrow I will place myself under the protec- 
tion of the laws of my country— from these I shall 
surely meet with justice — let these appoint guar-> 
dians for me." 

Mrs. St. Clair was Struck with constemation. 
She feit the error she had committed, in goading to 
the utmost a spirit such as her daughter's ; and there 
remained but one way to extricate herseif from the 
dilemma she had brought herseif into by her vio» 
lence ; true, that was the old way, but it had hitherto 
succeeded, and might still answer the purpose bet« 
ter than any other. 

*' No, Gertrude," cried she, ** since it is your wish 
ibat we should part, it is for me to seek a&other 



home. . SufTer me to remain here for this night, and 
to-morrow you shall t)e rid of me for ever. I feel 
/can neither contribute to your greatness nor your 
happiness ; but all that I would lay claim to — peace 
of mind and respectability — are in your hands« 
Spare me, at least, the misery and disgrace of being 
denounced to the world by one for whom I havQ 
done and sufTered so much !" and Mrs. St. Clair 
vept real genuine tears. ^-, 

But at that moment Mrs. St. Clair's maid tapped 
at the door, to inform her lady that dinner was up- 
on the table ; and, at the sanXe moment, the gong 
sounded, in confirmation of the intelligence. In an 
instant all high-wrought feeling was put toi öight by 
ttu8 vulgär every-day occurrence. 

^^ Good Heavens !" exclaimed she, aware that her 
daborate toilette required at least an hour to arrange 
— " What is to be done ? — How came we to miss 
ibe dressing-bell l — It is impossible for me to ap- 
pear ; and both to be absent would have a stränge 
appearance. Gertrude, you must join the Company ; 
do make haste.^' Then, as her daughter stood 
irresolute — " As you love me, obey rtie now. Let 
there be mutual forgiveness — mutual confidence. 
Away^ my love ;" and she kissed her forehead. To 
avoid farther contention, Gertrude hastened to her 
apartment to dress, and recover her composure a^ 
ane best could. 
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^; CHAPTER XVI. 

Mf soul, Bit thou a patient looker on ; 
Judge not the play before the play is dode ; 
Her plot has many changes ; ev'ry day 
bpeaübLes a Dew scene ; the la&t act crowns the play. 

QUARL&S. 

BuT there was no' fairy awaiting her there, to 
dry her tears, and deck her from head tofoot by a 
touch of her wand, but a mere human, though vcry 
expert waiting-maid, lost in a naaze of conjeqture at 
her lady's non«appearance at this, the most impor* 
tant crisis of the day, in her estimation. 

'*I have put out your black crape robe with 
bugles, my lady," began the important Miss Mas- 
bam, ^^ and your black satin and your pearls, my 
lady, and your " 

" Pray, don't teaze me, Masham," interrupted 
her lady in a fretful manner, very foreign lo her 
natural one. 

My lady !" exclaimed the bewildered maid. 
Desire Jourdain to say that I beg the Company 
inay not wait for me — I will join them at the second 
course — and give me— no matter what ; no, not that 
edious vclvet — never let me see it again.*' 

^^ Crape, to be sure, my lady, is much more suita^ 
Ble now, though satin, you know, my lady, ia the 
zoost properest demme schuchong."^ 

The Countess sighed as she threw herseif upon a 

^ Demi-saisoa, 
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seat, and allowed herseif, for the iirst time, to be 
dressed according to Miss Masham's taste. 

"What a frightful head!" was the reward of 
Masham's toils, as her lady looked at herseif in the 
glass ; then, smote with the mortification she had in* 
flicted, she added, "But I believe 'tis because I 
look so cross — don't I, Masham ?'' 

^^ Gross ! dear, my lady, that is such an idear ! As 
if your ladyship could ever be cross!*^-and your 
head, ipy lady, looks charmingly becoming.** But 
her lady demolished part of Miss M asham's werk 
before she descended to the dining-room. 

Notwithstanding that Miss Pratt had instantly 
Voted that Lady Rossville's message should be ac- 
ted upon, andloudly protested that it would be very 
ill bred were they not to eat their dinner the same 
as if she were present, when she had desired it, yet 
Colonel Delmour as promptly decided otherwise^ 
and ordered the dinner to be taken down stairs 
•agsun. Then quitting the room, he repaired to the 
gallery through which he knew the Countess must 
pass from her own apartment, there to wait her ap- 
pearance, and lead hep^ to dinner. 

The cid feud between Pratt and him had lost 
nothing by absence, and they had met with the same 
feelings of hostility as they had parted. She had 
expressed in the loddest manner her astonishment 
at sight of him — he was the very last person she 
had dreamt of aeeing at Rossville — had figured him 
atill at Gibraltar with his regiment — it was so long 
since he had b%en heard of, and sometimes it waß 
** out of sight, out of mind,'' &c. &c. &c. 

On Colonel Delmour' s part, he, in a contemp- 
tuous manner, had congratulated Miss Pratt on 
having accepted an official Situation in Lady Ross- 
ville's household, which insured her friends the en- 
joyment of her Company at all times, and at aH 
«easons, however unseasonable. 

No sooner was his back turned, than Miss Pratt 
ttoid uncle Adam began to lay their head& vo^^thfir^ 
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for he had already become a new bond»of union ht^ 
tween them. 

"What do you think of thia new comer, Mr. 
Ramsay ?" whispered she, as she made up to him itl 
the out-of-the-way comer where he usually sat. 
Uncle Adam, who scomed to whisper, and, indeed, 
\rould not have whispered to have saved the Capi« 
toi, only replied by an expressive grünt, which was, 
however, sufficiently encouraging for bis firiend to 
proceed. ^ 

^^ What do you think of bis taking it upon him to 
Order the dinner down again, after Lady Rossville 
had sent to desire us to begin ? I'm sure I ^udn t 
care a pin*head, for my part, about the matter, bui 
I really thought it vastly impertinent in him of aU 
people to say black or white in this house ; for, be^t 
tween ourselves, I can teil you he is no favourite ia 
a certain quarter,'* 

*^ I dinna wonder at it, for he's a proud, upset« 
ting-like puppy.*' 

*^ Proud ! I only wish, Sir, you had seen as 
much of bis pride and impertinence as IVe 
done.'^ 

<^ IVe just seen enough o't.— »Didna I see himboo 
to mc as if he were the Prince o^ Wales V 

" That's exactly Anthony Whyte! — my nephew, 
Mr. Whyte of Whyte-Hall !• He says he can stand 
any thing but Colonel Delmour's bow, for that he 
bows to him as if he was his shoe-msdcer-— 4i man 
that could buy and seil him, and all his generation ! 
As for me, I assure you,^I am thankful he gives mc 
none of his civilities." 

^^ What's brought him here ?'' demanded . uot« 
cle Adam, gradually winding up to the sticking 
point. 

^^ Indeed, Sir, that^s roore than I can teil you, 
Unless it's to try whether he can come better speed 
with the Countess than he did with the Heireas» 
But there's little chance of that, or I'm mis^ 
faken« 
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<^She has mair sense, I hope." 

*' That she has ! — Not but that I will always 
think she might have waited and looked about her a 
Isttle, for, you know, to use an old saying, * There's 
as gude fish i' the sea as e'er came out o't/ and she 
needn't have been in any hurry." 

^' I see nae gude that comes o' waiting,'' said un- 
de Adam, with a sigh, as he thought how he had 
waited in vain ; — " but I'm at a loss to understand 
wha ye ca' the fish, for I dinna think she's ta'en up 
wi' ony body that l'vc secn." 

^* My dear Mr. Ramsay ! Is that possible! I 
really would have given you credit for greater pe- 
netration ! Aye ! not to have found out what's been 
going on all this time," — and her eyes took the di- 
rection where Lyndsay sat reading, or, at least, ap- 
pearing to read, for his thoughts were otherwise 
employed. • 

Üncle Adam shook his head. 

** No, Mr. Ramsay — you know, if you doubtthat, 
you may doubt any thing. Even Lady Betty, hon- 
est woman, vfho seldom sees over her nose, asked 
me t'other day, if I did not think we were like tö 

Sve a wedding soon ? In fact, every thing, I be- 
ve, was pretty much settled before poor Lord 
RoBsville's death — though, whether he would have 
given his consent, I can't pretend to say — I only 
speak of what I know for a certainty." 

Mr. Ramsay still looked incredulous. 

** But what makes you doubt it, Sir ? — ^there's 
nothing very junlikely in it. To be sure, as I said 
before, Edward Lyndsay^s no match for her in 
point of fortune, you know; but she has plenty for 
both, and he's a genteel, elegant-looking creature ; 
and though I think his notions, on some things, a 
great deal too strict, yet I know him to be an 
honourable fine creature as ever lived, and she'll 
change him, depend upon it— she'll bring him 
round to her way of thinking, before it's long." 

**Wcdl, wcd; WC ahall acc— üme vrill ^b»v^*' 
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said Mr. Ramsay, still in that uncoavinced manner, 
vhich is infinitely more provoking than flat contra- 
diction. 

" The old ram-homed goose, that he is," thought 
she, " what can he know about these things ? Then 
aloud, " See ! — 'pon my word, Mr. Ramsay, I think 
wc've Seen enough to satisfy any body — and heard 
too, some of us '; for instance, what would you say, 
if it had so happened that I was so situated as to be 
actually obliged to hear (without the slightest Inten- 
tion of listening, but this between you and me) her 
give our friend, the Colonel there, his cong^ ; 
and, at the same time, acknowledge herseif engaged 
to Edward Lyndsay ? — and that 1 heard with my 
own ears/' 

Miss Pratt had told this story so often, that it had 
gradually grown upon her hands, and was firmly 
impressed upon her own mind, and she now told it 
with all the force of truth. 

Uncle Adam was vanquished. " Ye ken, ifye 
did that, there need be nae niair said about it. But 
I wadna hae said that she was in love wi* him, 
though I'U no say but I've sometimes thought there 
might be something on his side for her. Weel, if k 
is sae, as ye say, she might hae done better, and sbe 
might hae done waur. But the warst o't is, 1 dinna 
think there's muckle love on her side ;'* and uncle 
Adam heaved a sigh of fond remembrance, 

" I'll teil you what, Mr. Ramsay, love's a very 
different thing now-a-days from what it was in our 
time. — Preserve me ! I believe 1 would have sunk 
through the ground before I could have gone on as 
Lady Rossville döes. Such a work as she makes 
with — Cousin Lyndsay this, and Cousin Lyndsay 
that ? — and what's all this work about visiting the 
poor and building school-rooms, and such nonsense, 
but to please him ? and yet she's a sweet, modest- 
like creature, tob, and lor as easy as she is there's 
really nothing flirting in her manner neither. But 
Just look at thjit !" with a jog on the elbow to her 
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ally", as Lady Rossville entered> foUowed by Col- 
onel Delmour. " Did you ever see such impudence, 
to be hunting her in that manner ? — Poor soul ! she 
looks quite fiuttered: I really think she has been 
ciying.'* 

£.ady Rossville was beginning to apologize for 
the deiay she had occasioned, when dinner was, for 
the second time, announced. She motioned Lady 
Betty, as usual, to take the lead, and looked at Col- 
onel Delroour to offer his arm; but with one of 
what uncle Adam called his Prince of Wales's bows 
to Edward Lyndsay, he feil back, and seized the 
Countess^s band with a look of haughty triumph. 

" I hope you observed that manoeuvre," whisper- 
ed Miss Pratt, bending towards uncle Adam, as 
they stotted along, side by side, but a füll yard as- 
under — for he would as soon have offered bis head 
as his iiand, or even his arm, upon these occasions ; 
— *' but there's an old by word, * Fanned fires and 
forced love ne'er did wheel ;' and some people will 
may be not crack quite so crouse by-and-by." 

Miss Pratt's ideas were farther confirmed by 
Lady Rossville's manner at dinner — for she obser- 
ved she paid more attention to, and seemed more at 
her ease with every body than Colonel Delmour. 
Uncle Adam likewise remarked this — but he drew 
a difierent augury from it, as he called to mind his 
own shame-facedness when Lizzie Lundie was in 
question. He marked, too, £dward Lyndsay's 
thoughtful, melancholy expression, so different from 
that of a favoured suitor, and the more striking 
from being contrasted with his rival's gay, exulting 
air.-— And as he revolved all these things, his mind 
misgave him, even in spite of Miss Pratt's confi- 
dential assurances. 

** I could wager you any thing you like, you're 
mista'en about yon,'^ said he, with a shake of his 
bead, to her. 

** Done !" was promptly repüed — for, next to a 

VoL,IL— L 
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legacvi Miss Pratt liked a wager.— "What shall 
it be V' 

" I could lay you a crown." 

SA crown!" with contempt ;— " PIl take yoa 
five guineas." 

" Five guineas !— that's a wager indeed ! — Wcel, 
I dinua care though I do — ' a's no tint that'a in haz- 
ard.*" And uncle Adam and Miss Pratt touched 
thumbs upon it. 

** I*m very curious to know what you and my un- 
cle are laying, not only your heads, but your haiids, 
together about ?'' said the Countess, with a smile» 
to Miss Pratt. 

Mr. Ramsay blushed up to the eycs at having 
beenso detectcd — but Miss Pratt, nowise abashed, 
answered, with a significant look — 

'* Your Ladyship has, perhaps, a better right to 
know than any body eise — but there's a good time 
Coming — all's well that ends well." 

*' E ven when a gentleman givcs his left hand to a 
lady ? said Colonel Delmour.— -'* I thought even 
Miss Pratt would scarcely have venturedon such a 
contract.*' 

"They say ilUdoers are ill-dreaders, Colonel,'* 
relorted his antagonist; — **and, for ray part, I 
would prefer an honest man^s left hand to a ne'er- 
do-weers right any day of all the year. — ' There'j 
ray thumb, Til ne'er beguile you,' was a favouritc 
song in our day, Sir," to uncle Adam, " though it'ß 
may be little — too little in vogue now— but we hav$. 
not forgot it." 

l'his was a random shot of Miss Pratt' s — but it 
had the effect of raising Colonel Delmour's colour 
as well as his anger, though he prudently suppres- 
sed the latter for the present, and dexterously mana^ 
ged to give the conversation a turn to Scottish 
songs, and from thence, by an easy transition, to 
Italian music and poetry, which gave him an opp 
portumty of uttering and insinuating many a tender 
scntimcnty and, at the ftame time^ put him complete« 
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ly beyond the reach of his enemy, who had the 
command of no tongue but her own. 

When the dessert was put upon the table, the 
usual bustle announced the entrance of Mrs. St. 
ClaiF — for an extraordinary eclat now attencted all 
that lady's movements, as she entered a room some- 
•Vhat in the manner of a Tragedy Queen coming 
upon the stage. And as she was really a fine-look- 
ing woman, dressed highly, and had a good portly 
air, the effect was very successful. — She really look- 
cd — what she evidently intended to represent — the 
Dowager Countess. 

Colonel Delmour rose and advanced to meet her 
with an air of empressement he was far from feeling ; 
but the hand he held out to her was not accepted, 
and a distant inclination of the head was the only 
acknowledgeinent vouchsafed, as she moved on to 
the seat he had vacated by Lady Rossville, and took 
poasession of it. 

" I presume I interfere with no one's rights in 
taking this chair, which, to me, possesses the double 
attraction of being next my daughter and nearest the 
firc.'' 

Lady Rossville blushed at this open display of her 
mother*8 hostility. Colonel Delmour bit his lip to 
Tcpress the scornful retort which was ready to burst 
-forth. Miss Pratt hemmcd, and gave uncle Adam 
a Joe on the elbow. 

*' You look fatigued, love," addressing her daugh- 
ter in a fondling manner ; ^^ you have done too much 
to-day — ^why, you must have been out at least three 
Jiours this moming — Mr. Lyndsay, I shall scarcely 
'trust my daughter with you again. I hope you ate 
«omething — Lady Betty, I hope you made a point of 
Gertrude taking something good ? Now, come, let 
me dress a little pine for you in the way you used to 
like it abroad," and taking off her gloves, and dis- 
playing her large, round, white arips, all glittering 
la rings and bracelets, she began to cut up a pine"* 
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apple, and show her skill in this refined brauch of 
elegant cookery. 

Lady Rossville feit this display of her mother's 
affection was merely with a view to deceive others as 
to the footing thej- were upon ; she could, therefore, 
only sit in silent cndurance of it, and Mrs. St. Clair^ 
continued to overwhelm her with endearing epithets ' 
and tormenting assiduities, which she could neither 
repel nor return. The party was too small to admit of 
tete'ä-teteSy and too dissimilar in allits partsto carry 
pn afiy thing of general conversation, and the Count- 
*es8, weary of the irksome and idle vcrbiage of the 
dinner-table, rose early and retired to the drawing» 
room. 

'^ Take you care of these two," whispered Miss 
Pratt to uncle Adam, as she was leaving the room^ 
'* for I sec a ccrtain person 's ready to fight with thcr 
wind." 

No sooner had the ladies left the room, than Colo- 
nel Delmour, going to the already blazing fire, bc- 
gan to stir it so violently, that it roared, and crackled, 
and bumed, tili uncle Adam feit asthough he shoutd 
be roasted alive, sitting in bis own seat. But Colo-* 
nel Delmour, uttering an ejaculation about cold, 
rang the bell, and ordered some muUed claret, well 
spiced, to be got ready immediately, then placing 
himself before the fire, he stopd there humming an 
Opera air, and occasionally exciting the troublesome 
gambols of a large French poodle, to whom he ad- 
dressed a few words in its native tongue. 

" It will no be possible to live in a hooss wi' that 
puppy," thought uncle Adam ; and he began to mc- 
ditate bis retreat the foUowing day ; but then, as the 
thoughts of Guy Mannering came over bim, he stag- 
gered in his resolution : leave it he could not — to 
borrow it he would have been ashamed — to abstract 
it never entered into his primitive Imagination ; for^ 
in his day, it had not been the fashion for ladies and 
gentlemen to take other people's books, or to lose 
otfier people's books, or iu short^ to do any of the 
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-freo and eany things that are the privilege of the 
laresent age. True, thcre were libraries in Barn- 
rord ; but to have recourse to a circulating-library ! 
— ^to have it through the town that ke was a noveile 
reader ! — there was distraction in the thought ! Pe- 
rish Dumple and Dandie Dinmont, Dominie Samp-i 
aon, and the whole host of thein« before he would 
stoop to such a measure ! But, then, not to see the 
end of that scoundrel Glossin, whom he could have 
faanged with his own hands, only that hangin^^^was, 
too good for hini-*aye, there 's the rub ! To be sure/* 
he might skip to the end ; but he never had skipped 
in his life, and had such a thorough contempt for 
skippers, that he would rather have ^ burst in igno- 
nnce,' than have submitted to so degrading a mode 
of being.relieved. At one time, during dinner, he 
jiad thoüghts'of sounding Miss Pratt as to the re- 
Mlt, bat his Courage failcd him — It was hazarding 
(oo mach with a woman ; now he revolved whether 
lie might not, by going about the bush with Mr« 
Xyndsay, extract die catastrophe from him — ^but 
ihen, hc never had gone about the bush all his life, 
and he was rather at a loss how to set about it now. 
JBefore he could make up his mind, therefore, the 
time came for adjouming to the drawing-room ; but, 
»DStead of repairing there, uncle Adam stole away 
to bis own apartment, to try whether anothcr chap« 
ter would not set the matter at rest. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 
But» all in vaio* I bdt my sentences. 

EURIPZDES« 

Mrs. St. Clair's generalship was exerted sex 
successfuUy throughout the evening, that without 
any apparent design, the lovers were eiFectually prer 
cluded from exchanging words with each other, ex- 
cept in the way of common conversation. But this 
could not always continue ; she feit she had com- 
mitted herseif with her daughter, and must now 
either act with decision and authority, or give tip 
the attempt altogether. The first would be a dan* 
gerous experiment with one of the Countess' high 
spirit, and the other was too galling an alternative 
to be voluntarily embraced. Sooner or later she 
saw it must end in guardians being appointed for her 
daughter, and she, therefore, determined to put the 
best fixe she could upon it, and be the first to pro- 
pose the measure herseif; not without hopes that, 
while she thus appeared to throw up the reins, she 
might at the same time be enabled the more. ejOrect-* 
ually to strengthcn her own hands. When the party 
broke up for the night, she took Lady Rossville^s 
arm and led her to her own dressing-room, when, 
dismissing her attendant, she thus began : — ^'^ Ger- 
trade, as this is perhaps the last time I may havc- 
au opportunity of addressing you under your own 
coof " * 

'^ Oh, mama !" exclaimed the Countess, seizing 

her mother's band, " do not, I beseech you, do not 

recur to what has passed on that subject ! This house 

is yours — you must not leavc it — I will not leave 

you " 

*' Gertrude, be calm, and\itat m^— ** 
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. ^^ No, mama, first hear me declare, that all remon- 
ötrance will prove unavailing — that no earthly con- 
sideration ever can change my resolution — I will not 
renounce my own free choice.*' 

Lady RossviUe spoke slowly, and she pronounced 
the last words in a manner which showed that Oppo- 
sition would indeed be vain. 

**Mv object is not to contend with you, Ger- 
trude," said her mother, with a sigh ; " for I am fuUy 
aware how little influence I now possess over you ; 
but my wish is to see you placed under the protec- 
tion and guardianship of those, who, if they want a 
mother's love, may soon possess more than a mo- 
ther's influence. — Say who it is that you would 
choose for your guaralan. 

^ I choose you, mama, for one, and my cousin 
Ljmdsay for another — if a third is necessary, do you 
and he appoint whom you please." 

Mrs. St. Clair was thunderstruck at the prompti- 
tude and decision of this answer, and she could only 
repeat in a tone of amazement — 

" Mr. Lyndsay your guardian ! What an idea !*' 

" Surely there is nothing wrong in it, mama ?— 
and who eise could I name ?" 

" It certainly is not customary to choose so very 
young a man for such an office.'' 

" But Mr. Lyndsay knows how I am situated — I 
consider myself as having been repeatedly obliged 
to him beyond the possibility of my ever repaying 
him, and although in one point we certainly differ,''' 
— Gertrude blushed as she spoke ; " yet that does 
not prevent my doing justice to his general charac- 
ter. I respect and esteem him as my friend — as the 
person who has twice saved me from insult, once 
vom destrucüon ; and I would fain prove to him, in 
perhaps the only way I may ever have in my power, 
the reliance I have on him, by placing m;p'self under 
his contrcd. After the -scenes he has witnessed, I 
owe it to mjraelf to xnake Edward LyndA^'} v^ 
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Mri* St. Clalr was silent for Bome time, while ia 
her own mind, she balanced the pros and corts of this 
measurc. In the ftrst place, shedialiked the thought 
of having to deal with a pe^son of Edward Lind» 
say's acute understandiDg, unbendEng principle, ancl 
high Standard of rectitude — one who, besides, al- 
ready knew too much of her private concerns, and, 
conaequently, could not be itnprcssed with a very 
favourable idea of her characier. But, to balance 
thesedraw-back3,hc was evidently no friend to Colo* 
nel Delmour, and ahe thought shc might safely calcu- 
late on his assistance to further any scheme tßpreserve 
Gertrudc from becoming the dupe of his artibces. 
She was aware that he toofc more than a common ia- 
terest in her daughter, and she had no doubl but Bhe 
would so manage, as by tbat means to gain an as> 
cendancy over bim, while she had littte fear that he 
would ever succeed in supplanting his rival ; she 
would be on her guard against that, and, at any rate, 
it was worth ninnlng all risks to detach her firom her 
preacnt cntanglcment. Still, even in this view, it was 
a bitter plU to swallow, antl she remained thoughlful 
and disconcerted. At last she said, " Vou talk of 
repaying your obligatiuns tu Lyndsaj', as though it 
were a benefit you werc about to confer on him, by 
choosing him for your guardian. Are you aware 
that it is an olüce atteoded with rauch trouble and 
responsibility, and that you will only be addlng to 
|he weight of that mighty debt you have already in- 
currcd ?" 

" My Cousin, I koow, will not consider it in that 
light ; and, even if he should, I would rather be in- 
debted to htm than any one ehe." 

" Yet therc are others on whom you have at leait 
cqual Claims, and whom the world might thiok ra* 
ther more suitable guardians for you," 

" I do not know to whom you allude, mama." 
It is not for me to point them out to you," satd 
Mfs. St. CJair, with affected dignity. 
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" If you mean my uncle Adam, he is out of the 
qüestion ; he is so odd '* 

^' I do not mean my uncle,^' interrupted her mo-» 
ther ; " you have still nearer relatives.'* 

Lady Rossville coloured at the thoughts of Mr. 
Alexander Black ; — there was a good-humoured vul- 
gär familiarity about him she could scarcely brook, 
and to subject herseif to it was more than her proud 
spirit could submit to. She made no reply. 

" There is also another person, whom I have less 
scruple in naming to you , and either, or both of 
those, I believe, the world in general would deem 
perfectly unexceptionable in point of Station, con- 
nexion, character, experience, property— in short, all 
tiie essentials for such a trust — neither of them cer- 
tainly are Werters or St. Preux, but they are both 
what I think fitter for the purpose — they are both 
men of unblemished character, respectable under- 
standings, mature age, and good, if not great fami* 
lies ; but to one or both of these add, if you choose, 
any third party, such as Lord Millbank, Sir Peter 
Wellwood, Lord Fairacre, all of them you have secn 
and know something of, and one of them joined 
either with Mr. Black or Major Waddell " 

** Major Waddell !" exclaimed the Countess ;— 
** surely, mama, you are not serious ? Major Wad- 
dell my guardian ! No, that is too, really too degra- 
ding." 

" You assume a vast deal too much with your new 
dignities,'* said Mrs. St. Clair warmly, ^' when you 
presume to talk in that strain of a man born and 
bred a gentleman, and connected, too, with the first 
fiunilies in the county« The time may come when 
]rou may know what degradation is, and, much as you 
despise my family, you may yet But no more of 
this folly ; I have named to you no less than five in- 
dividuals, each and all of whom I consider perfectly 
unexceptionable in every respect." 

** Well, then, if I must be so guarded, let Mr. 
Lyndsay and yovk mise a whole regiment ol ^>xds4^ 
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if you will — with the exception of Major Waddcll— 
every thing eise I leave to you and my cousin"— 
Lady Rossville laid particular emphaais on the word 
Cousin — ^^ and now, mama, pray dismiss me — I am 
dying of sleep." 

" And I of care," said her mother, with a deep 
sigh. 

^' Do not say so, mama ; be assured we shall both 
be happy in our own way ; and kissing her, Gertrude 
withdrew to her own apartment. 

Unwilling as she was to yield, Mr^. St. Clair feit 
that she had no alternative. Sometimes she thought 
of leaving Rossville, and taking her daughter-along 
with her. But where could they go that Colonel 
Delmour would not follow ? and by adopting vio* 
lent measures, she found she would only drive the 
Countess to extremities — perhaps accelerate the veiy 
evils she was most anxious to avoid. In short, after 
a night of restless deliberation, the mortifying con- 
clusion she arrived at was, that, in this instance, she 
must submit to her daughter's decision, and adopt 
the plan she had declared herseif determined to pur- 
sue. It was particularly disagreeable to her too, oa 
account of the footing she was upon with Mr. Lynd« 
say. — She still stood pledged to him for an explana- 
tion of the mysteries he had witnessed, but that 
pledge she had no wish nor inten tion. to redeem. ' 
The time was past — she had nothing to fear from 
him, and she feit averse to recur to a subject which 
she wished to be for ever consigned to oblivion. 

In spite of all this, however, the thing must be 
done ; and it would jbe much better done were dhe 
to coine boldly forward as if of her own free wiU/ 
than if she waitbd tili she was compelled to do &o in 
compliance with her daughter's wish. The foUow- 
ing morning, therefore, she sent, at an early hour^ 
to desire Lady Rossville to attend her in her dress- 
ing-room ; and Gertrude was surprised, upon obey- 
ing the summons, to find her motner already up and 
dressed, as ever since Lord Rossville's death, ghe 
Aad iadulgcd in late hourS) ^nd aecluded herseif in 
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her own apartment during the greater part of the 
day. 

'* I wish to know, Gcrtrude,'* said she, in a solemn 
manner, " whethcr you still rctain the sarae senti- 
ments that you professcd last night— is it still your 
detcrmination to throw off the parental yoke, to pub- 
Hsh your distrust of your mother ?" 

" It is still my detcrmination," answered the 
Countess, gravely, " to obcy my mother in all things 
compatible with what is duc to mj^self ; and I pro- 
claim, my sentiments to the world when I voluntarily 
make choice of her as my guardian. The other 
must be Edward Lyndsay." Lady Rossville spoke 
even more firmly than she had done the preceding 
night ; a^d Mrs. St. Clair found that all attemptsto 
tum her from this resolution would prove abortive. 

" Be it so, then ! cried she ;— *' aay thing must be 
better than this State of things. Give me your 
arm. I mean to breakfast below to-day," and they 
descended together to the breakfast^oom, where 
only uncle Adam and Miss Pratt had just appeared. 
These two worthies were in the heat of a coUoquy, 
but on the entrance of the ladies, it suddenly ceased 
in a very abrupt and suspicious manner, and uncle 
Adam shuffled away to the window with ears pen- 
dent, while INIiss Pratt, who at first was'quite thrown 
on her beam-ends, began to rally her forces. 

The myster^' was simply the last night's wager, 
renewed, not without hopes on Pratt's side of per- 
suading uncle Adam to knock under at once upon 
the voluminous mass ofevidence she was pouring 
out upon him, and which she flattered herseif would 
finally terminale in her fingering the five guineas, as 
she already lookcd upon them as her own, and feit 
somewhat impatient at being kept out of her lawful 
property. They had, howcver, all the air of de- 
tccted lovers, and Mrs. St. Clair^s antipathy against 
Miss Pratt was trebled tenfold, as the idea flashed 
upon her, that she was endeavouring to invei^le un- 
db Adam and bis seventy thousand pounds vivxo «a 
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alliance, offensive in the highest de^ree. However, 
their loves were a secondary consideration at pre- 
sent, and she allowed them to pass unnoticed in the 
virtuous Intention of crushing them effectually at 
some future period. 

Breakfast passed very heavily. There was an 
evident constraint on all present; for even Miss 
Pratt was more intent on watching the progress of 
her wager, than in dispensin g the usual flow of chit- 
chat. Mrs. St. Clair maintained the same haughty 
reserve towards Colonel Delmour, which he either 
was, or afFected to appear quite unconscious of, and 
directed his looks and attentions solely to Lady 
Rossville. But Miss Prait's abstraction seldom 
lasted long, and as she chanced to cast her eye on 
Lyndsay, she saddenly exclaimed, '^less my 
heart, my dear! what makes you look so ill to- 
day ?" 

" I was not aware that I was looking particularly 
ugly this morning,'' answered he. 

" Ugly, my dear! that's a very strong word ; as 
Anthony Whyte says, it's öne thing to look ill, and 
another thing to look ugly, and that there's many a 
one it would be paying too high a compliment to, 
to teil them they were looking ill, for that would 
imply that they sometimes looked well — so you see 
you ought to be much flattered by my tellmg you 
that you are looking ill. Don't you think so, Lady 
Rossville r" 

*' I suspect Mr. Lyndsay is not casily flattered,'* 
answered she — '* I was trying my powers with him 
in that way yesterday, but I cannot flatter myself I 
was successful/' 

" A iair acknowledgment that you were only flat- 
tering me all the while," said he, forcing a smile ; 
*'^ I half suspected asmuch, and, therefore, to punish 
you for your insincerity, I shall certainly remaiu 
where 1 am for this day, at least." 

^^ I suspect that will prove rather an encourage«' 
ment than a correcüve of the vice/' said Mrs. St. 
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Clair gaily ; " and lest Mr. Lyndsay. should next 
xnistake the matter, so far as to think of rewarding 
our plain-dealing by running away from us, I en* 
gage iiim to attend me now to the library." 

Mr. Lyndsay bowed bis acquiescence, not with- 
out some surprise, aild, as he rose,. Mrs. St. Clair 
put her arm within bis, and was leaving the room, 
when, as if recoUecting something, she called her 
daughter to her, and contrived to converse her out 
of the room, and to lead her through the suite of 
apartments tili they came to that adjoining the 
libraiy 

•* Wait here, my love, for a few minutes," said 
she ; " I would first speak with Mn Lyndsay alonc, 
but it will be necessary you should join us im- 
mediately.^' 

Lady Rossville feit as if she had only been ta- 
ken there to be away from Colonel Delmour, and 
she almost smiled in derision at her mother's petty 
stratagems. 

" Now !'* cried Miss Pratt in an exulting tone to 
UDcle Adam, as the party left the room. 

" Weel — what noo ?" demanded he in an undaunt- 
ed tone. 

_ • 

" That's really speaking out,*' continued she, 
pointing after them, and, at the same time, casting 
a glance at Colonel Delmour, who had hitherto 
sat in a sort of bitter scornful silence, but, on Unding 
himself left at table with such a group as uncle 
Adam, Lady Betty, and Miss Pratt, he. had im- 
mediately risen, and, after carelessly tossing some 
fragments of the breakfast to his dog, and whistling 
a French air to him, he sauntered away with his 
uaual air of high-bred nonchalance. 

** Sour grapes," whispered Miss Pratt to uncle 
Adam. 

** I'm no very sure about that,'' was the reply, as 
he prepared to creep away to his turret to Lizzie 
Lundie and Meg Merrilees. 

VoL, IL— X 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

For my part, I think there is nothing so secret that shall noi 
be brought tolightwitbinthe World. 

BURNKT. 

Mrs. St. Clair's nerves almost failed her when 
she found herseif alone with Lyndsay, for the first 
time since their meeting in the wood ; but then the 
reflection, that the secret connected with that scene 
was for ever buried in the deep, (or what was still 
deeper, her own heart,) recalled herself-possession, 
and, without betraying any fear or hesitation, she 
began — 

^^ It must doubtless appear extraordinary to you 
that I should have allowed so much tinre to elapse 
without giving you the eclaircissement^ which yöa 
must naturally have expected." 

*' Which I was promised," said Lyndsay cm- 
phatically. 

*' True, you were so ; but my own illness, the 
subsequent events which have taken place in the 
family, rendered the performance of such a proinise, 
for a time, impracticable ; since then it has becoiqe 
unnecessary. The person who was the cause of so 
much needless alarm to my daughter and myself is 
no more, he has perished at sea — you must have ob- 
served in a late newspaper, the detail of the ship- 
wreck, and probably drew from it the same conclu- 
sion, that the wrong-headed infatuated man, who 
had caused us so much annoyance, had met his 
fate." 

" Yes, so far I did conjecture ; but the circum- 
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stances which seemed to have placed Lady Ross- 
ville and you so completely in the power of such a 
man — ^you surely do not mean to leave these to 
conjecture ?'* 

** It is certainly not every one on whose candour, 
and liberality, and charity, I could place such reli- 
ance, as to leave a shadow of doubt on their minds, 
which it was in my power to clear away ; but when 
I balance, on the one band, the painful task I should 
have to perform in recurring to past events — in 
disturbing the ashes of the dcparted — in harrowing 
up my own feelings, by recalling the unmerited ob- 
loquy, the poverty, and privations, my unfortunate 
husband was doomed to endure, in consequence of 
bis ill-fated attachment to me— rcan I — ought mine 
to be thehand to tear aside the veil in which bis er- 
rors are now for ever shrouded ? On the other, what 
have I to dread from a nature so honourable and 
candid as yours — one which I believe to be as in« 
capable ofsuspecting evil as of committitigit?" 

'* I fear you give me credit for an extent of virtue 
I do not possess," said Lyndsay gravely; "for I 
mustfreely confess that I have received impressions 
of so unfavourable a nature, that I find all my charity 
quiteinsufficient to dispel them. Surely, then, jus- 
tice is due to the living as well as tenderness to 
the dead." 

** You say true, and rather than that my daugh- 
tcr should suffer in your estimation/'— Mrs. St. 
Clair stoppedand signed. — " Yet I flattered myself, 
that, with the thousand opportunities I have lately 
afforded you of gaining a tnorough insight into her 
character, and of witnessing the almost childish 
openness of ber disposition, you would, ere now, 
have been enabled, from your own knowledge of her, 
(an infinitely surer criterion than a mother's com- 
mendation,) to have acquitted her of all culpability 
in this unfortunate occurrence, ambiguöus as it may 
appear." 

^ My suspicious do not, in the lea&t de^^c^ ^V 
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tach to Lady Rossville,'' cried Lyndsay warmly ; 
^ I could stake my life on the purity of her mindand 
conduct — but *' 

" But you distrust me. — Well, be it so ; siace 
my daughter does not sufFer I am satisfied, Let 
mme be the obloquy — only let me screen from re- 
proach the memory of a husband." 

" I am little used to disguise my sentiments," 
Said Lyndsay ; — ** and the present occasion, I think, 
Warrants my expressing them very plainly. You 
must excuse me thcn, when I say, that I can scarcely 
conceive any motive so powerful as to indüce a 
mother to endanger her own and her daughter's 
reputation. I have twice seen Lady Rossville in- 
sulted — had I possessed the power, she should 
certainly have been under other protection before 
now." 

Mrs. St. Clair coloured deeply, and struggled fer 
some moments to retain her composure— but she 
succeeded, and resumed— 

" I was aware that such must be your opinion— 
and, mortifying as it is, I shall make no attempt to 
change it at present. Hercafter, perhaps, yoix may 
do me greater justice ; in the meantime, it is my de- 
termination to resign the guardianship of my daug;h- 
ter into other hands. It is my wish, and that of 
Lady Rossville, that Mr. Lyndsay would accept this 
trust— the strengest proof we can either of us give 
of our own self-respect, as well as our confidence 
and esteem for him." 

Mr. Lyndsay's emotion at this proposal did not 
escape Mrs. St. Clair's piercing Observation, and 
she secretly hoped he might decline the proposal— 
but, after a few minutes consideration, he said — 

'^ I accept of the trust, and hope I may be enabled 
to discharge it faithfuUy — but I cannot takc the 
whole responsibility of such an office ; there must 
be other guardians appointed.'' 

" My daughter insists upon my acting also in 
that capacityi although it was my wish to have dele>» 
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gated the office entirely to othcrs — to tny brother, 
for instance, or my nephew, Major Waddell, or any 
other of the county gentlemen she would name — 
but she is immoveable on that poipt — so we have 
only to consider hereafter who it will be proper to 
make choice of. Meanwhile, allow me to consider 
you as the actual guardian of my daughter, and as 
such, anxious to co-operate with me in all that is for 
her advantage ;" and Mrs. St. Clair went over pretty 
much the same ground she had done before, in paint- 
iog the anticipated miseries of her union with Colo- 
nel Delmour— aggiavated, too, by his late evasive 
conduct — the whole concluding with, " Had his ab- 
sence been prolonged but for a few months, this 
childish fancy would have passed away — a more ra- 
tional and more enduring attachment would have 
taken its place. Already, I sometimcs flattered my- 
seif, the work was begun ;"— and she sighed as she 
fixed her eyes on Lyndsay, whose changing expres- 
sion and varying colour spoke the feelings he would 
not for worlds have uttered. — " And now what is to 
be done ? Separated they must be, and that without 
delay, for while they are suffered to remain toge- 
ther, his influence will prevail over every other. — 
Already his ascendancy is obvious — every day , every 
hour, spent together will only serve to strengthen it. 
My authority singly will be of no avail to counter- 
act it — but you possess weight and influence with 

Gcrtrude " 

** Which I have neither the right nor the inclina- 
tion to use at present. Rashness and violence can 
serve no purpose but to increase Opposition. Rely 
upon Lady Rossville's promise not to marr) " — and 
Ljrndsay^s voice faltered a little as he said it — '* tili 
the is of age. In the'meantime, treat her with open- 
Hess and confidence ; these will prove firmer holds 
than bolts or bars with a nature such as hers — suflfer 
her mind to expand, and her judgment to mature— 
auflfer the slow but gradual process of mental eluci-» 
^"^ to go os*-let her see others petVv2iip^ ^^ ^\^x^V 

K 2 
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as Colonel Delmour^ and leave her free to form her 
own opinions, and draw her own conclusions— ~per- 
haps, when she knows hiip better, she will learn to 
value him less, but any attempt to force a mind such 
as hers against its own bent will never succeed. You 
may gall and fret her temper, but you will not change, 
or at least improve her nature, and I never will con- 
sent to any measures of the^kind.** 

This was very contrary to what Mrs. St. Clair had 
anticipated. She had flattered herseif that he would 
have caught eagerly at the bait thrown out, and would 
bave been ready to assist her in any scheme she might 
have suggested for the Separation of the lovers.' But 
Lyndsay's mind was much too noble and generou& 
to allow any selfish considerations for a moment to 
sway him, even where the temptation was most pow- 
erful. He had no base passions to gratify, neither 
envy, nor jealousy, nor rcvenge, and, consequently^ 
his decisions were always just and upright. But it 
was far otherwise with Mrs. St. Clair, and she was 
provoked and disappointed at having failed to stimu» 
late him to co-operate with her in the violent mea- 
sures she had projected. She was aware, howevcr, 
that it would be in vain to oppose the Countess and 
him together, and she was, therefore, obliged to yield 
an unwilling assent for the present. 

Lady Rossville was now summoned to the Con- 
ference, and the result was, that Lord Millbank and 
Mr. Alexander Black should be requested to accept 
the Office of Joint guardians along with Mrs. St. Clair 
and Mr. Lyndsay. 

• *^ As there are now no secrets amongst us, Ger- 
trude," Said her mother, in her most ostentatious 
manner, waving her hand to Mr. Lyndsay ; " I may 
inform you, that it has been -agreed upon by Mr. 
Lyndsay and myself, that Colonel Delmour shall be 
permitted to remain here for the present, on the foot- 
mg of any other guest — such is the confidence we 
both place in your good sense and propriety ." 
: Lady Rossville biushed to the forehcad at this ex- 
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traordinary address, and both Lyndsay and she turned 
away their eyes from each other. 

^^ It would be a stränge assumption of brief autho- 
rity in me»'* said he, " were I to presume to interfere 
with Lady Rossville in the choicc of her guests ;" 
and with a slight inclination of the head, he quitted 
the room. 

*' What a load has been taken from my mind by 
this arrangement ;" said Mrs. St. Clair, with a sigh, 
which rather belied her words ; " and now, Gertrude, 
love, will you order the carriage, or shall I ? Wc 
must pay some visits — in particular, we must go to 
my brother's. Mr. Lyndsay has promised to ride 
to Lord Millbank's this nu>rning, and settle matters 
with him. He is a stupid man, but it seems he is a 
relation of yours, and understands business, so he 
«nay do very well. As for your uncle, 'tis proper 
you should see him yourself. I don't think you have 
'been at Bellevue since Lord Rossville's death ?" 

'^ But this morning is so delightful, it would be a 
sin to waste it on a duU drive to Bellevue ; a much 
worse one might serve equally well for that purpose, 
and there are a thousand things I have to do to-day 
— -I must see what progress has been made with my 
rustic bridge — whether the terrace-walk has yet been 
begun — how speeds my bower — if my flower knots 
are afranging accörding to rule — apropos, mama, 
what a lack of shrubs and fiowers are here ! I must 
have quantities immedbtely — not a day must be lost. 
I must have clouds of dropping roses to meet this 
* ethereal mildness,' and do all honour to this gentlest 
ofgende Springs.'' 

** Don't be a fool, Gertrude ; or, at least, remem- 
ber there is a time for all things—- even for foUy. 
The present belongs to more important subjects than 
building baby-houses, and dressing dolls." 

^ Well, mama, pray manage them as you will, but 
leave me at liberty to have a walk to-day." 

^ And who, pray, is to be your escort in this im« 
portant aurvey V^ 
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Lady Rossville blushed and hesitated, then, in at 
faint voice, said, " Anybody, mama.'* 

*' But Lady Rossville is not to ramble all over 
the country. with anybody or everybody," said her 
mother sarcastically ; " I will have no clandestine 
meetings, remember." 

" Clandestine !" repeated the Countess, " no ; with 
my own guests and relations, why should I have re- 
coarse to clandestine measures ? My intention was 
to walk with Colonel Delmour ; but since it is your 
desire that I should accompany you, I will do so ?" 
and she rose to ring the bell and order the carriage, 
when the movement was arrested by hearing the 
sound of wheels crispingHhe gravel, as they rolled 
slowly round to the grand entrance. " Ah ! there 
are my aunts !'* exclaimed Lady Rossville. " I wrote 
yesterday to invite them, but I scarcely looked for 
them so soon. I must fly to welcome them ;" and in 
an instant she was on the outer steps of the entrance, 
ready to assist her aunt Mary herseif. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

These Indian wives are loving fools, and may do well ta 
keep Company with the Arrias and Portias of old Rome. 

Drtden. 

BüT the carriage door being opetied, there stepped 
out Major Waddell, having upon bis back a vast mU 
litary cloak, with all its various appliances of tags, 
and jags, and flags, and waving capes, and scariet 
linings, and shining brooch, &c. &c. &c. The Major 
having placed himself on one side of the carriage 
door, black Csesar, in no less gorgeous array, sta- 
tioned himself at the other, and then, after a little 
feminine delay, there tarne forth Mrs. Major Wad* 
dell in all her bravery. A rieh and voluminous satin 
mantle enveloped her person ; a rare and costly lace 
veil streamed like a meteor to the wind ; muff, hon- 
net, feathers, boots, reticule — all were in perfect 
^eeping; and Mrs. Major Waddell, from the crown 
of the head to the sole of the foot, might have stood 
for the frontispiece of La Belle Assemblee» 

Placing a band ufon each of her supporters, she 
descended the steps of the carriage with much deli- 
berate dignity, and then, as if oppressed with the 
ii^eight of her own magnificence, she gave her muff to 
Caesar, while the Major gallantly seized her reticule, 
and assisted her to ascend the flight of steps, where 
stood the Countess, provoked at herseif for her pre- 
cipitation in having so unwarily rushed out to re- 
ceive this unexpected importation. 

" Well, Cousin, this is really kind !" exclaimed 
Mrs. Major ; " but you see what it is to be without 
a lord and master. Here is mine would be in perfect 
agonies if I were to stand for a single moment out* 
side the door without my bonnet." 
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" You ought to teil Lady Rossville, at the same 
time, who it was tied two double neckcloths round 
my tbroat yesterday, when *' 

But Lady Rossville could not listen to the Majores 
playful recrimination, and ehe interriipted him by 
saying, with a somewhat stately air, — 

" I imagined it was my aunt Mary who had ar- 
rived, and, knowing how helpless she is, I hastened 
out to see that she was properly attended to. — But 
my friends are all welcome,*' added she, with her . 
usual sweetness of manner, and she led the way to 
the saloon. 

Mrs. Waddell was a prize to Lady Betty and 
Miss Pratt, who were both fond of seeing finc- 
dressed people ; and Mrs. Waddell had so much to 
look at, and her things were all so new, and so rieh, 
and so fashionable ; and India muslin, and India 
shawls, afad India chains, and lace, and trinkets, 
were heaped upon her with sifch an unsparing band, 
that it was quite a feast to sit and scan each articie 
individually. Miss Pratt even went farther, and an- 
ticipated, at the least, half a piece of sprigged India 
muslin to herseif, the same as Mrs. Waddell*8 gown, 
which she forthwith began to admire with all her 
might. Moreover, she intended to ingratiate her» 
seif so far as to obtain a footing in the house, for, as 
she reasoned with herseif, therfc was nobody knew 
good-living better than your nabobs ; they were com« 
monly squeamish and bilious, and needed a nice bit ; 
and, at any rate, one might depend upon genuine 
Mullagatawney and Madeira at their tables, and, to 
a used stomach, these were great restoratives, for a 
fortnight or so, now and then. Miss Pratt, there- 
upon, began to do the honours with even more than 
her usual activity. She made a point of taking oiF 
Mrs. Waddell's mantle with her own hands, com- 
menting upon its beauty as she did so ; she insisted 
upon her using a footstool, and having two additional 
squab-cushions to lean upon, and pressed a cup of 
chocolate, in a manner not to be withstood. She was 
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obliged to give back a little, howcver, when Mrs. St. 
Clair came sweeping in with her usual authoritative 
air, and welcomed her relations with a patronizing 
grandeurof deportment, that sunk Miss Pratt's nim- 
ble civilities into nothing. 

Mrs. St. Clair was vulgär enough to feel gratified 
by thc appearance made by her neice. Her equipage 
was handsome — her dress fashionable and expensive 
— sbe herseif very pretty ; the Major's rank was re- 
specU|ble — his connexions were good — and though 
tney were both fools, yet a fool in satin was a verv 
different thing from a fool in sackcloth, and was 
treated accordingly. She therefore began, " I ob*. 
serve your carriage has not been put up, Isabella ; 
surely Major Waddell and you have not come so far 
to pay US a mere moming visit ? Gertrude, you must 
endeavour to persuade your cousins— — " 

*' The best of all persuasions," said Miss Pratt, 
** 18 to Order the horses to be put up ; that's a sure 
argument — is it not, Major ? Let me pull the bell, 
Lady Rossville/' 

" Why, to teil you the truth, the Major and I had 
agreed, before we set out, that if we found you living 
quiedy here, and no Company, we would have no ob- 
jection to spend a day or two with you enfamille; — 
bat, as I go nowhere at present, it must be upon con- 
ditioti that I remain quite incog." 

Mrs. 8t. Clair already repented of her invitation ; 
and Gertrude could only say, " We are quite a fa- 
mily part}'.'* 

** In that case then. Major, I think we must re- 
main where we are. You had better speak to Robert 
yourself about the horses, and teil Caesar to see that 
cvery thing is taken out of the carriage. As we were 
quite uncertain of remaining, I didn't think of bring- 
ing my own maid with me — and Major, I think I 
must have left my vinaigrette in one of'the pockets 
of the carriage ; when one travels in their own car- 
riage, they are so apt to litter it, you know, and leave 
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things lying about, that really mine is alfnoftt like tny 
dressing-room." 

" A very handsome carriage it is," said Miss Praf t, 
as it wheeled past the Windows. 

" Very piain — but the Major and I are both par- 
tial to every thing piain," 

This plainness consisted in a bright blue body^ 
with large scarlet arms, bearing the black and Wad« 
dell quarterings, mantle, crest, cipher, couped gulea, 
and all appliances to boot. 

"By-the-by, I hear stränge things of my poör 
uncle," Said iVlrs. Major, when the carriage was out 
of sight. — " I'm told, cousin, you found him all but 
dead in bis own house, and had him carried away in 
a üt. The Major and I werefrom home atthetime $ 
— we were on a visit at Lord Fairacre's, and heard 
nothing of it tili two days ago, that we returned, or 
I should certainly made a point df seeing after him, 
poor man. — He is not confined to bed I hope ?— Docs 
he know we are here, I wonder ?" 

*' I shall let him know myself," said Lady Ross- 
ville, who instantly conjectured, that if uncle Adam 
came unwarily to the knowledge of the Major and 
lady being ander the same roof with himself, stone 
and lime could scarcely contain him. She, therefore, 
(glad, at the same timc, of an cxcuse for leavingher* 
Company) hastened to the yellow turret. She tapped 
several times at the door, but received no answer— - 
she listened, all was silent— -she slowly opened the 
door, no notice was taken — she looked in, and there 
sat uncle Adam, with spectacles on bis nose, so in- 
tent upon a book, that all bis senses seemed to be 
completely lapt in its pages. Gertrude coughed, but 
in vain— she spoke, but it was to the walls — she went 
dose up to him, but he saw her not — at leng^h;, she 
ventured to lay her band on bis Shoulder, and — Guy 
Mannering dropt upon the floor. 

'* You seem to be much interested in your studies,*^ 
said Lady Rossville, as she stooped to pick it up for 
him. 
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Mr. Rarosay purpled with shame, as he tried to 
afiect a tone of indiiFerence, and said, " Oo — I— 
hem— -it 's just a wheen idle havers thcre that I — 
just — ^hem — ^They maun hae little to do, that tak up 
their heads writings sie nonsense." 

** I ncver heard the author accused of idleness 
before,'' said Lady Rossville, with a smile ; ^^ and no 
one need be ashamed to own the interest excited by 
these wondeiful works of genius.'^ 

*' Interest — ^hugh ! — Folk may hae other things to 
interesst them, I think, in this world. I wonder if 
there 's ony o't true ? I canna think how ae man 
could Sit down to contrive a' that. I dinna misdoot 
that scoundrel Glossin at a'. I would gi'e a thoosand 
pound out o' my pocket to see that rascal hanged, if 
nanging wasna ower gude for him !" 

«( \Vell, you may be at ease on that head, as even 
worse befals him," said Lady Rossville. 

** Weel, I rejoice at that ? for if that scoundrel 
had gotten leaw to keep that property, by my troth, 
I believe, I would have burnt the book;" — then, 
ashamed of bis ardour in such a cause, he added in 
a peevish tone — ^^^But it's a nonsense thegither^ 
and I ^m no gaun to fash my head ony mair about it/' 

Lady Rossville now announced the arrival of the 
Waddells in the most conciliating manner she could« 
but in any way it was an event to rouse all uncle 
Adam's angry feelings, though for some minutes he 
said nothing, but merely walked round and round 
the turretf^rubbing bis forehead, as if at a loss how 
to proceed. At last he stopped and said, — 

" I ken weel enough what 's brought them here. 
That creature, though she is a fule, has the cunning 
o^ Auld Nick himsel' ; but you may just teil her 
frae me, she 11 mak naething o' me — she shall ne'er 
see ae bawbee o' mine ; you may just teil her that.'' 

Gcrtrude here attempted a sort of vindication of 
her cousin from such debasing suspicions ; but she 
was cttt Short with, — 

" Weel, if ye winna teil her, I 'II teW \vtT tov^ä . 

Vol. IL—L 
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I 'm no gaan to be hunted up and down, in and out, 
that I canna tum myseF, but Maister and Mrs. Ma- 

i'or Waddell mann be at my heels ;" and he resumed 
118 perambulations, aa if to give the lie to his words 
by his actions. 

** I 'm just switherin\" resumed he, " whether to 
quit the hooss this minute, or whether to stay still 
and sec the creaters oot o't ;'' then, as his eye, in a 
fine frenzy rolling, glanced from Lizzie Lundie to 
Guy Mannering, he added, *•*' But I ^11 no gi'e them 
the satisfaction o' thinking they ha'e driven me awa. 
I daursay that 's just what she wants, so I '11 stay 
still where I am." 

This magnanimous resolution formed, Lady Ross- 
ville tried to prevail upon iiim to retum to the sa- 
loon with her, to meet his relatives, but in vain ; he 
declared, that tili dinner was on the table, he would 
not stir from where he was, and Lady Rossville, 
who had two much sense to attempt to combat his 
prejudices openly, was obliged to leave him, and 
make tlie best excuse she could for his non-appear- 
ance. No Hooner had she left the room, than Mr. 
Hamsny lucked and bolted the door, to preveot any 
farther intriisinn, and after a few glances at Lizzie, 
bis rufllcd piniuns were smoothed, and he returned 
with unahated aidour to his studies. 

('()h»iu'l Drlmoiir and Mr. Lyndsay had both 
jniiinl the |:arly during Gtrtrude's abscnce ; and she 
fl^rtin Irll Momething like shame as she marked her 
lovi t'*B lufty bcaring tuwards her relations, uhile the 
IMnjot' nrcmcd to grow ten times sillicr, and his lady 
li^nttv titiicH 111 ore iifTccted in their struggles to keep 
MM i'fii' with liiin. With Lyndsay it was otherwise; 
W\ fältln iii^^h iiin manners were not Icss elegant, yet 
A« \U\ Y nuanalod Irom better feelings, so they never 
v*l>l>ii 'iM'd olhrrs with the painful consciousness of 
iUk-i» »«wn inliriority ; and even the Major and lady 
tu Uu t i>iii|)any might have become some:hing bct- 
<«.i, /i'i»/ HCl iiis benign infiuence been ccuiueracted 
' W41- /irtiiz-lity port andhumiUatingcor.dcscension 
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of the other. Bat bis horses had been some time 
announced, and he set out upon bis ride t^ Millbank 
House. 

** Do you know, I begin to tbink Mr. Lyndsay 
really quite bandsome, and bis manners extremely 
pleasing,'' said Mrs. Major, witb an air as tbough 
her approbation set tbe seal to bim at once. 

^ He sits bis borse remarkably well,'* said tbe 
Major ; *' I wondcr wbetber bc ever was in tbe dra- 
goons ?" 

" Do you walk to-day, Lady Rossville ?*' de- 
manded Colonel Delmour abruptly. 

As tbe expedition to Bellevue was now given up, 
Gertrude answered in the affirmative, and invited 
Mrs. Waddell to be of tbe party. 

" O, you must first get my lord and master's leave 
for that. Major, wbat would you tbink of my ta- 
king a walk to-day ?" looking very arcbly to the rest 
of tbe Company. 

The Major looked distressed. 

*' Wby, you know, Isabella, tbe very last time you 
walked was to see Lord Fairacre's new pinery, and 
you certainly caught cold, for you raay remember. 
X.ady Fairacre remarked, next morning, bow beavy 
your eyes were,'and I tbink you look a little pale to- 
day, my love." 

** There now ! I knew bow it would be. You see 
bow completely I am under orders : However, I heg 
I mayn't prevent you from indulging your taste in 
a rural stroll — ^with your beau," added sbe, in a whis- 
pcr, to Lady Rossville, wbo, asbamed and, wearied 
of such intolerable foUy, rose and went to prepare 
for a walk, at the same time, in a general way, in- 
viting such of the party as chose to accompany her. 

On retuming, she found the party was to consist 
of herseif and the two gentlemen. Lady Betty and 
Mrs. St. Clair (like Mrs. Waddell) never walked 
wben they could help it, and Miss Pratt had at- 
tached herseif so assiduously to the nabobess, and 
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had so much to teil and to say, that, contrary to her 
usual practice, she was a fixture for the day. 

" Major Waddell," cried Mrs. St. Clair, in her 
most authoritative manner, as they were leaving the 
room, " remember I commit Lady Rossville solely 
to your care — Gertrude, you will be atpains to point 
out to Major Waddell the beauties of Rossville, and 
get his opinion of the improvements you have be- 
gun.'' 

'*• You see what you have brought upon yourself. 
Major, by your care of me, cried his lady, not much 
delighted with this arrangement, which she thought 
was rather interfering with her privileges. 

Lady Rossville and Colonel Delmour were too- 
much annoyed at this appendage to say any thing ;. 
the latter indeed, was revolving in his own mind 
how to dismiss him the moment they were out of 
sight, and the Countess was hesitating whether she 
should do more than merely take a single tum before 
the house under such guardianship, when, as they 
crossed the hall, Mrs. Waddell's voice was heard. 
loudly calling the Major back, and the lady hersclf 
presently appeared in great agitation, • 

" Now, Major, is it po&sibleyou were really goinff 
out without your cloak, when you know very well 
you was so hoarse this morning thati could scarcely 
hear what vou said ?" 

" Well f*or Heaven's sake, compose yourself, my 
dear girl,*' said the Major, in a whisper. 

** Now^ Major, thatis impossible, unless you put 
on your cloak." 

" But, I assure you, I am much more likely ta 
catch cold with my cloak than without it. Why^ 
this is almost like a day in Bengal. I do assure yoa 
my cloak would be quite overcoming." 

*' Now, Major " 

" Well, well, my dear, don't say any more, Do, 
I beseech you, compose yourself 5 — but this cloak i% 
so confoundedly heavy--do just feel it.*' 

** Now, Major—»*' 
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** Well, no matter, my dear ; any thing to make 
you easy ;" and the poor Major buckled on his ap- 
paratus, wbile the lady set up the collar, clasped the 
brooch, and drew the volummous folds close round 
his person, already bursting at every pore. 

** Now, Major, be sure )'ou keep it close round 
you, and, for any sake, don't opeit your collar — Do 
vou promise ?*' 

" But, mv dear Bell " 

'* Well, Major, I can only say— " 

" Well, well," gasped the poor Major, " that is 
cnough.'* 

"There now, I feel quite comfortable,'* said the 
lady, as she completed her Operations. 

" It is more than I do," thought the Major, as he 
slowly sallied forth, and caught a glimpse of Lady 
Rossville and Colonel Delmour, who had taken ad* 
vantage of this conjugal delay to make their escape. 
•* So my companions have got the start of me ;" and 
he footed away as fast as his short legs and ponder- 
ous cloak permitted. But, in vain, like panting 
Time, did he toil after the fugitives, whose light fi- 
gures and elastic steps mocked his utmost exertions 
to overtake them ; and the provoking part of it was, 
that while he was puflBng, and blowing, and sawing 
the air with his arms, without ever gaining a single 
Step upgn them, they had the appearance of saunter- 
ing along quite at their ease, and deaf to his repeated 
calls. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Oh ! sooner shall the rose c^ Maf» 
Mistake her own sweet nightingale. 

And to some meaner minstrers lay 
Open her boaom's glowing veil, 

Than Love shall ever doubt a tone« 

A breath of the beloved one ! 

Lalla Rookh. 

Meanwhile the lovers had much to say to eaclu 
other ;. but, for a time, the eloquence and the vehe* 
mence of Colonel Delmour bore down the softer ac* 
Cents of the Countess, as he pleaded his suit in all 
the energy of passion, and appealed to herseif, as a 
^*witness of the mjurious tTeatment he met with from 
Mrs. St. Clair. But when he proceeded to urge im«^ 
mediate union, as the only means of putting an end 
to the machinations ag^inst him, she stoppedhim by 
saying, *^ Do not renew that subject again for years 
to como, as you love me — I have promised my mo« 
ther, that I will enter into no engagement tili I am . 
twenty-one, but I promise you then— " 

" Then," interrupted Delmour, impetuously,— 
" that is a mere mockery. Gertrude, if you loved 
as I do, you would not talk so calmly of what may 
be years hence— every day seems to me an etemtty, 
until you are mine beyond the power of fate to se- 
parate US. Years ! better teil me at once that I have 
nothing to hope ; despair itself would be almost a 
blessing compared to^this. intolerable agony of sus* 
pense.*^ 

" Ah ! ßelmour, why should you be so unjust to 
yourself and me as to talk thus<— I have no doubts of 
your faith änd constancy, why should you have any 
of mine?" 

^' Because no one can love as I do to distracüon^ 
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without inquietude— 'passion without passion is an 
anomaly I cannot comprehend.'' 

^^ And love without confidence in the person be-^ 
loved seems to me still more inconceivable ; I have 
no more dout>t of your fidelity than I have pf my 
own.'* 

** But every thing will be done to deatroy your 
confidence in me — your mother is ambitious, Ger* 
trude, she wants a more splendid alliance for yoa; 
she thinks I am unworthy of you, and perhaps she 
is right." 

*^ But in that, I must choose for myself, and she 
Inows my Qhoice is made,^ said the Countess with 
a blush. 

** But not confirmed — Ah ! Gertrude, would to 
God you loved as I do ! — that you could conceive 
the miseries of Separation — the worse than death it 
will be to me to part from you." 

" But we shall see each other frequently, you must 
give up the army — you must not go abroad again— 
indeed, you must not— and then two years will sooa 
pass 'away." 

" And in that time, what may not be eflFected by 
the misrepresentations of your mother, and the art- 
ful insinuations of that cold-blooded stoic, Lynd- 
say ?** 

" You wrong your cousin, indeed, you do, by such 
asupposition — he is far above any thing of the kind." 

" Has he never once said any thing that had a 
tendancy to injure me in your estimation ?" de- 
manded Colonel Delmour, turning his eyes füll upon 
her. 

" If he had, he has certainly been very unsuccess- 
ful," said the Countess, with a smile ; " but, indeed, 

Edward is incapable of meanly insinuating " 

ft " What, he spoke out, then ! ' exclaimed Delmour, ' 
pas&ionately ; " he told you of the foUies, and the 
extravagances of my boyish-days, in which, how- 
cver, he himself went band in band— and exagge« 
rtted them into vices— and wamed you to beware 
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of the profligate, who had lost, I forget how many 
hundred pounds one night at cards." 

^^ No, indeed, he told me nothing of all this— *you 
wrong him — ^you misunderstand each other; but 
you must be better friends, now that he is my guar- 
dian." 

" Your guardian !" exciaimed Delmour, as if 
thunder-struck ; ^^ what in the name of Heaven, do 
you mean ?*' 

" Even that it seems it was necessary for me to 
have guardians appointed, and so I have made choice 
of my Cousin for one ; he has already proved him- 
seif my fricnd on more occasions than one, and to 
him, I think, I owe my life ; you cannot, thercforc, 
wonder at my choice." , 

" Yet you must be aware that Lyndsay is no friend 
to rae, nor — I confess it — am I to him.: we think 
difFerently upon most subjects, and his creed is much 
too bigotted and intolerant for me." 

*^ Indeed, I have not found him so ; on the con- 
trar}', I should say he was extremely liberal in his 
sentiments, and lenient in his judgments ; and, I am 
sure, he has a great deal more toleration than I have. 
I wish I baw you both better friends — why should it 
not be so ?" 

" Because I am no hypocrite, Gertrude ; and, per- 
haps, also, because — shall I confess my weakness to 
you ? — I am jealous that you should bestow so much 
of your regard upon him.'* 

*' Jealous of my regard for Edward Lyndsay !'^ 
exciaimed the Countess ; ^••then you would be jea- 
lous if I had a brother whom I loved." 

^^ Yes, I believe I should ; when a man loves, ais 
I do, to adoration, he can seldom brook any inter- 
ference in those aSections, which ought to be exclu- 
sively his own ; your lukewarm sort of people, I 
know, make all welcome ; but I am not one of these. 
Ah ! Gertrude, woman's heart is, indeed, a royal 
palace, if it admit but one guest, and then,^tis a glo- 
rious privilege to be that one.'' 
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•*Nay, you would rather turn it into a cell, I 
think," Said Gertrude, smiling, " and become your- 
self a moping monk.*' 

" No matter what it is, provided it is mine— solely 
and exclusively mine," retumed Delmour, impa* 
tiendy. 

'' But being yours, wholly yours," said the Count» 
es8, and she blushed at tne tone of emphatic ten*^ 
demess with which she said it ; ^^ surely you would 
not wish it to be unjust and ungratefui to all the 
World beside — such a thing would be no better worth 
having than this pebble on which I tread,'' as she 
touched one with her foot. 

^^ Do not blame me Gertrude, because conscious 
that I possess a pearl richer than all its tribe, I fear 
to leave it open to all, lest even a part of it should 
be Stolen from me — Common things may be shared 
^>ut, who could lose the hundredth part of a rare 
and costly gern, without feeling that its value was 
ffone ? Even such ä miser am 1 with your aiFections. 
You are au the universe to me ; day and night I 
think, I dream but of you — a desert island in the 
midst of the ocean with you would be a paradise. — > 
Gertrude, if you shared in these feelings, how little 
would you think or care for others in comparison.'' 

^^ Alas ! you little know — but how shall I con- 
vince you, sceptic as you are, of my — foUy ?" added 
she with a smile ; ^^ you would not have me perjured, 
and to my mother — or drive from my house a friend 
and relation, to whom I owe so much — or retract my 
word passed to him, when I chose him for my 
guardian ?" 

Colonel Delmour remained silent. 

^^ Surely you would not have me so base as to do 
any of those things, nor would you value such proofs 
of my attachment." 

Colonel Delmour found he had gone far enough 
ibr the present, and that, gentle and feminine as Ger- 
trude was, his influence over her mind must be more 
^dual than he had expected. He aaw that he was^ 
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beloved with all the fervour and simplicity of a young 
and confiding heart — but love with her was yet too 
pure, unsullied a passion, to have tainted the better 
feelings of her nature. These still flowed free and 
generous — she loved and was beloved, and her heart 
expanded beneath the joyous influence, and the 
bright rainbow hues of hope and fancy tinged every 
object with their own celestial colours. But no 
shade of suspicion or mistrust feil on the noontide 
of her happiness. Even the narrow, selfish, domi- 
neering sentiments she had just heard fall from the 
ups of her lover, seemed to her to breathe onlv the 
quintessence of love, and she looked on him m all 
the calm radiance of a happy and trusting heart. 

" Be it as you will, Gertrude," said he, ** nur fate 
is in your hands — you know your power, for I have 
told you what I am — proud, jealous, vindictive, 
perhaps, where you are concerned; but such as I 
am you have vowed to be mine — have you not ?" 

" When I am twenfy-one, that is, unless you 
should change your mind," added she sportively. 

" I change !" repeated he : " no Gertrude, you 
will See many a stränge sight before that comes to 
pass — this river may change its course, and these 
rocks may change into plains, but my heart can ne- 
ver change in its love for you," 

Much raore of the same sort passed, for lovers,it 
is well known, carry the art of tautology to its ut- 
most perfection, and even the most impatient of them 
can both bear to hear and repeat the same things 
times without number, tili the sound becomes the 
echo to the sense or the nonsense previously uttered. 
But lovers' walks and lovers' vows must have an 
end, and Lady Rossville and Colonel Delmour found 
themselves at the Castle, ere they had uttered one 
hundredth part of all they had to say. 
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Hot fronn the field^indulge not yet ycNir limbs 
In wish'd repose ; nor coart the fanning gale, 
Nor taste the spring. Oh ! by the sacred tears 
Of widows, mothers, sisters, aants, forbear ! 

Armstrong. 

** What have you done with the Major ?" cx- 
claimed his lady as they entered the saloon, and 
found her and Miss Pratt with their heads to- 
gether. 

Gertrude was at a loss how to answer this ques» 
tion, as, tili this moment, she had as completely 
forgot the Major, as though no such person were in 
existence. 

"Where in the world is the Major?'* was re» 
peated in a voice of alarm. 

" Very snug in his cloak probably," answered 
Colonel Delmour, with a disdainful smile. 

** Lady Rossville — cousin, I entreat of you what 
hasbccome of the Major?" 

*' I daresay he is not far oflF," answered the 
Countess ; '' but he did not overtake us/' 

" Good gracious ! exclaimed the lady, all panting 
^ith alarm, " did he not overtake you ? then the 
Major is lost !'* 

*' My dear Mrs. Waddell, don*t distress yoursclf,^' 
began Miss Pratt ; — " depend upon it he'U cast up ; 
there's good day-light yet, and he may meet some 
of the work people in the woods \ and we'U send 
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«ut some of the servants to seck for him. Colone! 
Dclmour, will you pull the bell ; he ne\'er wouU 
thlnk of taking the Crow-Foot Crag, and that's iht 
only ugly turn about the banka — Lady RossviUci 
l'U thank you for the smelling-bottle there— thefeV 
not much water in tlie river just now— JacW 
son, H glass of water here as quick's you can, an^ 
send out some of the men to look for Major Wadp) 
de» " 

" Wiih bells, ropes, and lanthorns," said CnloDCl 
Dclmour. 

"There is Major Waddell, Ma'ani," said ' 
pompous Jackson, as he glanccd his eye, but wlth] 
out lurning his head, towarda the wiodow. 

"Where? — Oh! where ?" exclaimed his 
she flew to the window — "Thank God!" as sh« 
aga'm sunk upon her seat. 

The Major it certatnly was in propria persona 
slowly and laboriously plodding his weary way 
close buttoned to the ctiin, though evidenlly read] 
to dropwithheatand fatigue. He carriuda handker 
chief in his band, which he ever and anon appliet 
to his face, which shone forth iike a piece q 
polished yew. To add to his perturbation, Misi 
Pratt, throwing open a window, screeched out IC 
him — 

" Come away, Major, makc haste ; — here's yoül 
good lady in hysterics almost about you." 

The poor Major, uttering an ejaculation of dtn 
spair, did his utmost to mend his pacc. and sgaiK 
the drooping capes, arms, sails, and tails of hi; 
cloak were all in commotion, as the inward mao 
slruggled and plungcd amidst the toils of broEld- 
cloth and timmen, tlU at length the whole mass cam0 
floundering into the room. 

"O, Major!" exclaimed his lady faintly, as ahc 
rose to meet him. 

" My swcet girl, what is all this ?" cried the 3Ia- 
jor, as he cast back part of his folds, and cxtendei 
his arms Iike claws towards her. 
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•*I have becn so frightened about you, Major. 
Tou must have met with something ; you are so 
beated, and— -do teil me what has happened ; I see 
you have met with something." 

** My dearest girl, I do assure you 1 have met 
with nothing. I have been rather on a wild-goose 
chace to be sure, trying to overtake my charge, the 
Countess there ; but," turning to Coionel Delmour 
and her, ^' I could not make you hear, .me at all, 
though I had you in sight almost all the way." At 
this remark there was a smile on Coionel Delmour^s 
lip, and a slight blush on Lady^Rossville's cheek, 
which Miss Pratt did not like, and a sort of vague 
tremoiu- ran through her frame. 

" That was very odd," said Mrs. Major reco- 
vering — " I never doubted you were all together. — I 
shall take care another time how I trust you to 
walk without me. — O ! you have got yourself heated 
to such a degree, I am sure you will catch your 
death of cold. — Pray, Miss Pratt, shut down that 
window ; — ^naw, Major, do sit away from the door, 
and, I beseech you, don't think of taking oiF your 
cloak tili you are cooler." 

** My dear Bell," gasped the almost suiTocating 
Major. 

** Now, Major, I entreat of you " 

** But — 'pon my soul, this is a thousaod degrees 
hotter than ever I feit it in Bcngal." 

** Well — but, Major, you know very well how ill 
you were in consequences of throwing oflFyour cloak 
suddenly one sunny day, when you had got yourself 
ovcr-heated, and you promised me, that you never 
would do so again." 

^ But, my dear Bell, this is abäolutely like a day 
in June.'' 

•• Now, Major, I can only say " 

But happily for all concemed, the lady^s sayings 
were here stopped by the sound of the dressing- 
bell, and half-distracted betwixt her desire to super- 
intend the cooling of the Major, by lLttij\\v^\C\xcLVcL 

Vol. IL^^M 
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a hot rooxn enveloped in his cloak, and her anxiety 
to dedicate the füll tbree-quarters of an hour to the 
f. duties of her toilette, and the display of her Orien- 
tal finery, she feit much at at a loss which to choose 
— at length, the woman prevailed over the wife, 
and the Major was allovtred to be-take himselF 
to his dressiog-room, while the lady repaired to 
hers. 



(isr) 



CHAPTER XXIL 

Ah ! sare as Hindu legends teilt 
When Music's tones the boaom swel), 
The scenes of former life return, 
Ere sunk beneath the morning star, 
We left our parent cUmes afar, 
Immured in mortal fonns to mourn. 

Or if, as ancient sages ween, 
Departed spirits half unseen, 
Can mingle with the mortal throng« 
•Tis when from heart to heart we roll 
The deep-toned music of the soul 
That warbles in our Scottish seng. 

Letdek. 

At dinner, Mrs. Major re-appeared in a dress 
which might have done honour to Cinderella's god- 
Oiother; but i/ehich, even with the aid of Hyder 
Ally's carbuncle, had no eiFect in subduing uncle 
Adam^s flinty heart towards her. He, however, 
received her ^alutations with tolerable composure ; 
and, moreover, permitted her to touch bis hands, 
but as for shakmg them, that was an efibrt Uttle 
Short of tearing the limpet from its native rock. As 
for the Major, he was too much exhausted by the 
toils of the day to be able even to ofFend, being re* 
duced to a State of perfect passiveness. 

*' What a pretty woman your niece, Mrs. Wad- 
dell, is/' whispered Miss Pratt, as uncle Adam and 
she stotted along, as usual, to dinner. 
^ " Pretty ! — what makes her pretty ? — ^wi' a face 
llke a sooket carvey!" 

^* Ah| to be aure, she's not like Lady Rossville ; 



138 THE INHEUITANCEiT 

but where will you see the like of her ? such a dis" 
tinguished-lookmg creature as she is ; for you aee, 
although she has but that bit myrtle in her Kair, that 
she brought in in her band from the green-house 
before dinner, how much better her head looks than 
Mrs. WaddelPs ivith that fine pearl-sprig, that must 
h^ve cost her many a gold rupee;— as Anthony 
Why te would say,. she's really very classical." 

" I wish you wud nae compare them,'" interrupted 
Mr. Ramsay, impatiently ; as bis temper was still 
farther irritated at seeing the haughty, but graceful, 
air with which Colonel Delmour led the Countess 
to the top of the table, and, as a matter of course, 
placed himself by her. 

" There's a bold stroke for a wife playing there ; 
but it won't do," again responded Miss Pratt, with 
a slight palpitation at the heart ; which she would 
have scorned, however, to have admitted, even ta 
herseif. 

Dinners are commonly dull things, unless whet^ 
there is some bei esprit to take the lead, and act- 
as saute piquante to the Company j but hcre was no- 
body (except Miss Pratt) who could, or would, lay 
themselves out to talk ; and even she was somewhat 
damped, as the thoughts of her five guineas came 
across her, now and then, with a qualm. As if to 
counteract that, her chief business was in calling 
forth, and then construing, Lady Rossville's most 
common civilities towards Mr. Lyndsay, to the- 
great annoyance of both, and the repressed Indigna- 
tion of Colonel Delmour. 

Mrs. Waddell thought neither the Major nor she 
met with that attention that was their due. She, 
therefore, sat very stately with Hyder AUy's car- 
buncle, emitting dark and lurid gleams, as if it 
shared in her displeasure. In the evening it was 
somewhat better, though, in any way, it was diiGcult 
to get such incongruous materials, as the Company 
was composed of, to hang together ; but, then, they^ 
were more at liberty to foUow their own dcvices^ 
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Md if music has not always charme to eooth a sav* 
age breast, it has at least, the merit of keeping civil- 
ized beings sometiBies in order. Although Lady 
RoBsvtlle had little expectation of deriving any 
pleasure from an exhibition of Mrs. WaddelPs 
musicial powers, yet she was too polite to pass her 
ovcr. 

^^ Pray, sing me a Scotch song," said she, seeing 
her preparing to execute an Italian one ; ^^ I have 
taken quite a fancy for Scotch songs." 

*• Scotch songs !" repeated Mrs. Waddell, with 
astonishment and contempt ; ^' I hope, cousin, you 
don't think me quite so vulgär as to sing Scotch 
songs. I assure you, they are quite exploded from 
the drawing-room nowt they are called kitchen 
songs,'' with an aiFected giggle. 

" Call thcm what they will,*' said Lady Rossville, 
^^ I shall certainly leam to sing the songs of my own 
country, and to sing them, too, in my own way, con 
amore» 

^^ If so, you will sing them better than any mere 
taught singer will do," said Mr. Lyndsay. 

^ But, I assure you, cousin, nobody sings them 
now," said Mrs. Major vehemently. 

••The more shame, then, to every body,*' said 
Gertrude. 

"To every body who can sing them,*' said 
Lyndsay ; " but I believe it is much more diflScult 
to sing one's national music well in their native land, 
than it is to ^ discpurse most eloquent music' in a 
foreign tongue ; the first speaks to every one's 
heart and feelings, the otber merely addresses itself 
to the ear or the taste, or, it may be, the ignorance 
<»f the audience. To sing Scotch songs well re- 
quires great compass of voice, a clear articulation, 
and the very soul of feeling." 

** Pray, Mr. Lyndsay, were you ever abroad ?'* 
demanded Mrs. Waddell, abruptly. 

^ 1 spent two years on the Continent; one of theiP 
in Rome." 

V2 
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^^ Indeed !" in a manner as if she doubted ther 
fact, and rather displeased to think that any body 
should have been where the Major had not been. 

*^ Well, I must say, I am rather surprised at any 
body who has ever been abroad being able to toler- 
ate Scotch music. I think you say. Major, you 
have had little relish for it since you were in 
India." 

" Oh ! surely," said the Major, who just knew a 
drum from a fife. 

^^ I like every thing that is good of its kind," 
said Lyndsay* 

" Some of the Scotch airs are rather pretty/' said 
Colonel Delmour, who, but for bis abhorrence of 
Mrs. Waddell, would have uttered an anathema 
against them. 

*' And I hope you admire the words ?" said Mrs. 
Waddell with an ironical air. 

" Indeed I do many of them," said Lady Ross- 
ville. " Here, for instance, is such a pretty sentit 
ment prettily expressed," and, as she leant against 
her harp, she touched its chords, and sung witb 
taste and feeling, — 

•• Wilt thou be my dearie, 

When sorrow w rings diy gentle heart, 

(), wilt thou let me cheer thee ? 

By the treasure of my soul, 

And that*s the love I bear thee/' 

"Well, I suppose it's my want of taste, for I 
can't say I can discover any thing very beautiful 
there," said Mrs. Major, with a disdainful toss. 
" My dearie ! what a vulgär expression ! how should 
I look. Major, if you were to call me your dearie ? • 

"Ha! ha! — ^very good; but that is a charming 
thing you sing, my dear, * Rosina mia caro,' " said 
the Major, who was half asleep. 

"Some of the Scotch songs are undoubtedly 
coarse, vulgär, and silly," said Lyndsay ; ** and 
znost of them sung from beginning to end would 
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c^rtaiDly be somewhat of a penance ; but many of 
them are charming, and a verse here and a Verse 
there, in almost all of them, will be found to possess 
infinite beauty and — " 

*' I thought people who were really musical cared 
littlc for the words of a song," interrupted Mrs. 
Major, triumphantly. 

** Milton thought otherwise, and few will dispute 
his ear for music ; but if words are not fit to be 
heard, they ought not to be sung. It by no means 
foUowSy that because words are Scotch, they must 
needs be vulgär ; on the contrary, I have heard 
good musicians say, that, from the frequent termina- 
tion of the Scotch words in vowels, there is a soft- 
ness in the language, which renders it much better 
adapted to music than any other, the Italian excep- 
ted, and then, what a superiority in the poetry of 
cur songs ! How little nature, feeling, or variety, is 
there in the greater part of the Italian ariettas and 
Venetian canzonettes." 

** Did you ever hear * Dee tentee pellpeetee ?' " 
asked Mrs. Waddell, with a consequential air. 

Mr. Lyndsay could scarcely restrain a smile at 
the question, *^ De tenti palpete*^ being scarcely less 
hackneyed than "The Flower of Dumblane," or 
" From the white blossom'd sloe,'' &c. 

But, without waiting an answer, the lady forth- 
with squared her elbows, rounded her arms, spread 
out her fingers, and commenced, waving her head, 
and roUiog her eyes from side to side, in the man« 
«er usually practised by vulgär afiPected singers^ who 
try to make up by their bodily gestures for the want 
of all taste, feeling, and expression. 

Colonel Delmour had been talking to Lady Ross- 
ville, in a low voice, during the greater part of this 
coUoquy, which otherwise he never would have suf- 
fered to proceed, as he seemed to look upon the 
Major and his lady as quite beneath his notice ; and 
akhough he might have deigned to contradict, he 
never would have stooped to reasovi ni \xVv ^\^Xv^\ ^^ 
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them. When she began, Tie certaitily would havc 
left the room, had not Gertrudc's preeence restrain- 
edhim i not that her singing was more obnoxious to 
hin» than it was lo Lyndaayj but the one was «c- 
customed to consuit only his own pleasure; the 
other toconsider the fcelings of others. 

"What a Store of pretty old Scotch songs your 
sister Anne has," said Lady Rossville, trying to 
glosa over the deficiencies of the one sister in the 
praisesofihe other. 

*' My sister Anne has a great störe of nonsense 
in her head," said Mra. Waddell, wlth a tosa of her 
own; "it is so atuffed with reÜgion and poetry, l 
think, and with texts, and songs, and hynins, 
tbat there seems little room for good common 
senae." 

" From your account, she must greally re- 
semble a Uttle quaint, simple sketch I have met 
with Bomewhere, and adniiied," said Lyndsayj 
" l think it ia one of old Izaak Walton'e. Speak- 
ing, I presume, of some auch person, he says, 'To 
say truth, she is never alone, for she is süU ac- 
Gompanied with old songs, honest thoughts, acd 
prayers, bul short ones.' " 

" That seems to suit my cousin Anne cxact- 
ly," said Lady Rossville; "she is very sweet 
and very pleasing, and, I am aure, very good. 
1 wished her to have come here with my aunta ; 
but ahe writes me, she cannot be spared at present, 
and they will not be persuaded to leave home it 
seems— so we must do the best we can without 
ihem." 

Colonel Delmour placed some music before her, 
and they sung Italian and Frcnch diietts for the 
«st of üie evening. Miss Pratt and Mr. Ramsay 
battled away as usual at backgammon ; but she was 
victorious, and agung his suspicions of her recur* 
red, and he though^— 

" 1 wish she may be the thidg after all ; she kena 
e»-re wecl hovf lo ahake the dice.'' 
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Unless one could eure men of being fools, it is to no porpose 
to eure them of auy foUy, as it is only making room for 
some other. 

HoRACE Walpole. 

Mtis. Waddell did not find herseif at all at 
home at Rossville ; except Lady Betty and Miss 
Pratt, nobody seemed to notice her finerj^. The 
simplicity of Lady Rossville's dress was ^It to be 
impertinent towards her, a married woman, and 
tfae Major could not stand beside Colonel Del- 
mour's lordly port and fashionable nonchalance. 

Then, except at meals, there seemed no possi- 
bility of getting hold of uncle Adam, and there 
was no speaking to him before so many people ; it 
was only exposing him, poor man, to Observation, 
and the less he was called out the better. It was 
inconceivable, too, whathe made bf him seif all day, 
there was no getting a private word of him, and, m 
short, the result was a determination to depart the 
following day. Fortune, howe ver, seemed to favour 
her design on uncle Adam, as she found herseif in 
the breakfast room with only him and the Major ; 
none of the others of the party having yet appeared. 
She, therefore, accosted him in her most ingratia- 
ting manner, which was met, as usual, by a very 
cool response. 

** It is very difficult to get a word of you, uncle^ 
except in the midst of these fine people. You seem 
always engaged— you are certainly composing some- 
thing*" 
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" Maybe I'm makin* my will," was the reply, in 
a manner most suspictously calm and benign. 

" lodeed ! but I'm sure, uncle, yoii have no occa- 
sion lo think of that just now. The Major and I 
were both remarking how uncommonlv well you are 
looking — von were just saying to ine vesterday. 
Major, that you really thought my uncle lookcd 
twenty years younger than he did last time you saw 
him." 

" Yes, indeed, 'pon my word I think so." 

"It's a sign that change of air agrecs with you, 
uncle, so I hope you'll take a seat wlth the Major 
and me in cur cart-iage, and accompany ua lo Thorn» 
bank. I assure you, i shall be qviite affronted if yOu 
don't; after staying here so long, it will, have a 
very odd appearance in the eyes of the world, ifyou 
pass the Major and me over, and me a married 
woman — and, beeides, you kncw, uncle, if you 
really wish to do any thing about your property, 
though, I'm sure, there can be no hiirry about that, 
you know you are much nearcr the law people at 
Thornbank than here; aad, indeed, Mr. Atkin* 
head the advocate has promised us a visit this 
vacation, aad, perhaps, you might üke to advise 
with hin» before ■ ■ — " 

"I thaok you, but I need naebody's advice aa to 
the disposal o' my ain property," replied uncle Adam^ 
soll preaervin^ a sort of horrid supernatural mild- 
ocsa ; " my mtnd's madc up." 

" Indeed ! well I really think I should be at a loss 
how lo dispose of such a charming proper^ aa 
Bloom-Park." 

" But 1 'm at nane — I 'm just gaun to mak' a mor- 
tification* o't." 

" A mortification of Bloom-Park !" repeated Mrs, 
Waddell, in tones well suited to the words. 

" A mortification, my dear Sir!" ejaculated the 
■rAIajor. 

" io Scotland an endowment is tcrmed a Monincation 
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*• Yes, just a mortification — what is therc wonder- 
fulinthat?" 

** Why, I must say, I think, uncle, considering— '^ 
gasped Mrs. Waddell, vainly trying to prcserve her 
imruffled dignity — ^^ how much is done for the lower 
classes, now, 1 really think the higher ranks stand 
quite as much in need of mortifications." 

*^ I think sae too, so it 's lucky we 're baith 
agreed." 

** I can assure you, uncle, although it 's a thing I 
would not choose to say to every body, the Major 
finds he has quite enough to do with bis money." 

•* I dinna doot it." 

** There is so much required now to support one's 
rank in the world, that.I assure you, it is no joke." 

•* Jokc — ^wha Said it was a joke ?*' 

^ In Short, uncle, I can assure you, in spite of the 
appearance we make in the eyes of the world, the 
Major and I both find ourselves pinched enough, and 
he now doubts very much about buying a place ; al- 
Aough certainly Thornback does not suit us in many 
respects— -the house is very indifferent— we have 
only one drawing-room, and, with his connexions^ 
ftat is not the thing — and the garden is really a poor 
affiür ; so that, altogether, I am really anxious the 
Major should find another residence." 

^ He '11 maybe find ane at Bloom Park before it 's 
lang," said uncle Adam drily. 

** O ! uncle, I 'm sure we never thought of that, 
and I thought you said you were going to make a 
mortification of it ?" 

^ So I am — but it 's to be a mortification as you 
say for the rieh ; — it 's to be a mortification for thae 
miserable, unfortunate men, that are married to tau» 
pies and haverels that spend a' their substance for 
thcm." 

Uncle Adam had here broke out into his natural 
manner, and there is no saying how much plainer he 
might have spoken, had he not, at that moment, been 
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checked m liis oareer by ibe entrance of Blr. Lynd- 
say, wKo was the only peraon (stränge as it may ap- 
pear) for whom he feit any thing approactüag to 
respect i bul there was so much mildness and calm- 
ness of manner, with so much maiity dignitv in his 
deportnienc, that cven uncle Adam was ashamed to 
tiehave ill hefore liim. The rest of the party came 
dropping in, and Mrs. Waddell, with one cheek very 
red, was obliged to take lier seat in silence ; ti gra- 
dually cooled, however, as she began to think it was 
justheruiiclc's wayj heliked a roughjoke, and so on ; 
while'^e Major, for some little time, sat revolving 
whcther \k should not call upon the old man to aay 
what he meant— if there was any ihing personal in 

his allusiuD he bul the poor Major, even to him- 

self, could not say what he would do — ai last, he too 
gulped down the affront with his last dish of tea, 
and, by the time breakfast wasoverjbothwercready- 
to enter the lists again with uncle Adam. 

Upon hearing of the proposed departure of ihe ■ 
Major and lady, Gertriide said all that was neces- 
sary on ihe occasion ; bul she was too sincerc to bc 
preasing in her entreaües for ihem to prolong thc'ir 
stay ; she feit that her relaiions were ridicuIous,and 
she saw they were dcspiscd by Colonel Delmour. 
It was i-ather a relief, ihercfore, to hear they were 
going away. Any deficicncies on her pari were 
however, amply atoned for by Miss Piatt, who was 
vehement in her remonstrances, assuring them they 
had seen nothing of Rossville, yet, that it was reallv 
no Visit ai all ; people scarcely knew one another*9 
faces tili they had spent at least three days togeth- 
er, &c. 

In spite of all that could be urged by Miss Pratt, 
however, the Major and ladyremained fised in thcir 
purpose to return home ; all they would concede 
was to remain part of the morning, and the carriagc 
and Ciesar were ordered to be in readiness accord- 
ingly. 
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Tlie breakfast party, with the exception of Lynd« 
say, having lounged over their repast to the utmost 
length of procrastination, read their letters and news- 
papers, pampered their dogs, and in short, done 
all that idle people do to kill time, «ven at his very 
outsety en masse^ were severally sauntering away to 
try their skill individually^ each their own way^ when, 
9» uncle Adam was retreating, Mrs. Waddell fol- 
lowed him into the anti^room, and was as usual fol« 
lowed by the Major. 

^ Before we go, uncle, I wish to know if there is 
any thing I can do for you : since you don't seem 
incltned to accompany us at present — Any message 
to Bloom Park ? — We shall pass close by it, you 
know ; and by-the-by, uncle, I really wish you would 
give US an order of admittance there — it has a most 
eztraordinary appearance in the eyes of the world 
that the Major nas never yet been within your gate.'^ 

" O ! ray dear Bell, you know, if your uncle has 
any objections to showing his grounds— " 

** Wecl, wcel, dinna plague me, since it 's to be a 
mortification at ony rate ; gi'e me pen and ink, and 
ye shall ha'e an order, if that 's a' ye want," said 
M«. Ramsay impatiently. 

Pen, ink, and paper, were speedily procured, and 
uncle Adam, seating himself in a most deliberate 
manner, produced the order. 

Mrs. Major glanced her eye upon it, then reddened 
as she exclaimed — 

"Such a way of wording it ! — Good gracious i 
uncle, can you suppose I will go on these terms ? 
• Admit Major Waddell and his wife !'— Wife ! l 
really never met with any thing like that !*' 

" What is 't you mean ?" demanded uncle Adam 
In a Yoice of thunder— ** Are you no Major Wad- 
deU*s wife ?" 

" Why, my good Sir," began the Major, "you 
Unow it is not customary to call ladies of a certain 
rank wives now." 

Vol. IL— N • 
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*' Certainly not," interposed his lady ; " I thoughf 
every body had known that ! — Wife ! — what <äse 
could you have said if the Major had been a Carter ?" 

" What are you then^if you're no his wife ?" 

** Why, my lady, you know, my dear Sir, would 
have been the more proper and delicate thing,'^ 

*^ Your leddy !" cried uncle Adam, with a sar- 
donic laugh, " your leddy !" 

** Certainly," said the lady, with much dignity ; 
" there can be^no doubt about that; and I can as- 
sure you, I have too much respect for Major Wad- 
dell and myself, to submit to any such low vulgär 
appellation." 

" I 've met wl' mony a daft thing in my day," said 
uncle Adam, '* but this beats them a* ; a married 
woman that '11 no submit to be called a wife ! I 
dinna ken what 's to come next. Will you be his 
dearie then ?" 

** Really, uncle, I must say, I have borne a great 
deal from you ; but there are some things that no- 
body can put up with, and there is a duty we owe 
to ourselves, that — 1 must say, I think neither the 
Major nor 1 have been very well used by you ;" and 
the lady's passion grew streng ; the Major looked 
frightened. 

** Do compose yourself, my dear; I am sure your 
good uncle had no interition of doing any thing dis- 
respectful. Why, my dear Sir, a very little will 
set all to rights," ofTering the pen to uncle Adam ; 
^^ if you will just lake the trouble to write the line 
over again in the customary style, Major Waddell 
and lady, all will be weil," 

«■^l'll just as soon cut off my finger," said uncle 
Adam, fcrociously ; '* and if she winna gang to my 
hoUse as your wife, she shall ne'er set her foot in 't 
in ony other capacity." 

*'My dear Bell, you hear that," said the poor 
Major. 

" Yes, Major, I do ; but I have too much respect 
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*for yoÄ to givc up the point ; it would be lowering 
you, indeed, in the eyes of the world, if I were to 
allow myself to be put on a footing with any co^'- 
mon man's wife in the country. It is what I will 
not put up with." And with much majesty she 
seized the order and put it into the fire. 

Uncle Adam looked at her for a moment, as if he, 
too, would have burst into a blaze. Then, as if dis- 
daining even to revile her, he walked out of the 
apartment, banging the door after him in a mannejr 
enough to have raised the ghost of Lord Chester** 
-field. 

" The old gentleman is very testy this morning,'' 
said the Major. 

•*I am sur]Drised.at your patience with him. Ma- 
jor ; I have no idea of allowing one's seif to be 
trampled upon in this manner — Wife ! I really can't 
thittk enough of it ! What eise could he have said, 
speaking of my coachman's wife V 

«^*^It'« ver}' true, my dear, the same thing Struck 
4ne ; and in a political point of view, I assure you, 
I think it the duty of every gentleman, who wishes 
well to the government of the country, to support 
the Standing order of things, and to keep up the ex- 
isting ranks of society.'* 

^' That is exactly what I think. Major ; it is quite 
-necessary there should be distinctions kept up — 
Wife ! — every beggar has a wife !'' 

" Undoubtedly, my dcar ; beggar-wife, in fact, 
means neither more nor less than the wife of a beg- 
gar-man ; and, in these times, when there is such a 
tendancy to a bad spirit amongst the people, and 
such an evident wish to bring down the higher ranks 
to a level with themselves, it becomes the duty of 
every gentleman to guard bis privileges with a jca- 
lous eye." 

" I for one certainly never will give in to these 
liberty and equality notions, that I am determined." 

*^I hope not, indeed," said the Major, warmed 
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into fervour by the spirit of his ladjr, ^^ I hope not, 
indeed." 

^^ Howy'* Said the lady, ^^ can my servants possi« 
bly look up to me with proper respect, when I am 
brougfat upon a level with themselves ?" 

" You are perfectly right, my dear, they canno^ do 
it, it is impossibl^." 

^* Perfectly — wife, indeed !" 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Leath we are to diseas or hurt your persone ony wayis, and 
far leather to want you. 

Bannattne's Journal. 

The dialogue was now at its lowest ebb, ^hen 
Miss Pratt came pattering into thc room füll spee4* 

While this disturbance was going on in one roon», 
Mrs. St. Clair was conversing with Mr.. Lyndsay 
in another on the subject of her daughter's pupilage, 
and Lady Rossville and Colonel Delmour found 
themselves together in the drawing-roora, where they 
flattered themselves with enjoying an uninterrupted 
tete^ä'tete, But within the drawing-room was a 
small turret, containing piles of music, porUfcuilles 
of drawings and engravings, heaps of worsteds and 
sewing-silks, and, in short, a variety of- miscella- 
neous articles, which the Countess had not yet had 
leisure lo look over. This was a favouritc haunt of 
Miss Pratt's, who was fond of picking and grubbin^f 
.amongst other people's goods ; not that she actually 
stole, but that, as she expressed it, she often raet 
with bits of things that were of no use to any body, 
and that when she showed to Lady Rossville, she 
always made her welcome to. For some time her 
hcad had been completely immersed in a large In- 
diari ehest, containing manyodds and ends, a few of 
which she had selected for the purpose of being 
hinted for, and she was just shaking her ears from 
the cobwebs they might have conträcted in their re- 
Bcarches, when they were suddenly sniote with the 
Aound of her own name, pronounced by Colonel 
Delmour ; she heard the Countess' voice in repljr, 
but it was too soft and low to enable her to ascertam 
her words, 

N 2 
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" Since Miss Pratt is disagreeable to you and 
odious to me, why dori't you dismiss her the house, 
then ?'' askcd Colonel Delmour — " Much as you 
despise her, she may do mischief — Ah, Gertrude !"— 
But here Colonel Delmour^s voice sunk into a ten- 
vlerer strain, and its undistinguishäble accents only, 
penetrated the massive door which was betwixtthem. 
Miss Pratt had met with many a bufFet in her day^ 
but she never had met with any thing like this, and 
her ears tingled with rage and mortification at hear- 
ing herseif talked of in such a manner. 

*' I wish Anthony Whyte heard him,*' was her 
first mental ejaculation, though even to herseif, had 
she considered a moment, the mortifying convic- 
lion must have bcen, that, if Anthony Whyte did 
hear it,- it would only be to laugh at it. She tried 
to make out something more, which might prove 
either a confirmation or a refutation of this oppro- 
brious expression ; but ** love — doubts — adore — 
agony — suspcnse — unalterable heart — whoUy mine," 
&c. were all she could pick up ; but these were too 
much — the sword that had just fallen upon her cut 
two ways, if not three ; her respectahility (and that 
was her weak side) was compromised ; her footing 
in a house she had long looked upon as a home was 
endangered, and her five guineas were in the most 
imtninent peril. In short, she found she was in a 
very great scrape, and the best thing she could do 
at present would be to take the first word of flyting 
and depart. 

"Dismiss, indeed ! dismiss one's own blood!*' 
and Miss Pratt's danced and bubbled at the bare 
thought of such a thing. There was a little back 
stair from the turret, by wh4ch she could emerge 
without going through the drawing-room, and con- 
fronting her adversaries, and to that she betook 
herseif, and after a little searchi^g, found the Ma^ 
jor and his lady just beginning to recover their 
cquilibriucii. When one's mind is ruffled« it is 
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always a satisfaction to meet with others in the 
-säme State, especially when the cause is soniewhat 
"similar, and though neither party would for the 
-vorld have betrayed to the other the cause of its 
discomposure, yet both feit that sort of secret 
■sympathy which made it hail fellaw, 'well met ! 

Miss Pratt was too experienced in the art of o£- 
fering visits, securing a seat in a friend's carriage, 
and such like manoeuvres, to be at any loss on the 
■present occasion ; and as the Major and lady, in 
spite of all their finerv-, werenot-particularly sought 
after, they were much flattered at the compliment, 
and soon settled that she should accompany them, 
in the first instance, to Thombank, where she in- 
sinuated she would not be allowed to remain long, 
as both Lady Wellwood and Lady Restall would go 
tnad, if they heard she was in their neighbourhood, 
tili they got hold of her. 

This important point settled, the n ext thing to be 
done was to give all possible bustle and importance 
to her dcparture, that she might not appear to have 
been driven away by any thing that insolent puppy 
had said ; — she had no notion of sneaking away, a^ 
if her nose had been bleeding, or showing herseif 
any way flustered, or giving him the slightest satis- 
•faction in any way. She, therefore, went openly to 
werk— rung all the bells^^-called to the servants— 
spoke loudly, but calmly, about her preparations to 
Lady Betty and JMrs. St. Clair; and finally repaired 
to the room, where she had left the Countess and 
ier lover, and where she still found them. 

*' Well, Lady Rossville, I'm just come to apo- 
■logize to you for doing what is really an ill-bred 
•thing ; but your good friends, the Major and his 
lady, have prevailed upon me to take a seat in their 
carriage ; and, as there's many visits I ought to 
have paid long ago, our cousins the Millbanks for 
lone, Vm just going to run away from you. I de- 
clare there'« the carriage; and, by-the-by, Coun^ 
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tess, there's a bit of Indian silk I have of yours that 
I got for a pattern, and have always forgot to rc- 
tum — but I shall bring it with me next time X 
come,'' with a look of cool defiance at Colonel Del- 
mour. 

" You are perfcctly welcome to it,'* said Lady 
Rossville, in sonie little embarrassment what to say 
next — ^^ but this is a very sudden resolution of 
yours." 

" I'm a great enemy to your long preparation«, 
— a long warning is just a lingering parting, as Mr. 
Whyte says, so farewell. God bless you niy dear! 
and take care of yourself," in a most emphatic and 
oracular tone — " take care of yourself, and," — in a 
loud whisper, " if you would take an old friend's ad- 
vice, you would dismiss at least one of your lovers," 
• with a glance at Colonel Del mour, who, from the 
moment of her entrance, had been amusing himself 
with a musical snufF-box, which he continued to play 
off with the most unceasing attention, as if quite 
unconscious of her presence. Gertrude was leaving 
the room with Miss Pratt, to do the parting honour 
to her guests — when looking up, he called — "Shall 
I walk to the stables now, and examine the staie of 
your stud, or shall I wuit for you V^ 

*' I am no judge of h.)rses," answered the Coun- 
tess~"so I shall leave that department entirely to 
you," — and she passed on to the saloon, before Miss 
Pratt coüld find words to express her indignation at 
tinding he had already begun to interfere in the 
Rossville menage. All was now leave-taking — 
regrets, compliments, promises and invitations, and 
final adieus — and the trio at length were wheeled 
ofF. Much solace they found in each other's So- 
ciety during the drive, for each and all of them had 
something to animadvert upon as to the State of 
affairs at Rossville. 

Uncle Adam missed Miss Pratt at dinner, and 
;the kind meßsage she had left for him with Mrs. St. 



Clair was not delivered. Lyndsay was out of 
sporits, and Ladv Rossville was inattentive ; and, in 
Short, uncle Aoam began to feel himself one too 
amny. He was also within two pages of the end of 
Guj Mannering; and, thereforei upon retiring tq 
his Chamber, he sent off a line to the Blue Boar, 
desiring a chaise mightbe sent for him the followin^ 
moroinjg; at six o^clogk. 



r 



456 THE ytUERlTAVCTL. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

Ah ! what will not a wotnan do who loves ! 
What means will she refuse to keep that heart 
Where^ll her joys are placed ! 

Drtden. 

Th£ seeds of false shame were beginning to be 
sown in Lady Rosaville's heart, and she was se- 
credy pleased when she heard of uncle Adam's m- 
tended departure. She feit the contrast between 
Colonel Delmour and him was ^oo much ; the gulf 
seemed impassable that was betwixt them, and it 
was painful to her to feel that she was ashamed of 
her uncle. 

*' I wonder why I never feit this with Edward 
Lyndsay," thought she ; " it must be that he is not 
so refined in his ideas as Delmour,^' and with that 
answer the thought passed away from her mind. 
She, however, pressed her uncle to wait breakfast, 
and to accept of her carriage to take him home ; 
but he was resolute in taking his own way, which 
Avas commonly the most uncomfortable that could 
be contrived. 

'' Fare ye weel," said he, with something of soft- 
ness in his look and manner ; ^^ ye want naething 
frae me, so you'U tak naething." 

*'No, Indeed, my dear uncle," said Gertrude, 

Äffectionately shaking his band, *'Ido not require 

any thing ; but I shall always remember your kind« 

^cs3 to me when I did ; I only wish I could make 
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you as happ^ as — as I am myself," added she, with 
a stnile and a blush. 

Mr. Ramsay shook his head, and uttered some- 
thing betwixt a groan and a nem. 

** Wecl, wed, I wish it may last, but ' rue and 
thyme grow baith in ae gairden ;' but I need nae 
fash to gi'e ye ony o' my advice, for whan folk need 
naething eise, they'll no tak that ; so fare ye weel ;" 
— and with something amounting älmost to a 
squeeze of the band, in its own uncouth way, the 
uncle and niece parted. Her relief from the pre- 
sence of her mother's relations was, however, of 
short duration. 

The foUowing days were almost entirely devoted 
to business, for Lord Millbank and Mr. Alexander 
Black caine to Rossville, and long meetings and 
discussions ensued, at many of which Gertrude was 
obliged to be present, to her and Colonel Delraour's 
infinite weariness and chagrin. His only solace, 
during the hours she was shut up from him, was in 
lounging about the house and grounds, devising 
plans of useless expense, which he longed impatient- 
\y to have put in execution. No views of bene- 
ficchce er charity made any part of his schemes ; 
his cvery idea centered in self-indulgence, and lux- 
üry and magnificence were all to which- he looked as 
his recompcnse. 

At length the business was brought to a conclu- 
sion, and Gertrude was once morc at liberty, for 
Mrs. St. Clair, after several ineffectual attempts to 
gain the entire direction of her daughter, and the 
cODtrol of her every action, found it vain, and she 
was therefore obliged to carry the reins with a light 
band, lest the Countess should have sought to free 
berself from them altogether. 

Lyndsay alone, of all the guests, now remained, 
and he still lingered, as though loth to give her up 
entirely to the mfluence of Colonel Delmour. He 
was aware, that the heart cannot be long and exclii« 
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»ively dcvoted to one objecl, without contractinj 
somewhat of afHnity towards it ; and he aighed Ii 
bittcmess of spirit, wh^ hc thought how Gertrude's 
nature, even now, with all its faults, still so purei 
so lofty, so generous, so amiable, would be debased 
and perverted by the baser alloy with which it ming^ 
led. Wbat a different creature might she beconu; 
under other guidancc, so easily managed when het 
affections led the way ! — what capacities of happi- 
ness for herseif and others Gcemed now at stalce !-^ 
But, alae ! how iniadirected, how useless, if not per- 
ntcious, might they become under auch control !-^ 
and Lyndsay, unlike hjmself, became wavering and 
irresolute as to the part lie ought to act. Every day 
aeemed to increase the alienation betwixt Colone^, 
Delmourand him ; but on Lyndsay's part it was so 
calm and mild, ao free from all wrath and bitterneBS, 
ihaC it migiit have escaped notice altogether, but for. 
the sort of represscd animoaiiy which ihc olhcr oc- 
casiotially betrayed. 

" Why ia it," said Lady Rosaville one day to hi^ 
lover, "that Edward andyouare not belter friends?, 
^Has any misunderstanding taken place betwixi 
you, for you are not even upon the same terms yttt 
were when I first saw you ? — then you walked, i-od«, 
shot, conversed together, but now you seem care* 
iully to avoid all intercourse — it is unpleasant to me 
lo witness this." 

"'Tis you yonraelf are the cause of it, Gettrude»". 
answered Colonel Delttiour, warmly. — 

" How can you imagiiit I can enäure tlic sight of 
a man who, knowing the lerma we are upon, yet 
prcsuming upon the encouragement you give him, 
dares lo love you, and is, at this moment, planningi 
to underminc me in your affections i — By Heavcn, 
1 think I am but too patieni !" 

" Lyndsay love me !" esclaimed the Countess j 

what a fancv!'* but, at the same moment, a confu« 
sed crowd of half-formcd, half-forgotten thought»' 



CHAPTER XXV. 159 

rushed upon her mind, and raised a blush on her 
cheek, which did not escape Delmour's notice. 

"Yes, in his own cold-blooded, methodistical 
way, not in the way I love you — to madness — to 
idolatry : — his existence, his soül are not bound up 
in you as mine are ; but he would supplant me if he 
could.;' 

*' His love must, indeed, be of a different nature 
from yours," said Lady Rossville, trying to laugh 
away Colonel Delmour's roused passion, *' for he 
has scarcely ever said a civil thing to me, and as fer 
a compliment, I have sometimes tried whether I 
could not extort ione from him, but never have suc- 
ceeded. Nay, don't frown so, Dehnour — if Lyndsay 
does not flatter, at least he never frowns." 

This remark did not dispel the cloud from her 
lover*s brow ; on the contrary, he bit his lip, as if to 
repress the rising of his anger : after a few moments 
he said, in a subdued voice, — " I havcf never flat- 
tered you, if by flattering you mean insincerity ; but 
I had flattered myself that you had been above prac- 
tising those paltry arts, by which so many women 
aeek to enhance their value. I flattered myself, 
Gertrude, that you had been superior to coquetry ; 
but when I see you encouraging the attentions of 
one, who presumes to love you, even in the face of 
him to whom you have given your vows — one, too, 
whom you must know to be my enemy, can you 
wonder that I am sometimes driven to hatp him, 
and almost to doubt whether you really love me ?" 

"Unjust, unkind!" — said Lady Rossville, turn- 
ing from him in displeasiire. 

" No Gertrude, 'tis you who are unjust, unkind ; 
mv heart is solely yours ; its every thought and 
vish centre in you ; but it must have yours — yours 
whoUy and undividedin return ; less will not satisfy 
lovc such as mine." 

Lady Rossville remained silent, and Colonel 
Delmour^s agitation increased« 
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" I see how it is," cried he, passionately ; " his 
artful insmuations have prevailed ; — but ne shall 
ans wer for this." 

Gertrude laid her hand upon his arm, while tears 
burst from her eyes. 

** Ah ! Delmour, if you love me as you say you 
do, why do you thus grieve me ? — I would not for 
worlds willingly afflict you !" 

" But you do," interrupted he ; " you torture me 
to agony, and when I dare to complain, you re- 
proach me.** 

*' Teil me what it is you require of me, since all I 
have done and suflFered for your sake is in- 
sufficient." 

" All that I require of you, Gertrude, is, that you 

will not at least ask me to become the bosom- 

v^ friend of one who, I know, seeks to undermine me 

^Kn your afte<;tions — I cannot be the friend of a hypo- 

crite.'' 

"Edward a hypocrite! — Ah! Delmour, how 
your passion misleads you! — He is all trutfi and 

openness — he is, indeed- '' then, after a pause, 

" When I look back a few months, and think of the 
State of incertitude I was then in as to your faith 
and constancy — when at times my own was almost 
shaken by my doubts — at such a time had Lyndsay 
been what you suppose, had he sought to ingratiate 
himself with me — I do not know — I cannot teil— 
perhaps he might have gained an influence over me. 
But, indeed, he never tried, he never spoke to me as 
a lover ; but, on every occasion, he proved himself 
my friend, — as such I must always consider him. — 
Do not, then, dear Delmour, embitter, my peace 
with any of those idle jealousies ; the time is past,*' 
added she, with a smile, " for Lyndsay to think of 
loving me now." 

^^ But he does love you, Gertrude — I read it ift 
the agitation he betrayed upoh my arrival — he 
guessed his schemes would then be frustrated — he 
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knew that I detested all underhand plots, and would 
come boldly forward, and bring matters to an issue. 
I did so— -you have promis^d to be mine— -he knows 
you ha VC, and yet he would supplant me if he could 
— And is it right in you, Gertrude, warned as you 
are of all this, to continue to encourage him, and la- 
vish your attentions on him ?" 

" What can I do ?" asked the Countess, begin- 
»ing to give way t© her lover's vehemence, and to 
believe that she really was doing wrong ; — " What 
would you have me do ? 

" Nay, it is not for me, Gertrude, to point out the 
line of conduct you ought to pursue, I leave that to 
yourself. I would have concealed from you, if I 
could, all that you have made me suffer ; but when 
you call upon me to make a friend of the man who, 
in spite of our mutual vows, dares to love 
you " 

" But this is mere fancy." 

*' No — I speak from certainty. Gertrude, is it 
possible you can be so blind as not to have perceivcd 
it yourself?'' 

" Would that I were both blind and deaf to all 
the jarring Clements, which are for ever threatning 
my peace,'' said lady Rossville sorrowfuUy — " How 
happy, how perfectly happy might I be but for the pas- 
sions and the prejudices of others ; but it is distract- 
ing to me to see all those I love thus at variance. If 
this is the necessary consequence of riches and gran- 
deur. Oh ! how willingly would I exchange them for 
good-will and mutual confidence !'* — and the tears 
dropped from her eyes, as she leaned her head upon 
her band. 

" Gertrude, dearest, mostbeloved, forgive me that 
IJiave thus distressed you — were you but mine, all 
these doubts would vanish ; but while it is in the 
power of malice or treachery yet to separate us, can 
you wonder that it requires all your love to still the 
tuoiults of my heart? Call it suspicion — jealousy — 
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what you will ; until you are once mine, your par-^ 
tiality for Lyndsay will constitute the torment of xny 
lifeJ' 

^^ And I must become unjust, ungrateful^ to one 
to whom I owe so much ? Ah ! Delmour^ at what 
a price must I satisfy you P' 



•ff . 



(163) 



CHAPTERXXVI. 

Human faults with baman grief confess 
*Tis thou art changed— - 

Prior. 

From this time Gertrude's manner was wholly 
changed towards her cousin. Instead of the sweet 
smile with which she used to welcome him, her eyes 
were now commonly avertcd from him, and an air 
of constraint and embarrassment had succeeded the 
open, confiding carelessness which had hitherto 
marked their intercourse. 

Lyndsay f^lt the change, and was at no loss to 
guess the cause. The books they had been reading 
together, the songs they used to sing together, were 
now discarded for others of Colonel Delmour's 
choice, and she read and sung with him, and with 
him only. The plans they had been carrying on to- 
gether were stopped or overturned, and others of a 
totally diiferent nature were adopted. 

*' Will you walk with me to-day, Gertrude ?" asked 
Lyndsay, one morning, when he acctdentally was 
left alone with her ; *' it is long since you have seen 
your. school-house, should you not like to look at 
it, and see what progress it has made since we last 
saw it together?'' . 

*^ Certainly, I should like very much to see it ; 
but the phaeton and horses Colonel Delmour ordered 
for me have arrived, and I promised to take a drive 
with him." 

" Perhaps you will drive that way, and I shall 
meet you there ?'* 

*' I am afraid it will not be possiblc ;" then after 
a pause, she added, ^' I am afraid you will think me 
very foolish andexpensive^as you teil me I have not 
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XDuch money to squander ; but Colonel Delmour and 
I discovered such a lovely little spot lately on the 
banks of the river, just a little below the cascade 
you know, a sort of tiny Paradise, that the thought 
Struck US both of making a sort of miniature of a 
ferme ornSe^ quite a baby-housc thing, in fact — a sort 
of Lilliputian beau ideal of rustic life," said she, at- 
tempting by a laugh, to hide her confusion, " with 
a flower-garden and all sorts of prettinesses, for you 
know flowers are my passion, and we appointed to 
meet some of the people there to-day, to talk and 
walk over it ; but I am afraid you will think— — " 

" You did not use to be so afraid of me, Ger- 
trude," said Lyndsay mildly, but gravely ; " what 
have I done to inspire you with so much dread ?'' 

" You know you are my guardian now," said she, 
with an assumed gaity ; *' of course, it is my duty 
to be a little afraid of yöu, especially when I know 
I deserve a scold," 

" Well, you will be relieved from your fears, I 
shall leave you to-day." 

" My dear cousin, I spoke but in jest," cried Ger- 
trude, throvvn oflf her guard, and relapsing into her 
natural manner. 

*' Not entirely," said Lyndsay, with a melancholy 
smile ; " but whether you fear me or not, I feel you 
no longer look upon me as your friend." 

*' Indeed you wrong me,'' cried the Countess, in 
emotion ; " I never can cease to regard you as my 
friend, would you but become the friend of those 
who are dear to me." 

" Impossible !" exclaimed Lyndsay, while a flush 
passed over his face, and he was for a moment si- 
lent ; he then added in a calmer tone, " I trust I am 
no one's enemy — I wish well to all mankind, and so 
far I may style myself the friend of all ; but with 
some characters, farther I cannot go." 

Lady Rossville coloured deeply, and reniained si- 
lent ; but, from her look and air, she was evidently 
displeased. 
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** You distrust me, Gertrude,'^ said Lyndsay, at 
length breaking silence, " and that is worse than be- 
ing afraid of me/' 

" I am, perhaps, too little distrustful of any one," 
an^wered she — " it is not ray nature to suspect 
evilr-I hope it never will — surely there are other 
marks by which we may know those who love us, 
than any that base suspicion can furnish us with." 

" Yes, and here is one," said Lyndsay, taking a 
book from amongst a mass of French novels which 
lay upon the sofa-table. It was the Life of Colonel 
Hutchinson, and Lyndäayhadbegun toread it to her 
bcfore Colonel Delmour's arrival, sincewhenit had 
lain neglected — " here is a picture of true and faith- 
ful love ; who studies that may soon learn to disr 
tinguish the real from the counterfeit ;'* and he read 
that simple description of the perfection of human 
attachment with an emotion which showed how 
deeply he feit it. 

" There is this only to be recorded, that never was 
there a passion more ardent and less idolatrous — he 
loved her better than his life, with inexpressible ten- 
dernesse and kindnesse — had a most high and ob« 
liging esteeme of her — yet still considered honour, 
religion, and duty, above her, nor ever sufFered the 
intrusion of such dotage, as should blind him from 
marking her imperfections ; these he looked on with 
such an indulgent eye, as did not abate his love and 
esteeme of her while it augmented his love, and blot- 
ted out all those Spots which might make her ap- 
peare lesse worthy of that respect he paid her.*'* 

He laid down the book, bat Lady Hossville made 
no comment — she continued to busy herseif arrang- 
ing some fine forced äowers, which had just been 
brought her, in a vase, and seemed to give her whole 
attention to them* This continued for some mi« 
BUtes, and Lyndsay made no attempt to Interrupt 

Life of Colonel Hutchioson. 
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her ; but, on hearing the sound of a caniage, 
she raised her head, and saw the phseton driven by 
Colonel Delmour^and drawn by four beautiful horses^ 
followed by two grooms, mounted on two of the 
same set. A tbrob of pride and pleasure was feit 
at her heart, as she looked at the elegant bauble 
which had stopped opposite the saloon ; and as she 
threw open the sash with childish delight, Delmour 
called to her, to know if she was ready« She aa- 
swered in the affirmative, and was leaving the room 
to put on her things, when Lyndsay said — 

^^ Is it thus, then, we are to part, Gertrude, after 
all the pleasant friendly days we have passed to« 
gether V 

Lady Rossville stopped, and turned towards him 
— ^^ You are not serious in thinking of leaving us 
to-day V 

" I am indeed, perfectly so." 

*' At least stay tili to-morrow — this is such a 
Strange hurried way of leaving us — pray, give us one 
day more ?" 

^^ I would give you many days if they could be of 
Service to you, but that cannot be ; forgive me« my 
dear cousin, if I have pained you — farewell — God 
bless you." 

Gertrude^s heart swelled, and the tear started to 
her eye, as she retumed the affectionate pressure of 
her cousin's hand — but she repressed her emotion—» 

" You will come again soon," said she— but Lynd- 
say made no reply, and they parted. 

" I fear I have not done as I ought," thought Ger- 
trude with a sigh, but tnanother moment the thought 
was gone, and she was seated by her lover. The 
equipage was perfect, the day was beautiful, all was 
gaity and brightness— Colonel Delmour was more 
than usually delightful, and Lyndsay was forgotten. 
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Serment d'aimer toujoars, ou de n'aimer jamais, me paroit 
un peu Utn^raire. 

Voltaire. 

Several days passed in the same manner, and 
cveiy day some new scheme of useless profusion 
was suggested by Colonel Delmour, and adopted' by 
the Countess. New stables must be built to accom- 
modate the additional number of horses he declared 
to be absolutcly necessary ; the present billiard-room 
was inconvenient, a new one would cost a mere 
trifle ; thcre was no good music-room, and there was 
no living in the country without a private theatre ^ 
the present library raight be turned into a conserva- 
tory, and the smooth green bank, which sloped gra- 
dually down to the river, must be changed into an 
Italian garden, with hanging terraces and marble 
fountains, and he sketched a design of the whole so 
beaotiful, that the Countess was in ecstasies. 

Mrs. St. Clair witnessed all this with very differ- 
cnt feelings ; but she saw the ascendancy Colonel 
Delmour had gained over her daughter was abso- 
lute, and she feared to come to extremities with 
either of them, lest it should prove the means of 
throwing her more completely into his power, and 
he might prevail uppn her to unite herseif to hini, 
notwithstanding her promise to the contrary. She 
had remonstrated with both on the impropriety of Co- 
lonel Delmour continuing to reside atRossville in the 
present Situation of the family ; but her words produ- 
ccd no effect, tili at length, finding she could not dis- 
lodge him, she formed the resolution of taking Lady 
Rossville to. London, as the bestmeans of detaching 
her, in some degree, from him. She t.Vvo\3.^\\t oi 
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Lyndsay's words too, " Lct her see others do less 
gifted than he is," — and she thought it was not im- 
possible that a change might be wrought in Ger- 
trude's sentiments ; at Icast there was more likeli- 
hood of its being effected aroidst the novelty and 
variety of the metropolis, than in the romantic se- 
clusion of Rossville. 

This resolution caused infinite chagrin to the lo- 
vers. To Gertrude's young enthusiastic heart, all 
happiness seemed centered in the spot which con- 
tained herseif and the idol of her aifections ; and 
although the mereinanimateobjects of nature, woods, 
rocks, water, are in themseives nothing, yet com- 
bined with the associations of fancy and memory, 
they acquire a powerful hold upon our hearts. Every 
Step to her was fraught with fond ideas ; for it was 
at Rossville her feelings had been most powerfuUy 
excited, whether to joy or sadness, and Rossville, its 
trees, its banks, its flowers, see med all entwined with 
he;r very existence. It is thus, when the heart is ex- 
clusively occupied with one object, it clings with 
fond tenacity to every circumstance connected with it. 

'' Ah, mama,'' said she, with a sigh, " how sad to 
think of leaving Rossville, when it is just beginning 
to burst forth in all its beauty ; and to inimure our- 
selves amidst the stone, and lime, and smoke, and 
dust of London : do only look at these almond trees 
and poplars." 

But Mrs. St. Clair put it on the footiug of her 
health, which required change of air and scene, and 
a consultation of the London Faculty ; and her 
daughter could say no more. 

Colonel Delmour shared in her regrets ; but his 
arose from a different cause : his heart was too 
worldly and sophisticated to participate in those pure 
and simple pleasures, which imparted such delight 
to hers. But he was aware of the admiration Ger- 
trude would excite when she made her appearance 
in London ; and he was unwilling that she should 
be Seen there until she should be introduced as his 
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wife. He thought too well of himself and her, to 
dread any rival in her afFections ; but still the gay 
World was very unfavourable to the growth of sen- 
roent ; there was a multiplicity of objects — a diver- 
sity of atnusements — a glare — a Ritter and bustle, 
that could not fail to distract her attention, and 
weaken the strength of that exclusive attachment she 
now cherished for him ; and, selfish and engrossing 
as he was, he feit the charm would be diminished, 
were the devotion lessened. 

Buty in his murmurs and repinings, Gertrude 
heard only the same tender regrets which filled her 
own heart even to overflowing, and she loved him 
the more, for this syropathy in her feelings. The 
day before that on which they were to set off, was 
the Countess' birth day, but she would not have it 
observed. 

" This day two years, it shall be celebrated gaily, 
nobly, if you will," said she. 

** And must this one pass away, like other vulgär 
hours," said Delmour, unmarked by aught to dis* 
tinguish it from common days, wiüiout a single 
memorial to mark it ? Poor that I am, I have not 
cven the most trifling memento to lay at your feet/' 

** I will not tax you so unmercifully, as did the 
ladies of old their lovers," said the Countess, with 
>a smile ; *'*' I want neither a dragon^s scale nor a hy- 
dra's head, nor even a glass of singing-water, nor a 
branch of a talkin g-tree ; but you shall bring me, 
from the green-house, a rose unique^ and that shall 
be my only gaud to-day.'' 

Colonel Delmour brought the rose. Lady Ross- 
villc drew from her finger a rare and costly gern, 
which had belonged to the late Earl. 

** Such tokens are but mere vulgär and oft-repeated 
cmblems of an old story," said she smiling, " from 
Queen Elizabeth and the Earl of Essex, down to 
the milkmaid and her ' rush ring ;' but if you should 
tum rebel, or I t^Tant^ you must chooae" some more 
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faithful inessenger than poor Essex did ; and that's 
all the moral of my talc.'* 

^ Wo to the hand that shall ever seck to wear this 
while I live !" exclaimed Delmour, as he pressed it 
to his lip, and th^ placed it on his fingen 

Lady Rossville^s sole omam^nt when she ap- 
peared at dinner was the rose unique; but tbe heat 
of the room caused it to expand too quickly, and 
the leaves dropped suddenly away. 

" Happily my nurse could never succeed in ma- 
king me superstitious," said she, in a low voice, to 
Colonel Delmour, ^^ eise I should have looked on 
this as some fatal omen." 

'^ The prodigy is/' answered he with a^mile, " that 
either the rose unique has suddenly expired of envy 
at Unding itself so eclipsed by the wearer, or — that 
your gardener forces his flowers too much." 

" I fear the latter is the true cause," answered the 
Countess laughing, ^* and it is my own fault, for I 
never have the patience to wait the gradual growth 
of any thing. I am for every thing starting into fuU- 
blown perfection at once." 

*' Vcs, you say true," said Mrs. St. Clair, signifi- 
cantly, as she caught her daughter's last words, — 
" art scems to carry the day with you in all 
things, Gertrude ; 'tis well you are beginning to 
discovcr your own foible." 

Colunel Delmour bit his lip, and the Countess 
bluhhcd with wounded feeling, as she bent her head 
to pick up some of the scattered rose leaves. 
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personne ä la mode n'a de prix et de beaut^ que ce 
empninte d'un caprice l^eer qui nait et qui tombe pres- 



Vnt _ 
qu'elle empninte d'un caprice l^ger qui nait et qui tombe pres- 
que dans le m^me instant : aujourd^iui eile est courue, les fem* 
mes t'en parent ; demain eile est n^glig^e, et rendue au peuple. 

La Bbutbrs. 



Ladt Rossville's departure from the home of 

her fathers called forth the regrets and the lamenta- 

tions of the poor ; for although ber attentions towards 

them had somewhat relaxed since Colonel Delmour's 

arriral, yet she .had done enöugh under Lyndsay's 

jauspices, to render herseif completely beloved by 

them. rhe various works» too, which she had begun, 

all in the splrit of profuseness and self-gratification, 

contributed for the present to her popularity, and she 

flattered herseif, that she was equally actuated by be- 

neficence and hucnanity, although they had taken a 

different direction under her lover, from what they 

had done under her cousin's guidance. She sent 

aplendid rather than suitable gifts, to her aunts, and 

her Cousin Anne, and directed that the former should 

be constantly supplied with the choicest of fruits and 

'flowers from Rossville. She feit unwilling to depart 

without sending some remembrance to Lyndsay — 

8ome little token of her gratitude for all she owed 

him of generous interference — of time, and trouble, 

and kindness hithcrto but ill requited ; yet she feared 

to mention the subject before Colonel Delmour, aware 

of the jealous irritability it might cxcite. At length 

che thuught Struck her, to send him a picture of bis 

mother, which was the most admired and conspicu- 

OU8 of any of the family portraits. It was a Sir Joshua, 

and done at a time when the subject was in all the 

graces of early beauty, and the artist in all the fuU- 

n^is of bis perfection. The picture was, therefore.^ 

VojL. IL— P 



tTA nut fTWCTTtiT/Mwnfc 

HOC OKrdf preciau» aa & portnüt^ bot was TafaaMr iü 
itacUf as moat of ckac greac aaster's «orla ane, <» 
accouDt of m owb incrixiaic beaaty. ^ Tbcie is 
KMDethlag o€ LpfBcUay ia the faalf-aielac&diiolyy half- 
MRsliBg cxprcMoa of those cfark eyea^'^ dioaght Ger- 
trade, a» »be lookcd od th« ptctiire ; ^ soraethio^ too, 
Ckf bis repnnciif oE iook/' added she^ wich a ügh, as 
ker bcart toid her be häd canisic ta repniach her. 

Sbe wnMe a fcw linca to accocapacij tbc pictnne} 
which was to be packcd aod scnt^ afur &hc wa& gonc; 
and tbeo, all bcicg arraogcd^ sbn bade adico to Ross- 
ville, aod ibe tcars stood in ber cjcs as sbe lookcd oa 
ita boddiog woods and s]arkling wateis, in tbc soft 
nys of TcraaS »ansbine. 

Mrs. St. Cbür bad pcranptorilj refincd permis- 
«oo to Coloocl DelmcNir to accompanv tbcm to Loo- 
doD, and Gcrtrnde bad at ooce conccded tbat point to 
ber motber« However ntocb cbagriocd, be was, 
tberefere, obliged to acqoicsce, and as bis rate of 
travelliog was rather more rapid than tbcirs, be pre- 
eeded them by several days, and (apprised by a note 
from the Countess of their approach to the nictropo-' 
lis) viras at the hotcl rcady to receive them on their 
arrival. 

'ilie lollowing day, he brought bis motheraod sis- 
ters to introduce them to Gertrude. She had antici«* 
patcd the mceting with that trepidation natural to one 
ftü nituatcd, but her timidity was soon dispcUed by 
the plcanant social manners of Lady Augusta, and the 
liveiy, good-humoured frankness of her daaghters. 
l*hrre was much to attract» and nothing to be airüd 
of| und before they had been half an hour togetber, 
Gertrude ielt as though she were already one of them- 
Aülves« They were pressed to dioe with Lady Au- 

Susta in Brook Street, but M rs. St. Clair declared 
«rsclf too much faügued with the joumey for such 
an rxcriton, and Gertrude resisted their entreaties, 
out QU compliment to her mother. They were how- 
ever, to mcet the foUowing day, when something was 
to bc fiKcdf and aher much talking, and a great dis- 
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play of affection on both sides between the cousios, 
they parted. EveD Mrs. St. Clair was more pleased 
with them than she cared to admit to herseif, for they 
had paid her more attention than she was accustomed* 
to receive, and had they not been Colonel Delmour's 
mother and sister, she would have been loud in her 
praises of them. Gertrude spoke of them to her lover 
with all the warmth she feit, but he appeared b'ut little 
gratified by her commendations : ^^ You do not seem 
sufficiently sensible how charming they are," said she ; 
^^ you did not say half enough in their praise." 

** I told you you would find Lady Augusta a very 
good-looking, welUbred person, did I not V* said he 
with a smile, '^ and the girls very gay, and good-hu« 
moured, and very like other girls." 

^ O, tnore than that ! Lady Augusta is very de- 
lightful, and your sister«, — ^how much more agreeable 
they are, for instance, than the Miss Millbanks." 

" Are they ? yes, by-the-bye, the Miss Millbanks 
are very Scotch, indeed ; but all Misses, Scotch or 
English, are pretty much alike." 

A house had been procured in Park Lane; Mrs. 
St. Clair thought it too magnificent, and too expen- 
aive ; but Colonel Delmour approved of it, Lady 
Rossville admired it, and the house was taken. Then 
came equipages^ horses, li veries, in short, an establish« 
ment, in which taste and splendour were alone con- 
sulted without any regard to the means, which indeed 
Gertrude herseif believed to be inexhaustible, and 
which Delmour, with the reckless profusion of selfish 
extravagance, thought not about at all. Since Lady 
Rossville was to appear in the world, his only anxiety 
was that she should at the first, take her place at the 
very head of the fashionable world ; aware, that if she 
once entered in an inferior grade^ she might not after- 
wards, even as his wife« be able to attain the proud 
pre-eminence of ton, which, of all pre-eminences, is 
the one most esteemed in the great world. 

^^ Lady Augusta has kindly ofFered to introduce me 
tp her milliner and jeweller» and all sorta of useful 
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pcopl«," Said Gertrude to him one day, — " and in the 
tveatag she proposes that mamma and 1 should ac- 
Gompaiiy her to the opera," 

Cotonel Delmour rcceived this information rather 
dryly, and seemed to hesitate in hia reply. Al laai he 
said_"I have a great respect for Lady Augusta's 
good sense, and good iotcntions ; but really her trades- 
pcople are so perfectly antediluvian, that you will 
obltge me by having noihing to do with thcm." 

Gertrude was disposed to talte this as a joke, but 
ibat she saw he was serious. " Lady Auguata doe« 
not dress io good taste," continued hc — " and as for 
the girls, thcy can scarcely be said to have a taste at 
dl— -thcy stick themselvcs over with feathcrs, or 
flowers, or butterflies, or any ihing that comea in thcir 

way Emily rather carries it off well; but poor 

Georgy loolcs as if her Ornaments had becn actually 
blowD upon her." 

"Bui how can I refuse so polite an ofler? — and. 
bcsidcs, I don't know who are the pcople to cmploy.'* 

" Leave all that to mc, or rather to a friend of ntine, 
Lady Chailea Arabin, who comes to town to-morrow, 
and who I shall bring to visit you immtdiately."— 
Sceing Gertrude look surprised, he addtd— "She is 
not haiidsome, and is rather pnxsSe; but ahe h^s ihe 
best air and taste of any body in luwn — in fact, shc 
givcs the ton at prescnt to every thing j and, there- 
lore, I would rather that you took her as your guide, 
than Lady Augusta, ihat is, in all maticrs of mcrc 
taste and lashion." 

" But 1 have a taste o( my own in dress," said Lady 
Rossville, hall-displcased at the idea of being obliged 
to submit to the deciainrt of anoLher. 

" And a perfeet one," said Colone! Delmour ; " but 
taste alone won'tdo withouC fashion. Venus hcrself, 
cven atlired by the Graccs, would be thnught möks- 
.lade, were she to be introduced by a Duchess, who 
had been exciudtd from Almack's, or who had nevct 
supped at U housc." 

" Then, tvho can value Lbc blind tuJmiration of the 
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multitude ?" said Gertrude; — ^(«not I, indeed; — ^'tis 
much too paltry a triumph for me to take any trouble 
to acquire. I care not a straw for such empty dis- 
tinctions, and would rather have the approbation of 
yaur mother, than of the whole fashionable world." 

" What a Word for you !" said Delmour laughing 
-^^^ Approbation is a very good thing in itself, and a 
▼ery useful school-word ; but for you, Gertrude, With 
your charms and your graces to be approved of ! No, 
you ddust be followed, admired, adored, worshipped." 

^^ I am afraid 'tis ^n your imagination alone I stand 
any chance for being deified," said Gertrude smiling 
— -^* so I shall certainly not Start a candidate for im«^ 
mortal honours. I am not ambitious, Delmour, an4 
shall be satisfied with your homage and true affections^ 
since you will not allow me the approbation of your 
bmily.^' 

*^But I am proud, and vain, and ambitious of, and 
for you, dearest Gertrude,*' said Delmour gaily, " and 
must not sufFer your partiality for me and my family 
to detract from the briliiancy of your star.'' 

*^But I would rather be introduced by them than 
by any one eise ;— -if Lady Augusta does not mix 
much in soctety, there is your aunt, the Duchess of 
Burlington." 

** Worse atod worse,*' cried Delmour — " I would 
rather you ne^er appeared at all, than have you brought 
out by her.'* 

<* Why so?** asked Gertrude in some surprise— " Is 
•he not respectable ?** 

Colonel Delmour could scarcely preserve his gra« 
▼ity at the question, as he replied — <« Respectability, 
like approbation, is a thing of no account here — it 
gives no consequence whatever to its possessor.** 

** Thcn, what precious gifts of nature, or acquire- 
inents of art, are they which do give consequence in 
this magic circle of yours?" said the Countess. 

. ^ That nameless je ne sat quot which all admire^ 
bat none can define, and which unfortunately my 
UgUy respectable relations want. The Duchess is 
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an escdlent pcrson in her way, but she is antiquated' 
in her uotions, dresses shuckiogly. gives paitWb »here 
I should blush to be dttccted, und I should bc undone 
were I lo be seen offeriog her my arm iu public." 

This was Said ia a sportive mannt^r, which laade 
Cerimde look upon it as a jcst. 

" Thcn 1 may scarcety cxpect to be ackoowledgcd 
by you to-night," said she, iu the aame tone. " Pcr- 
haps it would be your ruin also were you to be Eeen 
in Lady Augusta's bos talking to, or, it tna;' be, 
handing ouc aScotch cousin." 

Colontl Delmour looked grave. 

" You will realiy cibUge me," said he, " if you will 
decllnc going inio public for a day or two ; alihough 
I have been lalking mere nonsense on ihc eubject, yet, 
I do assure you, a lirst introduction is of ntore conae* 
quence ihan you at present areawarc of." 

" Consequcnce !" repeatcd Gertrude, contemplu- 
euely ; " if I am not enlitled to be of consequeoce on 
my oWB accoutit, I cerlainly do not wish to defive it 
from Lady Charles Arabin." 

"You mistake the matter entirtly, de are st Ger- 
trude ; I am di^sirous you should appear with that 
effcct which you are so well eniided to produce, but 
which you will deriwe much more from your beau^ 
and your grace than from your rank. I cannot cx- 
actly makc une so unsophlsticated as you comprchend 
thcarbitrary andcapricioua mechanism of the faahioQ- 
able World." 

" No, pray do not aitempt it. I am sure I shall 
never bc fashionable. Ah! Delmour, it was notthua 
WC talked and feit at dear Rossville ! What wa» ihe 
World to US ihcre .'" 

** Would to Heaven we were thcrc now !" said Del- 
nour, echoing her sigh ; " but you miatake me, Ger- 
trude ; it is not that I place the world in competitioQ 
wilh you, but that I abhor the thoughts of your prc- 
ference for me, Iowering you in the sUghtest dcgrec. 
You have every thing that cniitles you to take the firet 
place in the best society ; but, absurd as it secmB, K 
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Blust omdidly coofess to you, that my family, although 
faigh in rank and fair in character, canoot do you jus- 
tice in that respect. I keep clear of all that so^t of 
thing ; but if once you get into th«ir circle, you will 
be shackled eternally with bad parties and acquaint- 
ances that will keep all the best people aloof ; for in- 
stance, Lady Augusta would introduce the girls into 
the Burlington set ; the consequence is, they are eter- 
nally followed by men with whom I don't associate ; 
in Short, seeondary men, whom they are forced to 
smile on faute de mieux; but that must not be with 
you, Gertrude— -you have already given up too much 
for me ; do not« as you love me, add yet more to the 
aelf-reproach I sometimes feel for having suffered you 
to sacrifice so much.'' 

^^ The feeling is a generous, a noble one ; but I can« 
not help thinking it a mistaken one/' said the Coun- 
tess : ^^ but, since you are so scrupulous, I shall yield 
the point ; make me then, what you will, only, pray 
don^t make me a fine lady.'' 

Colonel Delmour was all rapture and gratitude, and 
only left her to go and infgrm bis mother, that Lady 
Rossville had caught cold, and was unable to fuUil her 
engagements ; bis sisters visited her in the course of 
the day, and Gertrude blushed with shame as she at« 
tempted to confirm the falsehood. 

*^ I half suspect," said Georgiaoa, laughing, ^< that 
Master Fred, has been telling you that mamma is not 
fashionable ; he is so admired and recherchS himself, 
that we think he gives himself airs : so, pray don't 
CBCOurage him, or you will spoil him entirely." 

^ It is so provoking," said Miss Emily, ^^that he 
won't allow you to go with us ; for, I can see, it is he 
that prevents you from going with us to Kitchner*« 
Äis moming, he has some such exquisite things just 
Bow !— things really to die for !'' with a deep sigh. 

^ Since that is the case," said Gertrude, smiling, 
^ I am. fortunate in having escaped the danger : but, 
if yoa are not afraid to encounter it, you shall each 
ef you choose something for me, according to your 
own taste^ and then I ahail set Vio^ i«3t ^^ ^.*^^0^ 
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<^How happy you must be, ivho can afford ta 
choose what yoü like !" said both sisters, sorrow- * ^ 
fuUy. 

** For to-day, I devolve my bappiness upon you,'* 
said Lady Rossville ; ^^ only remember to choose 
exactly what you should like for yourselves." 

The sisters departed, delighted with the cotnmis- 
sion, and not without some latent suspicion as to the 
result of their choice, which was verified by .each re- 
ceiving the very handsome and expensive arüdes of 
jewellery they bad selected. / 
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fke stag^ 18 pleasant, and the wäy stetäs short^ 
All 8trew*d witii flowelv; 

' The days appear but hoard, 

Being ftuent in time-beguiling aport. 
Here grien do neither press» nor doubts perplex i 
Here's neither fear to curb, not care to vex. 

t 

Perhaps no woman ever htard another highly 
commended by her lov6r, ivithoüt feeMngy at least, a 
aUght Sensation of pique and jealou^y^ and soonttbing 
of this 8ort Gertrude had begun to cberish against 
Lady Charles Arabin befbre she saw her. She was, 
therefore, prepared to receive her with something of 
the air and mander with which a pretty spoiled child 
might be supposed to welcome its govefmess ; and^ 
unknown to herself> there was a toumure of the h^ad, 
a colour on the cheek, a slight pout on the lip, when 
that Lady and Colonel Dclmour were announced to- 
gether. But the first glance at Lady Charles instantly 
dispelled all her fears, and thick Coming fancies ; as 
she beheld (what in common life would be called) a 
middle-aged woman, without any pretensions to beau« 
ty, beyond a tolerably regulär set of features, and a 
figure, which, though evidently of a (ine structure, 
was thin, almost to meagreness« Her dress was 
striking without being singular.— her manners were 
quiet, but perfectly elegant, and the tout mäemble 
conveyed that impression of high birth and high 
breeding, which is something too subtle and refined 
to be described or analyzed ; something of so delicate 
and impalpable a nature, that it might sometimes 
escape notice altogether, but for the effect it produces 
upon others. Gertrude had never feit that her mo- 
ther was vulgär, tili she contrasted the florid pompo» 
aity of her manner with the ease, ^race^ axid %vai^lv^ 



cit)- of Lady Charles Arabin; she spoke Üttle, aod 
Ihere was nothiog in her conversaiion beyoad thc, 
frivolous chit-chat of ihe day ; but her voice aod ac« 
ccut were both Gne, and she skimmed over subjcca 
with an airy lightness, that would havc baflled any. 
(hing like discussion, even had any unc been so iD- 
clioed. Sheinvitcd Gertrude,to take adrive with her», 
to whtch she readily acceded, notwithsiandiag Mrs> 
St. Clair's manifest dispicasure, which, however, shtt 
did not venture to express. 

That lady was coosiderably annoyed by thc mao* 
»era of Lady Charles, which made her feel her owa 
as something unwieldy and overgrown — like a Ion« 
traio, they were buth out of the way and in the way, 
and she did not know vcry well how to dispose ol 
them. Indeed, few things can be more irritating thaa 
for those, who have hithcrto piqued themsclves upoij 
the abundance of their manner, to find all at once that 
they have a greaC deal too much j that no one is in' 
clined to lake it off their hands, and that, lu short, i% 
h dead stock. 

Lady Charles took leave, but Gertrude stoppcd a 
momeni in the drawing-room behind her cumpanions^ 
to Gay a few coaxing words to her mather; thfn, aa 
she hurried to overtake them, she heard Lady CharUa 
8ay,as in answer to some remark of Colunel DelmotU*. 
"She is perfeci!" and she blushed as she caught tba 
meaning glance he turned to cast upou her. Much 
was dooe in the way of Shopping; a varicty of splcoj 
did dresses were ordered ; a great dcal of hijouterie, 
vras purchased, and Gertrude was whirk'd frotn place 
to place, and from ahop to shop, tili her hcad was al« 
mosl turned with the varied atid bustling sctnes, in 
which she was acting, for the firsl time, a part. 

It is not at hrst that London eitbcr astonishes or 
delighlB. It is too vasc and too complicated to be 
taken in all at once eiiher by the eye or the mind ; and 
it requires a little schooUng to cnjoy even thc variety 
and ihe brilUancy of ita pltasgres, aa they flash ia 
rapid and aercr-ceosiiig suctcaaion on thc bcwüdcrc^ 
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senses. Lady Rossville, like all novices, feit some- 
thiog of this ; and she sighed for the peaceful roman- 
tic seclusioD of her own dotnain, where she was all in 
all, and w^ere her lover was all to her. But it is not 
the young and admired who can stand long on the 
brink of pleasure, indulging their own sentimental re- 
veries ; and Gertrude with all her feeling, and romance, 
and enthusiasm, was aoon in the vortex of elegant dis* 
aipation« 

Borne like a feather on the tide of fashionable cele^^ 
brity, she was hurried along she knew not whither; 
while at the same time, wherever she went, she was 
hailed as the leader of every favourite folly. She was 
the idol of the day, and^she breathed only in an atmo- 
sphere of adulation, baleful alike in its effects on the 
head and the heart. Amidst the delusions of the 
senses, she forgot every thing save her lover ; but 
evcn when all looks were turned upon her, as the 
magnet of the glittering throng, it was in bis eyes 
only, that she sought to read her triumph. Although 
her engagement with Colonel Delmour was pretty 
generally understood, and he had all the bearing of 
die accepted lover ; still that did not prevent others 
from entering the lists ; but, on the contrary, was 
Äther an additional attractian — and men far superior 
to himself in rank and Station, and some of them not 
inuch bis inferior in personal endowments, had de» 
clared themselves her lovers. But even Delmour, 
jealous and irritable as he was, feit that he had no 
cause to dread a rival in her affections. Mr. Del- 
mour and she had only met once, and that at a for- 
mal dinner at the Duke of Burlington's, where they 
had merely exchanged the common courtesies of ac- 
quaintanceship. He was evidently of the family 
school; the Duke and Duchess being formal, duÜ 
pekvonages« living in a vast and stately mansion, 
amidst a profusion of magnificent heir-Iooms of every 
description. 

«^ That would have been an establishment for you^ 
Gertrude," sighed her mother, as they left the man- 
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Bion, where she had feit more at home than amidst 
the gay unatta'mable ease of faahionable manners ; 
** what madness to reject so magnificent a lot, but 
cven yet — " 

*^ O ! mamma, beware how you utter even a hope 
on that subject, unless you would raise the shades of 
the whole race of the mighty departed Delmours. I 
have been thinking how fortuoate it ia that I am des» 
tined to be a mere scion on that noble stock ;— how 
could I ever have sustained the whole weight of the 
family dignity ! I protest 1 have got a crick in my 
neck with only looking at and imagining the weight 
of the Duchess's old-fashioned diamond necklace ;" 
and Gertrude said to herseif that Colonel Delmour 
was quite right in wishing to preserve her from his 
family circle. 

She novv gave herseif up with greater zest than 
ever, to the round of frivolous occupations and 
amusementS) which form the sole business of so ma* 
ny an immortal being's existence, and which are no 
less fascinating to the unreflecting mind, than they 
are vain and unsatisfying to the eye of reason and 
experience. It was to no purpose that Mrs. St. Clair 
remonstrated, and threatened, and denounced— -her 
power was gone ;-— she never had possessed the 
affection of the daughter, and she had now lost the 
control of authority. Besides, the Countess afforded 
her little time or opportunity, to expatiate on her 
extravagancies ; — she lived in such an unceasing 
whirl, that Mrs. St. Clair had in vain strove to keep 
pace with her. She had been obliged to reliAquish 
the attempt — their hours did not keep time, and their 
engagements were in opposite spheres — each had 
their apartments— *their carriages — ^their society — 
and Gertrude feit satisfied, that her mother had all 
these things, and was also noticed by, and indeed, in 
habits of intimacy, with Colonel Delmour's family. 
Her own momings were spent in sitting to half the 
sculptors and painters in town for busts and pictures, 
in aU possible variety^ to please the fastidious taste of 
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her lover ; — in riding in the Park with him, or in 
Shopping with Lady Charles, or some other frivolous 
idler ; — in the evening, there were dinners, and par- 
ties, and balls, and operas, and concerts, in such 
quick succession» as left her scarcely conscious of 
having been at one before she found herseif at some 
other. 

** Confcss this is tolive," said Delmour to her one 
evening, as he led her from one gay multltude, where 
she had been the admired of all admirers, to another, 
where her appearance would excite an equal Sensa- 
tion. 

^ All that is wanting," replied she with a smile, 
^^ istime to fecl one's enjoyment ; but I can scarcely 
teil whether I chase pleasfüre, j>r it chases me, or 
whether we are running a race, or — in short, how we 
go on together." 

** Take a ride with me to-morrow in the Park, and 
we shall go at a sober fbot-pace, that you may have 
time to find out," said Delmour. 

*^ But to-morrow I give Lawrence another sit« 
ting " 

** Take the ride first, and you will go to him with 
abloom that willmake him burn his pallet." 
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All theae inconveniencea are incid«nt to )ove ; reprouhei« 

Jeftlouäes, quarreb, recgndlements, wur — and tben peace. 

Tue Countess smiled'a consent, and Colonel Del- 
mour was at htr breakfast tnble the follow'mg morn- 
ing. A salver stood upon it covered with cards, 
notcs. Icttcrs, bilis, petitions, and memoranda of every 
dcscription. She carelessly tossed over some, open- 
ed and glanced over others, wKile she lUtened at the 
samt- lime to her lover, as he read the record of her 
triumphs in the Morning Post. At length, as she 
diacovered some post lettt^rs amid the heap, she drew 
back her Hand, and, with a shudder, exclaimed — 

" Ah ! these ugly letters !" 

" What letters ?" inquired Delmour, as he, at the 
aame time, drew the stand towards himself — " O ! 
some Scotth parish business, is ihat all i" 

" Lecturea from my guaidians and tiresome ex- 
planations from my Steward are the best I have to 
expect. I had a letter from him t'other day, telling 
me the schoot-house was stopped for want of mo- 
ney." 

" How very distressing !" said Colonel Delmour, 
with an ironical amile ( — " then you will have no 
long, lean, grey, weeping-looking building, with its 
eleep, straight roof, and its little green glass Win- 
dows, and its shoals of hoddy-doddy, white-haired, 
blubbered boys and girls. — I hope it was to have 
furmcd a vista in the park ; it would have beea 
what is callcd, I believe, a most gratifying sight." 

" Vou are very kiad to try lo rcconcde me to my- 
self by treating it so sUghtly ; but I feel I have been 
to bJame ; I have been too expenaive." 
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** In whatrespect ?" 

•* In evcfy thing — ^this servicc, for instance/' 
pointing to the magnificent breakfast Service of richly 
cbased antique plate and Sevres Chinas— ^^ I am 
shocked to think how much it cost." 

** Why delft, to be sure, would have been cheaper 
— >and, to the philosophic eye, a pewter basin is as 
becoming, perhaps, as a silver one — ^'tis a pity you 
did not consult me instead of Lady Charles about 
it !*' 

*' Lady Charles is certainly very extravagant,'' said 
the Countess gravely. 

*^ Not more so than others in her rank. Lord 
Charles has a good fortune, and allows her to spend 
it, which she dues in supporting her Station in Socie- 
ty. Methodists and misers, I believe, are for abo- 
lishing all these distinctions, and building conventi- 
des« and endowing hospitals with their money." 

^^ One of these letters, I perceive, is from Lynd- 
say,'' sai^ Gertrude, with another sigh. 

*^ Which you seem afraid even to look upon— ^hall 
I open it for you ?'• 

^ Do*— J)ut first give Zoe a few of these strawber- 
ries.*' 

Colonel Delmour read the letter aloud— -it was 
short and hurried, and the purport of it was coai«^ 
monicating the sudden death of the parish minister 
of Rossville, by which means the Countess would 
have it in her power to provide for young Leslie, 
who had just been with him bespeaking his good 
Offices. 

^^ Who is this Leslie who finds such a patron in 
Lyndsay V^ inquired Colonel Delmour. 

^^ He is a very interesting young man, who is en- 
gaged to my cousin, Anne Black, and the want of a 
church has hitherto been the only obstacle to the 
marriage— .How happy it makes me to have it in my 
power to remöve it— Pray, reach^ me my writing 
sUnd, and I shall settle that aur k champ.*^ 
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But instead of obeying, Delmour toolc the hand 
she had impaüently extended, and said— 

^^ Is it possible, my dear Gertrude» you can be se- 
rious in this i Can you really think, for a moment^ 
of having your relations placed so near you in so in- 
ferior a Situation i Only consider, the mause is 
almost close by the gate«— that is of little consequence 
Vfiih people M^ho have no claim upon you ; but really 
the Countess of 'Rossville and her cousin, the minis- 
ter's wife, thus brought in contact, there is confusion 
in the thought,»* 

Lady RossviUe looked displeased, then said, — 
*^ My Cousin is a person I never can feel ashamed of." 

^^ Not as she is ; but as she will be, when she de- 
generates into the minister's wife with her printed 
gown and black mittens, with a troop of halt-licked 
cubs of children at her heels, and the minister him- 
seif, honest man ! at their head, with his lank locks, 
and his customary suit of rusty blacks, all coofing to 
Visit, perchance to dine with their cousin the Coun« 
tess !" 

^^ If you are ashamed of my relations, you ought 
to have said so sooner,*' said Gertrude, struggling 
with her emotion ; ^^ as it is, it is not yet too late 

** Dearest Gertrude, how seriously you take my 
badinage; but you must be sensible that, where the 
difference of rank and Station is so great between 
near relations, the local affinity had as well not be 
quite so close ; your own good sense and delicate 
perception must point out to you the inevitable dis^ 
agrSments that must ensue; the slights that will be 
feit ; the oflFences that will be taken ; the aSronts that 
will be imagined." 

^^ My cousin is not a person of that sort," said 
Gertrude ; «« and, I am sure, her near vicinity wpuld 
be a source of great pleasiu'e to me. I like her So- 
ciety, and shoul(^ have her often with me/' 

^^ You may at present ; but, be assured, that could 
not possibly continue ; you must move in such dif- 
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ferent spheresf and must associate witb such dififerent 
people, that His impossible you could act ov tbink 
alike : For inatance, you told me that the Duchtssa 
of Arlingham, the ArabiDS, Lady Peverley, Mrs. 
Beechey, and I know not all who, had promised to 
pay you a visit at Rossville this summer, and to take 
parts in your theatricals, if you can have the tbeatre 
ready: how do you suppose the minister and his 
vife could relish, or be relished by those of ymur 
friends?" 

*^ But I am in a manner pledged to my cousi n ■ - ^ ^ 

** Not for this church, surely ?*' 

*^ No ; not for this one in particular ; but I repeat- 
edly assured her that, whenever I had it in my pow* 
er, I would befriend ^er, and now it is so ■ ■ ' * ^ 

" Dearest Gcrtrude, it is not in your power, "that 
is if I possess that influence with yoU} I have hitherto 
flattered myself I did ; on that faith, in the transaction 
I had lately with Harry Monteith relating to my ex- 
change into the Guards, I ventured to promise that 
the first church that was in your gift, as the phrase is, 
you would — that is — I would engage your interest in 
behalf of his old tutor — quite a charity case, as he 
represented it ; a married man with a large family, 
and I forget all the particulars ; but, at the time, it 
Struck me as a thing that would interest you/^ 

Lady Rossville's colour rose during this speech, 
and for some moments she remained silent, as if 
struggling with her feelings ; at last she said— " You 
have taken a stränge liberty, it seems, and one which 
I cannot easily pardon.'^ 

At that moment a servant entered to say her iftdy* 
ship's horses were at the door. 

^^ Desire them to be put up ; I shall not ride to- 
day/^ said she, and taking up Lyndsay's letter, she 
quitted the room, leaving Delmour too much piqued, 
as well as surprised at this display of spirit to make 
any attempt to detain her. He, however, lounged a 
considerable time at the breakfast^table, expecting her 
return, tossed over all the litter of new publications, 
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and music, and expensive foys thaf lay scattered 
about ; touched her harp to ascertain whether it were 
in tune, and broke two of the string»; stirred thetire, 
although the room was suffocatiog ; then threw open 
a windowy exclaiming at the smell of a tuberöse ; but 
still Gertrude did not retum, carriage after carriage 
was sent from the door, and even Lady Charles was 
not admitted. At length his patience was exhaust- 
edf he wrote—- ^^ Dearest Gertrude, see me but for 
one moment as you love me/' and ringing the bell, 
he desired it might be conveyed to Lady Kossville. 
A verbal answer was returned ; her ladyship was 
sorry she was particularly engaged, and Delmour» 
too proud to sue any further, left the house in a 
transport of indignation. « 



/ 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

Is Nature's course dissolv'd ? Doth Time's glass stand ? 
•Or hath sotne frolic heart set back the hand 
Of Fate's perpetual dock ? Will't never strike ! 
Is crazy Time grown lazy, faint, or sick» 
With veiy age i 

QüABLXS. 

Gertrude, too, was proud in her way, and her 
feelings had betn severely wounded. She had al- 
ready become sufEciently ßne to be able to feel, in 
8ome degree, the truth of what Delmour had said in 
regard to her relatiöns ; but she was piqued that he 
sbould have been the person to force so disagreeable 
a conviction upon her — he who had so öften declared 
that she was all the univerde to him-— and whose fa- 
▼ourite maxim it was, that love could see no defects 
in aught pertaining to the object beloved. How often 
be had repeated to her, when she smilingly chid his flat- 
teries, — ^*' O que las illusions de Tamour sont amiables! 
Les flatteries sont en un sens des verit^s^^le juge- 
ment se tait, mais le coeur parle !" Why was it then, 
that he was become so clear-sighted as thus to antici* - 
pate these paltry feelings of wounded vanity ? — and 
to have presumed so far already*as to have usurped 
her power — ^to have promised away in her name, 
without leave asked or obtained, a gift of so mach 
importance — one which she might have had pleasure 
in Conferring at his solicitation, but which it would 
be weakness to allow to be thus taken from her. 
** Lyndsay would not have acted thus !" thought she, 
as she looked at his letter^ and a tear dropt upon it. 
Sbe leaned her head upon her hand, and for the first 
time since her arrival in London, feil into a train of 
refl«ction, from which she only roused herseif to be- 
ff in an answer to his letter. But she had only got as 
rar as— *\il/y Dear Cousinf^Iam Aapptj to hmt it itv 
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mypowfr —■■.." when ColoneL Delmour's billet 
bröught lo her. She read it, and wavercd. — ^"No, 
I will not see him," thought she proudly, at thistri- 
umph over her already retuming tenderness. — " But 
I will not fiotsh my Utter to Lyodsay tili (o-morrow 
— one day can make no ditfcrence, and '(is almost 
lime to go 10 Lawrence's." She rang, and ordered 
the carriage — then drove (o Lady Augu&ta's to gct 
onc of the gtrls to accompany her. As they drove 
along, Dtlmour passed on horseback, and merely 
bowed, wilh an air of lofty respcct. 

" Fred, svems to be on bis high horse to-day,", 
Said Miss Georgina, laughing j " I lold you he would 
give himselt aira ; bui" — ^looking after bim — "he 
certainly is the handsomest man in town, and unques- 
tionably the most admtr«d and itnitated. Äprapga^ 
havc you aecn the Duchess of Sl, Ives ? — I hear sh« 
has already doffed her weeds, and come out in aQ 
her glory. Delmour was an admirer of her'a you 
inust know in her married state — at leaat, so the ill- 
natured world said. I know she is desperately 
love with him, and I belicve, would marry hlm to- 
norow if he would aak her ; so she will be ready to 
poison you, or pierce you to tlie heart perhaps, witll 
a bodkin, as the ladies \n otd ballads used to do theie 
rivals." 

There certainly was t\othing in this that ought lo 
have gratified a mind in a right state of leeling ; it' 
was food for a perveried laste only ; but how ollea 
ju-e tbe pasaions and the prejudices gratified at the 
expcnsc ol the principles ! Gcrtrudc's vanity wa» 
pleased to hear her lover praiscd, and her pride was 
piqued to show her triumph over the Duchess of St. 
Ives. 

These two ladies bad met, exchanged cards, and 
graced each othcr's pariies, but a mulual and insiinc- 
tivc sort of anlipaihy had, from the first, existed be- 
tween them. They were both young, beauiiful, dis-^ 
tinguiflhed, and independent ; rivals in ceicbriiy and 
rxiravagance, Certrudc leamt for the ürst time, ihat 
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they were also rivals in love, and a momentaiy pang 
shot across her breast at the discovery, But ber's 
was not a nature to harbour jealous fears, and she 
soon dismissed tbem. 

** No/* thought she, " whatevcr Delmour's faults 
xnay be, I should wrong him were I to doubt bis love 
and truth ;*' and she recollected some slighting and 
satirical remarks he had made upon the Duchess the 
evening before. She, therefore, iistened with com- 
placency, while Mi|8 Delmour rattied away about 
the Duchess — her beauty — ^her pride— her parties—- 
her diamonds — her jointure — her independence of all 
control — and, to sum up the whole, she concluded, 
with a sigh— - 

» Do you know, I never see the Duchess of St. 
Ives that I do not wish I had been bom a widow/' 

When Gertrude returned home it was in the se- 
cret hope of hearing that Colonel Delmour had 
called during her absence. 

^* Has anybody called since I went out V* inquired 
ahe of her porter, as she entered the hall. 

^ O, surely, my Lady !'' replied he, in some sur- 
prise at auch a question, as he pointed to a pile of 
Cards. 

' ^^ No one eise ?" as she tossed them over with an 
^r of chagrin. 

^ No, my Lady !'' in the same tone of amazement 
at being, for the first time, so strictly interrogated on 
the duties of bis office. 

^^ He may have called, although that stupid man 
has forgot to mention it," thought she; ^^and he 
will probably call again — it is not very late. Those 
French clocks and watches are always wrong^' — as 
they told a different tale — *'*' it cannot be more than 
•cven.** 

But just then Mrs. St. Clair entered, and the mo- 
therandthe daughter exchanged their morning salu- 
tations. The former was going to the theatre, as it 
was one of her greatest enjoyments to patronise a 
large party of secondary people, by whom she was 
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lookcd up to witb that respect, which money and 
CODS«(iuence will always procurc from one set, if not 
from another. She expressed her astonishment at 
Godiag her daughter seaied at her harp in her moro- 
tng dreu, and the Countess, hasiity rising, said she 
was just going to coaimence her toiletie— " But I 
dine with Lady Peverly, who is always late." 

" And then what eise ?'' aaked Mrs. St. CUir. 

"Then, 1 beljevc, I ahall go 1ü the opera with Lt- 
dy Charles, and I shall, pcrhaps, just look in Tor half 
an hour at the Üuchess of Arlinglon^a." 

" You are killing yourself, Gcrtrude— absolateljr 
killtng yourself — you look wrctchedly — 1 must put 
a stop to this— we must lenve this town." 

*' We shall talk af that lo-morrow, mamina— good« 
bye," cried the Counless, aa ahc flew away to her 
dressing-room, aoxious to avoid all unpleasant dis- 
cussioD. 

She half expected to meet Colone! Delmourat din> ' 
ncr. but she was oiislaken. At all events, there 
could not be a doubtof sec'm^ him at the opcra, and 
to the Opera she went with Lady Charles, cscorted' 
by two or thrce men distinguei. But Uelnaour waal 
not there, and she watched the openingof evcry box,' 
lo aee whether he would not yet enier. Her wbolcl 
attention absorbed in tbissingie potnt of observatioa« ' 
she netther aaw nor hcard any thtng eise. She waa' 
merely conscious, that her companions wcre amused ' 
at soroething she knew ncl — cared not what ; tili aC 
last Lady Charles touching htron the arm, said,— ' 

" Do, Lady Rossville, take a liille share of our 
diversion bad as it is; that odd, little, nid-nodding' 
face is too good to be kept all to oursclves ; and 'tts' 
so comical, all its nods and grimaccs aeem as if di> 
rected to our box." 

" It is vcry savage that nonc of us will retum the 
complinicnt," said Lord llfrington. 

"It will be no sioecure," said Mr. Vavasour; 
** there must be a prodigious arrear. and etil! accuinu* 
-iating ;" as a fresh succcasion of nods enaued. 
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" W*e must drav lots," said Lord llfrington, " but 
Vavasour has the strengest head ot the party." 

While ttiis was going on, Lady Rossville had 
looked lo the spot indicated, and there, in ihe ctntre 
of the pit, was to be scen a long small throat, wJth a 
pretty little, broad, smirking, delightcd-Iooking face 
OD the top of it, surmouQted by a most elaborate pile 
of hair, dressed in all the possible varieties of Style, 
combiniDg Grecian braids, and Gothic bows, and 
Tusc»] carls, which seemed lo vibrate with renewed 
vigour, a» the Countess looked in that direction. 

" Surcly," ihought she, " that is a face I have secn 
somewhere;" but she still looked oo it with a vacant 
e>'e, tili at once it flaahed upon her, that the face, and 
the head, and the nods, were all combined in the person 
oFher Cousin, Mrs. AugustusLarkins! — As iftocon- 
firin the fact, Mr. Augustua bimse If, acarlcature of the 
Tcigning fashions, turncd round and joincd his bows to 
his Lilty's nods. On first Coming to town Gertrudc 
had heard from Mrs. St. Clair that they were in the 
country, which had provcd rather a relief ; and from 
that time to the prescnc, no thought of Mr. or Mrs. 
Larkins had ever croased her brain ; — and now to be 
rccognized by them in thia public manner, where 
Ihcy were only conspicuous to belaughedat! The 
Countess feit her vcry temples glow, and, with an ex- 
clamation at the heat of the house, she drcw back, 
then rose and took s chair in the back of Ihe box. 

**How mean, how silly I am!" thought she lo 
herseif, " that dare not acknowlcdge my own relations, 
for fear of sharing in the pitiful ridicule of two or 
ihree people who are uothing to me ! — O, I could 
bcat myselt for tny folly! — Ah, Delmour knows me 
bettcr than I know myaelf, and I have quarrelled with 
him becausc hs does so," and tears of mortification 
xnd dtsappoiniment rose to her eyes. — " I will get 
the bettcr of this paltry feeling," aaid she to herseif; 
and «gain she retnioed to the front of the box, de> 
ternioed to ackoowledge her cousin ; but the ballet wia 
drawiog aear a dose, and Mr. and Mrs. LarkiaB de- 
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voted their whole altentioa to it;— then catne the 
buätle and conlusiun üf breaking up, and Gertruda 
began to tbiok shi; should have her good resolutions 
for her pains, when again the good-humoured Lilly 
turued round her bright,joyous face, and Lady Ross- 
viile gave her a smile and a bow ol recogniiion. Bot 
the next moment she Telt her cheeks glow as shcbc- 
held the whole party, as if touchrd by electriciiy, 
face about aimultaneously with louks of eager ex-^ 
pectation. Again she turncd away, and only breathed' 
freely when she t'ound herseif in her carriage, 

Delmour was not at the Düchess of Arlington'g, 
Lady Charles expressed her astonishmi.'nt at not &Dd> 
ing him in any of his uaual haunts, and Gertru4c dis- 
claimed all knowledge of hia proceedings with 
much indiffcrcnce as she cuuld assume. 

"He is probably at the Duchess of St. Ives." said 
Lady Stanley — "she has a musical party I believe: 
to-night." ' 

Again the Countess found the heat insupportable,, 
and her easy good-humoured chaperon left the party 
with her as soon as her carriage could be got. 

Gertrude retarned home, wearied in body, aud. 
wretched in mind. All the worsl qualities of her 
oature had been called forih and excited during the> 
day — rcsentment, envy, pride, jealousy. had all beeOp 
feit, and some of their leaven still wrought in hcr^ 
breast. " Oh, liow I hate myseif, and how hideous I 
look !" thought she, as she gUnced at hcrself in a 
mirror. — " Is this pleasure ? Ah, how different fromi 
the awcel serene days I passed at Rossville ! — but 
there I was not the vain, foolish, fantastic thing 1 am 
here. Lyndauy was right, when he told me 1 should 
never find my happiness in what the world calls plca 
aure !" — and the admired and envied Lady Rossvilli 
owned for the time, (hat «o be admired, was bul vao- 
ity — and to be envied, but vesation of spirit. 

But a sound siecp and a bright sun have wonderful 
cfFeCtB in dispelling solemti thoughts, and the follow- 
iDg morning found Gertrudc's mind again gay with 



OHAFTER XXZI* 195 

tdeas of happiness, and her beauty restored tö all its 
native freshness. She tried to thiDk how she ought 
to receive Delmour ; but she never could study a 
part, she must always be swayed by circumstances, 
or by impulses, and to these she committed herseif. 

^^ Perhaps I shall iind him already below/' thought 
she, and, in that half-formed expectation, she hasten- 
ed to breakfast. ^' There may be some mistake,'* 
was the next idea that occurred ; ^^ those people are 
all so stupid !" and she rang the bell.^.^^ I am at home 
to cvery body this moming." 

** Evcr)'body, m^ Lady ?** 

•• Yes, cverybody." 

Sht dawdled over her breakfast, again murmured 
at the rapidity of her time-piece, while in her heart 
iibe feit the slowness of time itself. Among her let- 
ters was one from Anne Black to the same eSect as 
Lyndsay's. 

^* I am quite resolved/' said she, as she read it, 
^ that William Leslie shall have that church — all that 
I will concede is, that I shall first ccnvince Delmour 
of the propriety of it. To be sure, I may answer 
Lyndsay^s letter now ;" and she took up a pen ; ^^ but 
I think I began one yesterday, which I left in my 
dressing-room ; I may as well finish it as begin an- 
other.'' The entrance of Mrs. St. Clair added anotber 
to the many excuses for procrastination« 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

Perish those vtio liave süid o' 



I 



That lady had by aome means discovered ihat a 
miaun der Standing had taken place between the Coun- 
tess and Colonel Delmour, though she was ignoraat 
of thc cause of it, and shc dcemed it morc politlc to 
take no noticc of it, that she might not be suspectcd of 
any einister design in wishing to get her daughter 
out of London. Bot. btfore she had an opporiiiRity 
of bcginning an oration oci ibe Eubjecl, Lndy Roas- 
vitle beld out her couain's lellcr lo her, saying, — 

" By-the-bye, mamma, do you know Mr. Bauld« 
the minister of Rossville, is dead, and I mcan to bfs- 
Gtow the church upon William Leslie?' — Herc is a 
letter from Anne upon the subject?" 

Mra. St. Clair loofced very solemn. " You for- 
get you have guardlans to consult upon these occa- 
sions, Gertrud e." 

"I bad a letter from Edward yeaterday; he is 
very anxious for it, and Anne says her father will 
not object to it. JLord Alillbank, you know, ia a 
mere uame, and of course you must approve of it, 
mamma." 

" No— I do not approve of your being instrumen- 
tal to thc degrading of your untle'a daughter into 
the wife of your parish minister. — If she will throw 
herseif away, Ict it be in some remote Situation; but 
don't let her bring her povcriy and contempt to our 
very door." 

" She may be poor, but I am sure she oever cao 
be despised, mamma." 

" Poverty and contempt generally go hand in 
Aaod jo t/iis world," aaid Mvs. St. CUir. " She 
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cannot possibly afFord to dress herseif even upon ao 
occasioD, so as to be fit to appcar at your table as yoar 
cousin, though merely «s the minister's wife she 
might pass without Observation.*' 

^^ She is so gentle and lady-Uke in her manners« 
and so unassuming in her dress, that I am sure I 
never could be ashamed of either." 

** Then she can scarcely afford hats and shoes, 
certainly not stockings and gloves, to her children^ 
and you would enjoy very much, evcry time you 
went outside your gate, to be foUowed by a troop 
of half-naked urchins staring after their fine-lady 
Cousin.'' 

^'But, mamma, I promised— — ^' 

*^ But at present, you have no right to perform ; 
you are a minor, you are under pupilage ; it is yoUr 
guardians you must be guided by ; wait tili you art 
of age, and then do as you think proper i by that 
tiue a much better living may be in your gift, for 
this, I understand, is one of the poorest." 

The discussion was stopped, for just then there 
drew up an equipage, somewhat of a diiFerest style 
from those which usually graced the Countess's 
door. It was a very large, heavy, roomy-Iooking 
coachy evidently built to carry six, of a strong sal- 
mon colour, with grass-green hammer-cloth, and 
green and orange liveries. The general effect was 
shocking to the eye of taste, and Gertrude uttered 
an exclamation of horror as she caught a glance of 
it. It appeared to be Uterally as füll as it could 
hold, as sundry bonnets were to be seen, and it was 
some minutes before Mr. Larkins could extricate 
bimself from the Company within, and several more 
elapsed before Mrs. Larkins emerged : Thon follow- 
ed another lady, and another, in less time ; and all 
fear were actually in the hall before Lady Rossville 
had presence of mind to take any precautions against 
this irruption. 

Mr. and Mrs. Augustus Larkins, Miss Larkins, 
Miss Barbara Larkins, were now announced^ and 
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much bowing, and curtseying, and introduclng took 
placr, and the good-natuT«d, simple Lilly, seemed as 
though shc never would wrary of shaking hands, and 
cxpressing her deligbt nt sight of her aunt and cou- 
sin. At length they were all seated, and then apolo- 
gies commenced for not haviog been to wait upon 
ihem booner. 

"You must have thought it very unkind," said 
»he; "but we have beeo etaying at old Mr. Lar- 
Itins's beauliftil villa, Willow Bank, and we only 
come back to towD the day before yesterday. And 
how odd it was that we ahould see each oiher first 
al the operal I saw you did'nt know mc at first j 
but Augustus Said, he daresaid you were angry bc- 
cause 1 had not been to wait upon you; but, I as- 
«ure you, it waa only the day before ycslerday we 
came to town, and yesterday we could'nt gel old 
Mr. Larkins' coach, for he wanied it himself, but 
we have got it to-day, and old Mrs. Larkins came 
with US, but she has hurt her leg, and finds it very 
troublesome to get out, so she hopes you'll excuse 
her." 

*'Chawming owse this, Mem," observed Mr. 
Augustus, surveying ihe apartment all around. 

" Monaoua nice owse, indeed," said Miss Lar- 
kins. 

Sweet puriy-owse it is," said Miss Barbara Lar- 

Well, Mem, you have been lo cur theatrcs of 

■sei" inquired Mr. Augustus. 

Ludy Rossville an?weri:d in the negative. 

" CJood la, Mem, it an't possiblc ! — ^Vhy, then, 

you have seen DOthing ! — S'pose we make » pariy ] 

for Drury Lane some of thesc nighls i" | 

A thuodering rap ai the door here proclaimed 
other visiters, and Gertrude thought she would 
have swooned when the Duchess of St. Ives was 
aiuiounced, She rose to receive her in the other 
drawiug room ; — but she was too lale — the Duchess 
already in ihc very heart of ihe Larkinscs. 
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- ^< How do you do, dear Lady Rossville i I beard 
yoa were taken ill at the Ducbess of ArliDgtoQ^s last 
liight, and I feit quitc anxious about you ; but you 
aeem pretty well to-day !" 

Tbis was uttered in that tone of insolent, condcr 
flcending superiority, wbicb is iotended at once to 
convey an impression of tbe speaker's own trium^ 
phant happiness, and their commiseration for th^ 
person thcy are addressing. Gertrude tried to repc^i 
it^ but sbe was no adept in dissimulation, and her 
attempt at gaiety failed wben sbe answered, tbat sbe 
{lad t>eeo merely fatigued by tbe lengtb of tbe ballet 
at tbe Opera, and overcome by tbe excessive heat of 
(be Duchess's rooms» 

*^I judged wisely, tben, it seems/' Said tbe Ducb- 
ess, carelessly, ^^ in baving my own little quiet party 
at home, though» to own the trutb, I believe, I was 
ratber wise by compulsion, as I had two or three 
friends dining with me, who posttively would not go 
away^ and I was forced to sing to them tili I actu« 
ally made myself boarse," giving a little affected 
cough as sbe spoke. 

Gertrude's colour rose, and her beart beat, but 
she made no reply. Mrs. St. Clair, therefore, 
tbought it necessary to say something, if only to 
prevent tbe Larkinses from getting in a word. 

** Your Grace's musical powers, it seems, have 
greater attractions than even the wonder of the day, 
the celebrated Catalini." 

■ ^^ O, dear, no," said the Ductv^ss, in a sort of 
careless, contempluous manner, as if sbe disdained 
lo be comprnnented;.*-^<but, 'tis pleasant to sing 
witb those who understand one's style of singing. 
There is ooly one person I know who can sing ' Feiice 
Chi vi mira^ that is, in the way I sing it." 
' That was Colonel Delmour's favourite song, and 
one Gertrude and he had often sung together ; and 
ahc had beard bim mention the Ducbess of St. Ives's 
■tyle of singing, as something fine, though in a dif- 
^«Bt atyle from her's. Shc feit that her agiutioii 
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would betray her if ahe attempted to carry oa Üic 
cotiveraation, and she was glad even to tum to the 
Larkinses, who, altracted by the splendid binditig of 
somp books which lay upon one ot" the tables, had 
bcgun to inspect. or rather to handle tliem. 

"This ts beautiful/' aaid Mrs. Larkins, display- 
ing some (ine cngravings in onc ot' them to her ais- 
lers-in-law; — " j nevcr saw ihia before— ^ Fisk, bjr 
Mrs, Tigg,' "— reading the title of it. 

" Fishie, tny dear," whispcred Mr. Larkins, as if 
a little ashamed of her mal-pronunciation. 
» " Dear! is that Peseechye?" said Mias Larkias ; 
-^"a sweet, purty ihing it is." 

Gertrude could almost have cried at this Malaprop 
murder of '* Psyche, by Mrs. Tighe," while the Du- 
chess had recourse to her litlle afFccted cough, to con- 
ceal the play of her musclea. 

" Apropos of music, which we were lalking of," 
said she, " pray, is not Colonel Delmour some rela- 
tion of yours ? I think he told me you were sotne- 
how cousins. How very well he Bings ' Felke cht vi 
mira." '* 

" Yea, I bclieve Colonel Delmour is my cousin," 
said Lady Rossville, now wrought up to an air of 
haughty indifTerence, *<and he does sing some things 
very well, in particular, * Vorrei che almen per gioco.^^* 

"Ah, that, I supposc, he keeps for bis particular 
favoiirites," said ihe Ducbess with an insolent sinilc 
— " as he has never sung it to me. I shall certainly 
reproach him with his treachery when I see him. 
JVleanwhile, good morning, dear Lady Rossville; I 
am quite happy to find you so wellj" and with a 
squeeze of the hand to the Countess, a slight bow to 
Mrs. St. Clair, and a supercilious stare at the Lar- 
kinscs, as they all rose, and bowed, and curtseyed, 
with profound respcct, she «wept out of the room. 
Gertrude was much loo wretched to know or care 
what passed during the remainder of the visit. She 
beard something said about a dinaer, and about B 
paity lo the play, aitd about old Mr, Larkins's villa, 
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and old Mrs, Larkins'» leg, and in the inanity of de- 
spair, she assented to every thing, and they, at length, 
took leave, impatient to carry the tidings of all they 
had Seen and heard to their less noble acquaintances: 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 



Hy truitBt heart 
achlt 



1 



Forsts each lesson tli^t reaentment taiight. 
And in thy aight knows only to be bappy. 

KUson'» Etfiida. 

LiKE all those who are the slaves of their feelings, 
Lady Kossville found shs must fly (o one extreme or 
other — she tnusC eithcr shut herself up in her Cham- 
ber, and refusc to be comforted, or shc must plungc 
BtiU dteper into the whirlpool o( foily and esirava- 
gance to drown thought. As persona in a similar 
State of mind gencrally do, she chose bolh evils— she 
firsl wcpt the bitter tears of jealouay and monificx- 
tioo, theo ordcred her carriage, and, ihrowing on a 
vcil, drove away to Lady Charles Arabin, to get her 
aasiBtance in chooaing some dresses and Jcwels. 

" I may as well order the furniture I wani for Rosg- 
vllle too," aaid she tu herseif — " I shall be Iherc veiy 
soon now j" and the tears again Sprung to her eyea, 
as Kossville and all its tcnder recoUectioDS rose to her 
mind; but she sirove ta put therei down with the 
splendid plans she tricd to busy her imaginatioa 
about. 

On being ushered into Lady Charles'a drawing- 
room, she found her aurrounded by genilemen, chil- 
drei), and dogs, and the bustle of her first entrancc 
prcvcnied her all at once from recognizing Cotonel 
Dclinour amotigst the number, and when shc did, a 
RlUtualbow was the only acknowledgmcnt, 

Odc by one the idlers droppcd off, the chüdren 
wcre scni to dinner, and only Lady Charles and her 
two friends remaincd. Gertrude thea made her rc- 
qucst, to which shc acceded, adding — 

"Though, as I havc got a liitlc cold to-daj', and 
yoar carriage is open, i must wrap up — so, pray, 
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don't tire to death, if I should be ten minutes at my 
toilette ;^' and, with a smile, she disappeared. 

Silence ensued. Gertrude carefully avoided look- 
ing in the direction where Delmour was, lest he 
should construe it into an appeal to him — and she 
almost feared to breatbe, lest he should imagine she 
had*spoken. She flattered herseif she was the vcry 
emblem of indiSerence and abstraction — but even 
through the folds of her veil, Delmour marked, with 
secret triumph, her quivering lip and tearful eyes. 
At length this State became too painful to be endured* 
She rose with the intention of passing into the ad- 
joining drawing-room, when Delmour, approaching 
her with an air of agitation, said — 

*^ Although I should not have presumed to seek an 
interview with Lady Rossville in her own house 
again, after having been once turned from it, yet I 
cannot allow the present opportunity to pass without 
making an attetnpt to obtain from her justice what I 
have now little hope of jwing to her tenderness.'* 
He stopped in emotion — but Gertrude feit her tears 
ready to spring forth, and made no reply. " All I 
ask is, that you would hear what I have to offer in 
excuse for my conduct, rash and unwarrantable as it 
must appear to you, untiL in some degree, explain- 
ed/» 

** I was wrong," said Lady Rossville, summoning 
all her pride to her aid ; " the step you had taken was 
one of so extraordlnary a nature, that I certainly 
OQght to have heard what you had to ofTer in vindica- 
tion of it.'* 

This was a more prompt and spirited reply than 
Colonel Delmour had reckoned upon, and, for a mp- 
roent or two, he was silent and disconcerted — he then 
said — 

" I find I have mistakcn your character^ or rather 
I have judged it by my own. Had i^been master of 
the universe, my pride, my happiness would have 
been, that the object of my love should, from the 
moment I loved, be the partner also of my power, be 
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it what it might; bui your senliments are differcot^B 
from mine, itseems." 

•• J too should have had a pleasure m sharing ihe 
gifts ot fortune, whatevcr they were," said ihe Coun* 
Usa } " but to have thetn wrested from me ! ■■■ — .'* 

" But I never sought to wresl them from you," 
said Dclmour with earnestness ; " though, being rathef 
rough and blunt in speech, I perhaps did not go so 
wooingly to work aa aome one more dtsigning would 
have done, I lold you, too briefly perhaps, the sim- 
ple iruth, that, at your wish, I had used every means 
lo get myself exchanged into thc Guards ; but il was 

a matter of difficulty, and why should I scruple 

to own il ? of expenaei too. beyond my means ; but 
this I was too proud to own to you, and I hax'e bcen 
puntshed for il — in short, not to bore you with tire- 
some business detail, Mon teith proposed ihat I should 
engage to — to use my influence with you lo provide 
for this old tutor of his, w'ho is a sort of dead weight 
upoo thc family, and I, in the belief that I was — par- 
don my preaumption — gratifyingyou, fooÜshlyenoagh 
piedged myself to that effect." 

" Nay, more — that you would oblain it,*' said Lady 
Rofisviile, still struggling against betraying her tcn- 
derncBs. 

"Perhaps I did, in the sanguine hope, that, wheo 
the timc came for fulfilÜng my promise, I should ihen 
have acquired greaicr influence wiih you than I cao 
flatter myself I now possess. But that hope is aC aa, 
cnd. Howcvcr disgraceful it may he to fail in Tay. 
promise, disgrace itself could scarcc be more Intoler» 
ablc than the misery I have endured undcr your dis- 
pleasurc," 

" And yet you could sing wJth ihe Duchess of St. 
Ives '." said Gertrude, reproaehfully, while her cheek 
flushed, and the lear swcUed to the very brim. 

*• Did I ? It may be so, for I can scarcely teil whaC 
I have done Ihr the last four-and-twenty hours.^ 
Yes, now I recollect Lord Westerton forring mc to 
her housC) and being compelled to sing with her 
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sbiäething or other — I forget what — ^that I used, I 
believe, to sing with her before the flood — that is^ 
when I rather admired her bravura style of beauty 
and of singing ; but these days are past — never to 
retum.'* 

Gertrude's tears, hitherto with difficulty restrained^ 
now droppcd from her eycs ; but they wcrc tears of 
joy and tendemess. *^ Ah Delmour !" said she, as 
she gave him her band, ^^ we have both been to blame ; 
— ^you have been rash, and I hasty ; — but you shall 
keep your promise.'' — ^She rose, and placed herseif at 
a writing-table. ** What is the name of the person 
you wish to befriend ?" asked she, as she began to 
Write ; but she sighed as the name of William Leslie 
presented itself to her mind's eye. Colonel Delmour 
could not teil the name ; but she wrote a few lines, 
engaging to bestow the church and living of Rossville 

upon ■ , then presented the paper to her 

lover, who, with affected generosity, for some time 
refased to receive it ; but at length the Countess pre* 
vailed» and he consented to keep bis promise at the 
cxpense of her's. 

Still Gertrude did not feel happy ; but the usual 
panacea was applied, viz. squandering money in dis- 
stpating thought. Colonel Delmour was of the Shop- 
ping P^r^9 s^nd encouraged her in every expensive 
whim« The most magnificent Orders were given for 
fumishing Rossville with all possible expedition ; 
and, to crown her transient delusive pleasure, when 
they met the Duchess of St. Ives, Delmour's only 
salutation to her was a distant bow. 

<( Do you go to her assembly to-night ?'' inquired 
Ae Countess of her lover. 

** Not unless to accompany you.** 

**Then, pray, don't, dear Lady Rossville/* said 
Lady Charles, who was of the opposite faction to 
the Duchess. «< Do, both of you, come and dine 
qoietly with Arabin and me. My cold is really too 
bad to admit of my going out in an evening ; and^ 
you know« we never give dinnets« «o vr^ ^^\^^% 
pMTtjr gtiarr^^no bad thing, aoiatumt^%^^ 
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Gertrude conseaied, and the quiet evening wa 
pa&scd p^inly in arranging a ball to be given by her, 
and parily in losing fitly gtiincas ta Lord Charles 

" Wh.it an odd jumble of a day this has been !' 
ihnught shc, as slic laid her hefld on her pillow ; " aod 
yet I havc had o great dt'al of pleasui ' ~ 

but she sighed as she sald ti — for not all [he dclusiont 
ol her own hcart, or the blandishmenis of her lover, 
could stifie ihe voicc of conscience, or conceal i'roiQ 
her ihai ehe had acted unjunüy and unwisely. 

" What shall I say to Lyiidaay!" was thefirst 
thought thal presenied itsclf the fullowing tnorning;) 
but, by the time she was dressed, she heard DeU 
mour's wrll-known knock. — " I fear 1 shall not have 
leisure to write to him to-d:iy," said ahe, as she has^ 
teiied lu receive her luver, glad of ihe excuae for de» 
laying the irksome task. Thcn earae the *^ strentl* 
ous idleness" oi ihe day. most uoremittingly persc* 
vered in for inany succcssive days, tili at length it 
becametoo late to think of writing at all. — It would 
be better'How to wait tili she rctomed to Rossvillci' 
she could explain the mtitter so much hetter in per- 
aon than ehe tould do by leHer. Alas ! she took nofi 
into accoiint [how lew of ihe greai and the gay do !) 
the thpughl of that " hopc dtferrud," which *' msk? 
eth the heart sick," and which was experienced in al 
its intensiiy, as post after pnsl arrived, and broush 
no lidings for those whose happiness hung upoa CKJ 
Word. ' ^^ 

Aune wrote agaln, and ablush of shame and r 
morse stained Lady Rossvillc's check, aa she behelft 
her cousin'a hand-writing ; bul ahe opened all her 
trifling billets, and read all her cards and newspapers, 
and pampered her dog, and made her bullÜnch pipe ta 
her. but still she could not find leisureio break iheseal 
of her cousin's letter ! Her mind was now aveisc ta 
exert itself upon any thing that did not bring sotne 
semblence of pleasurc »long with it j and it was not 
SO mach the want of leisure, as the utter inability to 
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employ what she had to any useful purpöse, that thus 
bercfl her of all self-command, and power of action. 

^ The thought she takes is, how to take no thouglit i^ 

an art in which she was every day becoming a gieater 
*tdept. « 

She went, however, with her mother to retam. 
Mrs. Larkios's visit, and found the romantic Lilly 
settled to her heart's content in a dull, vulgär, well« 
fumished house in the heart of the city, talking Cock* 
ney by way of English, and overflowing with rapture 
ait her own blissful lot. She pressed most vehemently 
Jbr her aunt and cousin to fix a day to dine with 
them-— >Augustu8 would be so disappointed if they 
did not do it, he was so anxious they should meet 
8ome near relations of his, Sir Christopher and Lady 
Huggins— -he had been Lord Mayor once, and was 
a remarkably genteel, nice man, and Lady Huggins 
was such a nice woman ! — ^but, indeed, Augustus 
was very petikler in his friends, and had no idea of 
visiting vulgär people. — But if they would not fix it 
DOW, Augustus and she would call iMi|rk Lane 
some day very soon, for she knew he ^ii^^B take no 
denial— he kept a gig, and could drive H^piere any 
day. At this threat, Lady Rossville promised to 
look over the list of her engagements when she re- 
tumed home, and if she had a day disengaged be* 
ibre leaving town, she would dine with them. 

^ O, cousin, you really must not think of going 
«way without dining with us. I assure you, Augus- 
tus will never forgive you if you do, and you are a 
great favourite of his at present,'' 

Mrs. St. Clair here engaged that a day should cer* 
tainly be allotted for the purpose, and at length they 
were permitted to depart, with much lamentation that 
Augustus was from home, and repeated assurances 
of calling again some day soon. 

In hopes of averting that evil, Gertrude upon Con- 
sulting her engagements, found a day disengaged, 
and it was settled accordingly that it should be given 
Vol. n.—S 
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to die LarkiDses* Mra. St. Clair, indeed, rather an- 
ticipated pleasure from a party there. She was sure 
of being of consequence, and of making and of cau- 
sing a U188 and a busde, a thing she could by no'man- 
ncr of means eflfect in the higher circleS) where she' 
could not even thine in the reflected lustre of her 
liaoghter. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

O, für ladies, how plefling war this l3rfe of yours, if it Bould 
ever abyde, and then in the end^ that we might pass to heidn 
with all this gay gear. 

JOBV Kvox« 

Meanwhile the day of the ball arrived^and even 
in the ^reatcst of great houses a ball causes more er 
kss of confusion and commotion. Mrs, St. Clair 
bad in vain remonstrated against it. Her remon- 
strances, indeed, were rather reproaches, as the cards 
had been issued before she had even been consulted^ 
and the preparations, made upon the most splendid 
Scale, had all been arranged by the Countess and Co- 
lonel Delmour, aided by some of their friends. They 
were to come early to assist her in receiving the 
Company, and she was dressed, and her apartments 
lighted in due time. She walked througb them with 
almost childish delight. All was light, aod flowers, 
and perfume, and her own figure, radiaMt in beauty 
and -nleasure, flashed upon her in all directions from 
the m^gnificent mirrors, as they gaVe back the bril- 
liant scene in almost endless succession. She had 
stopped,at one of them to alter something about her 
hair, wnen in the long vista she perceived the ser- 
▼ant ushering in a gentleman, who she immediately 
concluded must be Delmour. She tumed round to 
meet him Vth a smile, but, to her amazement, she 
beheld— not her lover, but her guardian, Lyndsay ! 

** Mr. LyndJBay ! my dear cousin !'' ezclaimed she ; 
but there was more of surprise than pleasure in the 
accent in which the words were uttered ; " how—« 
where have you dropped from — the moon V* 

*' No, dear Gertrude/' said he, as he affectionately 
shook her band ; *^ you have given me a long jour- 
ney, but not.quite so long a one as that—- 1 come from 
9cotland.'' 
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" From ScoUaad !" rcpcated L»äy Rosartlle, in 
•omc confusioo, ss bcr coDScicoce smotc her at thc 
aouoil i " and bov long bare tou beec in towa 

" Onty since tbc momiog — ihat is, mr moming, 
which, I rappoK, is yoar day-break, for I calied— 
luiih is my vulgarily !— about noon, and wia totd isy 
lady via not up. I Ich iny card, and calied again 
at threc, when I was told roy lady had just gonc out ; 
and herz I am now, it secma, ju&c in ttoac for my 
lady'« ball. 

" Will yoü, indeed, stay ?" cried Gcrtnide, rathcr 
at a loBs to ascettain wbetber bc wen: in jetc or ear- 
ncBt i " that will add so much lo tny pleasure — thaC 
ii, I — !)ut, indir^d, 1 never btrard ]'ou had calied, uul 
I i'orgot lo iook ovcr noy cards thia uioiniog." 

" Is ihal all you havc forgot, Gerlrude ?" ioquir- 
ed Lyndsay, in a somcwhat reproachful tone. 

" 1 fear not," sa'id she, with a smile aod a blush, 
I)Ut thc onc was forced, ihe olher natural ; '* bui tbis 
u not ibe tintc for me to remember all 1 hare forgOL,^ 

" When is thc time then, Gcnrude V 

*>0, any time, you know, that — ibat— any inom* 
ing " 

" Any morning aotnetimes means no day, doea It 
not?" said Lyndaay. "But I liave comc far qnpur- 
jiOBC to »cc yoü, and to talk with you, since yöu will 
not ivrite to me, and I ?iniiit know when you will bc 

icngHßcd." 

*> Spokcn like a guardian, inde^rl !" said tlie Coa», 

w, wilh an afTccted laugh; "hm since you uaai 
inow, I must candidly confess, that I re^lly cannM, 
nt this precise moment, recollect what my engage- 
mcnts arc— To-morrow, I know I made a party lo go 
to Kichmond by water to braakfast. I wish lo gct 
Olli of tlie debris of to-night." 

" And what foliows ?" 

" Why, we shall probably dine there, and return 
(he evcning, when I havc sevcnd engagements," 

" And ine day aftcr lo-morrow — can I sec vi 
ih« ?" 
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<* What day is that ? — Friday, I rather think — 
yes, indeed, I remember now I engaged to give 
Tournerelli a sitting at a very early hour, and as I 
forgot ooce before,. if I fail this time, he will certainly 
nake a Gorgon or a Medusa of me. But you will 
join ourparty to Richmönd to-morrow, and then wc, 
can talk it all over — ^pray do.'' 

Lyndsay sighed. *^ Ah, Gertrude, what changed 
day» since those we passed at Rossville together ! I 
litde thought then you woüld have grudged half an 
hour from your pleasures to bestow upon your 
fricnd !'' 

^ You surely would not have me break my engag^ 
ments ?" said the Countessy with some pique. 

^ On the contrary, it was to remind you of them 
that chiefly brought me here/' said Lyndsay raildiy, 
but gravely ; ^* but I would have you choose the les» 
ser evil — that which will give least pain to others. 
Your gay friends will not break their hearts I dare 
say, although you should disappoint them to-mor- 
row ; but there are others, Gertrude, with whom you 
bave made engage ments of more consequence, and 
whose happiness is in your hands — it is for them I 
would intercede.'' 

Lady Rossville coloured deeply» and rising, said, 

^' It will have rather a ridiculous eSect for you and I 

to be found sitting here in grave debate, discussing 

our parish business in the ball-room — ^the place is, at 

.käst, as ill chosen as the time," added she some what 

'^iHBghtily as she moved away. For a moment Lynd- 

^■i^ seemed too much hurt to reply, but recoUecting 

Umself^ he said— 

*( Upon my own account, I certainly would not in.« 
trade where I am evidently so unwelcome, but I have 
undertaken a task which I must perform; I have 
engaged to remind Lady Rossville of her promise— - 
and more, to getthat promise fulfilled.'' 

The Countess remained silent, but her countenance 
betrayed the agitation of her mind. At tliat momept 
the knocker sounded an alarm. 
S2 
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Ton hMe rcfoecd to fix u beor to see ae," 
dtay ; ■* | will tbcrrftnc sunt onc 
M ooc I wiQ bclicK.* 
rtrudc attdc do replr, bgt hanied fonrard » 
rcc«ivc Lady Chuicftr Colooel DdaacMg, aad ■ 9ib> 
Cc»tiQfi of fri«id>, wbo DOW CMmt fwnris^ b. 

Oclinour'B stUKÜsbioeni at «ght of Lrjrsdc^ cootd 
only bc rquallcd by hia dissatis&cäoa, 
]ng on both lidcs «ru cold and distnt. ]tIrs.Sb 
Clair now madr her appcarancc, Lady Aof^UlB 
her daughicr» foUowed, aod Lyndsay 
ovcrwliclmcd with cxpressioos of snrpräc 
■uro from all auarters, btil be cootrivcd to 
himnell frort] inem, and disappeared. 

*• Lynduay ha« bcen giving you a godly exhomäoii 
aguintil thc siiifulncBa of dancing, I supposc," Mid 
Dclntnur, n» hc Icd Gcrtrudc to open thc ball; " 
you Iciok almoRt as grave as though you faad ihe fear 
of ihc kirk-iession bcforc your cyes." 

Gcrirutlc smilcrt, and thc cxhilaraliDg cffccts ofthe 

inuitc, and all thc concomitanls of a brilliuDt ball, 

dUpcllcd ihe unpjcasant thoughts which Lyod- 

'b npptarance hnd excitcd. All was eDchamment 

Iwhilc it Inntcd — and ihe Countess believcd she 

!■ hnppy. 

But ihc morrow told anoihcr talc, when she awoice 

ihn renliiicB of lifo, and found the ddusion Kad 
TRnlahcd, Icaving only dust and rubbish to mark 
whcre it had been. It was near the hour when 
.yndnay hnd aaid he was to call, but she had not 
protntncd In rrccive him. It was disagreeable to aee 
"lyhody thai morning — her head achcd — her house 
I in confuaion — her Hcrvants were all stupid with 
,. . 10 or ilcep-^noihing waa as it ought to be; theo 
two u'clock was the hour when she was to set off for 
Rlchmond, and she should be so hurried! — No, it 
was impoisible — ciuite imposBible — it was unreason- 
«ble lo cxpect that she should he able to enter oa 
buiinesti all at once so wholly unprepared, and she 
reiolvcd to send her excuse ; but just tben her niaid 
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entcred to saj that Mr. Lyndsay wis below, bat as 
he was in nö hurry, begged her Ladyship might not 
be disturbed. Tbere was no evacUng this, and« with 
a mixturc of haste and delay, she prepared for the 
interview. 
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Ir Lyndsay had parted in displonorc, as Ctnnule 
tfaought hc bad done thc night before, aU tnccs of tt 
had coniplcteiy vanished, But therc was a scttled! 

MTiousocu in bis look and maoncr, «hieb made bet- 
fcelthat Ictrity woold be miiplaced, and if aar thing- 
ao gracefui could have feit awkwaid, she would havc 
donc CO. As it waa, shc was ev-idently embarrass«d. 
Shc rung für her chocolatc — caressed her dog — spoice 
tn her bird— crdered away sotne flawers that wcre 
too powcrlul— dcsircd her maid tit fetcb her some 
tau dt C'oulogne—^ad in shorti aeemed bcDt ti 
keepine up a buitlc arouad her, as if to prevcot 

SDksibiTity of any thing likc settleH convcr&aiioa. 
■yndiay snt ca!mly waiting tili all this should bc 
Ptn and, Bt lenglh, her orders having been all 
Miyfd, iihc bcgan t(i feel ashamed cf sucb trifiing, 
1 nlluwcd thc Bcrvants to leave the room wiihoat 
f man frivoloiis commaiKls. 
I (hJiik I am very good-oatured — am I not ?" . 
, ninking an attcmpt to rally her spirits, as she 
Ipcd her chocolnlc, " to admit you this moraing, 
Eiiitg how ill you used me last night ia rua- 

Jnwoy from cny ball — and now to comc thus be- 
Ihc icenc, anly to see how ugly we look afier all 
t* ovrr, U acarccly fair." 

" The »pcctrc of pleasure ia perhaps not n 
W^ttllflll tliati olher spectres," said Lyndsay ; " 
NtVv «nmctbing of a wizard's eye ia thcse matten, 
\ Imi »ight's sccDc, brillioDt as it was, could not 
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impose upoti me.— I have learnt to distinguish real 
from artificial happiness.'^ 

^* But my happiness, I do assure you^ wa3 qwte 
real while it lasted," said Gertrude, gaily : ^^ the 
only meiancholy part •£ it was, that it did not last 
quite so lang as one could have wished." 

*^ Is your happiness, then, of so evanescent a na* 
ture, Gertrude ?" asked Lyndsay. 

<< How very literal you are become l" answered she, 
attempting to I^ugh ;-»-** you seem to have forgot the 
way to jest." 

** Not when there is good occasion," said Lyndsay, 
gravely ; ** but, at present, I confess, I am not in a 
jesting mood.'' 

^ How unfortunate ! for I am not in a serious one, 
ad we shall never agree — uoless, indeed, you agree 
to be of my party to Richmond« Come, you surely can« 
not refuse me that i However you might despise my 
ball as an artificial pleasure, you must, by the same 
rule, approve of my fite champStre as a piece of real 
rurd felicity« Now, don't be so churlish as to 
refuse. Do consent to be gay and happy like other 
people." 

** Are you happy, Gertrude ?" asked Lyndsay, still 
inore gravely« 

*^ To be sure— why should you doubt it ?" 

^ Because I have always looked upon true bappi- 
ness as a generous, diiFusive sentiment, that sought to 
impart a portion of its own blessedness to all around. 
-Such it was with you, Gertrude, at Rossville ; but 
now you seem to confine it within narrower bounds—- 
none of it finds its way there now !'' 

Gertrude blushed, while she attempted to smile, 
and said, — 

*^ I am keeping it all to carry there along with me. 
I mean to retum to Rossville very soon now, and 
I intend that you should all be very happy to see 
me." « 

^Some, I trust, will have good cause,'' said 
Lyndsay ; ** but» xtl the meantime, there are two 
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young lovcra, wbo are auffcring, not merely ihe tor- 
tures of Buspense, but the aggravation of an evil re- 
port ; yet it seema so incredible a one, that 1 almosE 
heaitate to repeat it, you will think we country folka 
so credulous." 

" Pray let me hear it," said the Cauntess faintly., 

" It is aaid that you havc actually given away the 
living of RossvtUe, which you had promiscd to young 
Leslic, to a superannuated bon vivant hanger-on of 
ihe Montciths." 

Lady Hossville's colour mounted to her very tcin- 
ples, and at that motnent a servani entcred to ssy her 
Ladyship's carriage was in waiting. Shc rose, and 
stammered out somelbiDg about her eng^gcment— 
her party, and she knew not what, aa she was moving 
towards the door. 

' I too have an engagem«?nt to keep." said Lynd- 
say calmly, but vcry gravely, and he took her band, 
and led her to her aeai ; " I have cngaged lo prove 
the falaity of thatrepart fram your own Tips.'* 

But Lady Rossville remained sileni, evidenti/' 
struggling with her feelings. 

" Gerirude, you tould not be so fahe to otherst 
so unjust to yourself ?" said Lyndsay, with emotion. 

Shame, sorrow, and pride, all swelled in Lady 
RossvÜIe's hcart almost to suffbcation, but pride pre- 
vailed ; and, even while her buroing chccks and' 
dowocast eyes betrayed her consciousness of wrong, 
she answered, with an air of haughty indignatioa^— 

" One part of the report you are certainly at liber*' 
ty to contradict— I never promiaed the living of Rosa* 
ville to Mr. Leslie." 

*' You promiaed to provide for hira when il abould 
be in your power." 

" And I will yet do so — but, in the prcsent in- 
stance it ia not in my power ; and now, IMr. Lyndsay, 
excuse mc if I must be gone." 

" No, it ia not thus we must part," said I^yndaayi 
in a tone so firm, yet so sad, aa awed the Couatcss, 
evea in spitc of herseif, and she reinaiaed passtvety, 
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waiting for what was to follow. " If we part thus, 
we may nevcr tnecl agam aa we havc dtine" — he 
stopped in somc emotion, and then proceeded.— 
" Before I became your guardian I had Icaroed to 
considcr myself as your friend, and I had flattered 
myself the confidence you thcn honoured mc wiih 
would havc bceo continued,but it ha» not proved so ; 
I appeal to yourself, Gertrade, has it i" 

For a moment Gertrude could not answer, but at 
length she said — 

■'My sentiments remain unchanged, but aurely 
you might kaow enough of a London life to tnafce 
allowancc for any omissione I may have been guilty 
of." 

" I havc — I do make allowance for them," aaid 
Lyndsay ; — " I knew all the dangers that awaited one 
of your ardent, confiding, susceptible, but volatile na- 
tan — I kncw that the adulatioo of the World would 
prove incenac too intuxicating to be resisted by one 
who had not yet looked ihrough the shallowaeas of 
eanhly grandcur ; I do not, therefore, rcproach you 
with your neglect, your unkindness, your almost 
boundlcss extravagance — ihese are faulls that may 
yüt bc rcpaired— but broken promises and power mia- 
used— Ah • Gertrude, what can makc up for thcse l" 

Lady Rossville made a gesture of impalieoce, as if 
to cooceal her agitation, then aaid — 

" I have already disclaimed the promiae — the pow- 
er 13 my own ; I did not imagine I was accouotable 
for it to Mr. Lyndaay." 

*' No, Gertrude, you are accountable to a higher 
tribuoal, cvcn to God himself, for the cholce you 
toaikc of his miniatcrs. I am aware, that in the 
irorld the appointment of a ctergyman ia reckoned a 
»light thing, but I view it diffcrently, and, as your 
guardtao, I proteat against the choicc you have 
nade." 

*• It is toolate," aaid Gertrude in a faltering voice. 

"No, it cannotbe too Ute. You have been misled, 
betrayed imo one engagemcDt u the cxpensc of aa> 
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other. If you will give tne leave, I will yct extricate 
you from iL" 

*' Impossible I" exclaimed ihe Countess, io an agj. 
tated tone, as she shrunk froni the choughts of cii>- 

countering Delmour'a displeasure " Why then 

teaze me by prolonging this painfui and needless di* 
cussion!— -I will not, I cannoi, reiraot what I hav^ 
donc." 

" Ah ! Gertrude, do not auffer a false principlc i 
honour ihus lo sway all jour better feelings. If no 
higher motive can inßuence von in this, at least Ict 
mt conjure you by the friendship of former days, bjj 
ihe affcction you bear your Cousin, who loves yon sä 
tcnderly, she will not believe in the possibiliiy of youl 
deceiving her " 

"Oh, Lyndsaj-, do not, do not, torture rae! cried 
Gertrude, as ehe covered her face wiih her hand._ 

" It is to aave yoii from the torture of an upbräid 
ing conscience, dear Gertrude, that I thus afflict yot 
The happlnesa of two anniable inleresting beings is i 
your hands; you are thcir only earthly stay at pn 
sent ; sbould you fail them. their disappointment ms] 
be biiliT, but ihe reproathes of your own heart wilT 
be bitterer still." 

Lady Rossville'a heart heaved, and, in spite of her 
elForis to restrain tht-m, lears burst from her cyes; 
but at that moment sbe Ihought she heard Oelmour's. 
knock ; she started up, and hastily brusbcd away the 
lear from her cheek : — " Let thcrc be an end of ihia," 
taid ahe — " I can hear no more." 

" Yes," said Lyndsay, setzing her band to dctain 
her, while his own shook with emotion^" you must 
hcar yct more — you must hear me resign frota> 
henceforth the office of your guardian j 'cia a mockc- 
ry I can no longer endure," 

Lady Rossville madc no reply, A thousand con. 
teoding feelings struggled in her breast, but she rc 
prcssed ihem all with that force whicH is ihe reaull of 
conscious wcakncss, and with the calmness of «nr 
fteterm'iaed to do «roDg, she mcrely bent her head ii 
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*< Should the time ever arrive when Lady Ross* 
vifle, gay and prosperous as she now is, should want 
tfac aid or counsel of a friend,'* — Lyndsay's voicc fel- 
tered, but the Countess remained calm and motion* 
less — ** Gertrude, will you remember me ?"— But Ger- 
trude averted her face to hide the anguish that filled 
her heart. — ^** At least, you will say < Farewell' to 
me?" 

** Farewell," said Gertrude, in an assumed tone of 
indifference, and without tuming round. Lyndsay 
dropped the band he held in bis, and in another in^ 
stant was gone. 

It was then Gertrude's long-repressed feelings 
burst forth in all their violence. " Unkind, unjust, 
ungrateful, that I am !" exclaimed she to herseif, as 
she wcpt in an agony of remorse. — '' I have lost the 
best, the truest friend, and he thinks me — Oh, what 
a cold-bearted, unfeeling wretch must he think me ! 
— how must I have behaved, when even Lyndsay, 
the mild, fofgiving, disinterested Lyndsay has re^ 
nounced me!*' But her sorrow and her self-re^ 
proaches were checked by the entrance of Delmour, 
who, after knocking, had stopped to speak to a friend 
wbo was passing, and while so engaged, Lyndsay had 
gone out. The cousins did not speak, but from the 
expressicn of bis countenance, Delmour at once per« 
ceived he had no cause for jealcusy. 

But for the first time, the sight of her lover failed 
to bring pleasure to Gertrude, as she contrasted bis 
gay triumphant mien with Lyndsay's mild, pleading 
look, and melancholy air, and when he accosted her 
with an exclamation of astonishment, she turned from 
bim, as she thought, ^^ It is he who has caused me to 
acc thus !*> 

•* My dear Gertrude,'* cried he — " what is the 
meaning of all this ? But I guess how it is-— you have 
had a puritanical lecture from the very Reverend 
£dig|d Lyndsay, and I am not surprised you should 
wee^kt it, were it only from weariness," 

Vol. IL— T 
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But Gertrude still leaned her head dejeciedly upoD 
her haod. and only sighed in answer. 

" By Heaven !" cried Delmour, passianately, — 
•• he shall aoswer to me for every tear he has made 
>ou shcd," 

" Beware how you add to the sorrow you have a 
rcady brought upon mc, Delmour," said Gcrtrude ;- 
*• I have forgiven much, and may forgivc more, but , 
will tiner forgive insult or injury olfered to Edward 
Lyndsay on my account." 

Uaughty and overbearing as Delmour was, he sa« 
that, on the prescnt occasion, he was not likely te 
obtain the mastcry, and he was piqued to lind that i( 
Tcquired all bis skill and eloquence to prevail i 
Lady HossvUlcto keep her engagement, and join itu 
parly to Richmond. At length hc prevailed ; but sh( 
set out wilh a heavy heari. By degrces, however, 
the novelty and the gaiety of the scene — the beaut/ 
of the (lay — the succesaion of lovely laoUscapes that 
met the eye as they glided along— the music — 
Company — all combiDcd to charm the senscs, 
I^yndsay was forgot \ 
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Someth'tn^ thsX's bitter will ar 
Even amid our joUIties. 

LTTCniTICI. 

Penso quäl ne partii, quäl vi ritorno. 

Metajtisid. 

The London season was now drawing near a close^ 
and Lady Rossville had run her füll career nf folly 
and extravagance. As bilU came pouring in upon 
her from all quarters, ehe was startled at the magrii- 
tude of the sums she had expended, and for which 
she had now nothing to show but a parcel of gew- 

gawB, which had ceaaed with their novelty to afford 
er any pkasure. She fett almost glad that Lyndaay 
was DO longcr her guardian, that he might not see 
the extent of her imprudence; for even Delmour was 
Surprised whcn he heard how much nhe hau Bpent in 
50 short a time. As for Mrs. St. Clair, ihis disco- 
vcry, joincd to the diaappointment of her other 
schemes, occasioned her a fit of the jaundice, which 
put a stop to the Lark inses' dinner, and, as soon as she 
was ablc to travel, she was ordered to Cheltenham 
for the benefit of the waters. — There they according- . 
ly repaired, but not beforc it had been arranged by 
the lovers, that Colonel Delmour should join them in 
a short time. 

At first Genrude was plcased with the combina- 
I of picturesquc beauty and fashionable gaicty. 
Euch are so happily blended at this celebrated wa- 
iiDg-place ; but a short time sulliced to dispel the 
ision. The amusements wanted the life, splen- 
tr, and varicty of the London parties, and the 
" 9 and ridcs werc little resorted to j the supreme 
j>ton of the idiers being to drive or walk back- 
Bds or forwards for about the space of a quarter 



of a mile of clitsty street, and that without ititertnis* 
sion, for two or three houra day after day, and weelc 
after week, and that with as much setiled serious- 
ncaa as though they wcre actually fulfiLling the high 
destiuies of immorlal beiugs. 



ßut io vain would ihe minstrel have attempted to 
sing the beaux and belies of Chelienham off the 
burning pavcment, evea while the dog-star raged, 
provided the librartes, and confectioners, and toy< 
ahops kept their places. What lo thcm 

" The warbling woodland, the resüunding' sliorc, 

The pump of groves, and gamiture of fieUs; 

All th&tthe gcnla! ray of moming gilds. 

And all that echoea to tbc sang of even." 

But it was otherwise with Lady Rossville; her 
taste was not yet »o vitiated as lo take pleasure IK 
the vapid paslimes of a ■wattring-place, which, hov* 
cver they may amuse and relax the tninds of th« 
siek and the studioue, ran nnly tend to enfeeble thos4 
of ihe healchy and the gay. She sighed as sh 
thought of her own fair domain, — its woods and it 
waters-^its flowers neglccted and forsaken — heraej 
a queen there, while here she »vas one of a moih 
throng, wilh noiight to recompense her but atar 
and heat, and dust, and pressure. Tu add to her 
ivcariness and chagiin, Delmour had been detained 
in London oa some regimental business. and wa« 
not hkely to join herbtfareher recum to Kossville. 

Mrs. St. Clair's aversion to Colonel Dclmour 
had by no meana dtminished ; but she found her Op- 
position so perfcctiy valn, and her atteoipts lo lead 
her daughtcr now so futüe, ihat she had almosC 
ubandoncd both, but not without many severe strug- 
gles, and some dark mystertous ihreais, whicb, bow- 
ever, the Countess had now learnt to disregard, 
At lengih they bade adieu to Chcttenham ; b«t 
mmer was far advaoced, or rather autumn had 
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commenced, before they.returned to Rossville. It 
was with mingled feelings of pleasure and pain that 
Gertruäe beheld it again. Even whiie her heart 
bounded at sight of cstxy well known object, they 
seemed to reproach her with having lavished her 
thoughts, her aifections, her money» upon worthless 
bäubles, and heartless pleasures. Her conscience 
smote her as she passed some old cottages which she 
had planned pulling down, and building new and 
more. commodious ones in their place. ^^ Half of 
what my opera-box cost me would have done that," 
aighed she; *^ and that bridge!" as she caught a 
glimpse of one, half-finished ; ^^ the poor people 
must still go two miles about, tili my diamond neck» 
lace is paid ;'' and tears of contrition dropped from 
her eyes. 

But it was not so at the Castle ; for DelmouFs 
Orders had superseded Lyndsay's schemes, and, 
however the poor might suiFer, nothing had been 
left undone there. The conservatory and the gar- 
den had been completed, and stocked at an immense 
ezpense ; the apartments were superbly and tasteful- 
ly furnished; the theatre was almost finished, and 
again Gertrude'9 volatile heart throbbed with pride 
and pleasure, as she looked on this new creation of 
taste and fancy, and anticipated the joys yet to come. 
But, as the novelty abated, again the voice of con- 
science was heard, and the thoughts of Lyndsay re- 
corred. She wondered whether he would come to 
y'tAx her upon her return, and she both wished and 
dreaded the meeting ; but day after day passed on, 
and Lyndsay came not. Her cousin, Anne, too^ 
how could she behold her without shame and confu- 
sion of face ! But her apprehensions on that score 
were partly relieved, by receiving the following note 
a few days after her arrival :-^ 

"My Dear Lady Rossville, 

" I am very sure it will give you pleasure to 
hear that William has at length been provided for, 

T« 
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49 r know how much it must have pained you to tx 
unable to fulfil your kind inleotioDS in his favour. 
But what you could not do yoursdt', your kind 
frieod Mr. Lyndsay hns done tbr you. Ue ha& so 
getierously interested himscli io this affair, that be 
has got William appoialed to the living of WfiiD- 
brac ; and Mr. Turner, who was to have succecded 
to that church, he has sccured in a secular oßice of 
grcalcr emolument, and bclter suitcd to his views 
and sentimenls. The ouly obstacle to our umon ii 
therefore nowremoved; andaswe aretohave imme' 
tliate possession of the manse, it is to take place verv 
soon — ptrhaps in the course of the next weefc, It 
is 10 you, under Heaven^ ihat we owe our happincsft^ 
by inieresling so kind and generous a patron in out 
behalf. Accept, therefore, oiy dear Lady Rossi 
ville, the united thanVs and prayera of 

"Your affectionate Anne Black, 

"and obliged and grateful William Leslie.'* 

"Kind and generous, indeed!" exdaimed Lady 
Rossville, as she read ihis bÜlet, and a bluah of 
shame bumed on her check. " He has saved mc u 
far as he could from the disgracc of — at best. I fear, 
equivocation, and from the wreichcrineas of havin^ 
disappointed the hopes of those whom I had taughc 
10 put ihdr trust in me." 

In ihe overflowlng of her heart she wrote to Anne, 
expressiog her participation in her happiness, and 
giving the sole credit of it to Mr. Lyndsay. She 
could not bring herself to teil her exactiy how mnt- 
ters stood, but she assur^d her again and again, that 
it was to him, and tohim only, they were indebted. 

She ihought ahe ought also to write to Lyndsay, 
to thank him for his kindness to her relations, and 
ahe took up the pen for ihat purpose, but ehe could 
not write anything to please herself; one style was 
too cold and formal Ibr the warmth of her feelings j 
another too humble and peniienttal for her pride Io 
•toop to, and Selmour might be displeased. — " No !** 
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jmeti she, as ahe threw down the pen, " I can- 
not writc what I fcel.^1 must either say too much 
or too little. It would be otherwise were we to 
nect; a few worda would sct all to rights, and how 
I wish he would afibrd me an opportuaity of making 
my peacc with hrm ! — I cannot be happy while I 
thtnk I have forfeited his good opinion, — Surely he 
wdl come, and he will be pleaaed to find I have not 
forgot all his good leBsons;" and ehe tried to rc- 
8Umc ihc studies and occupations she had begua at 
his Suggestion ; but it would not do — the illusions 
of passion and the vanities of life still maintained 
iheirsway over her, and all was dull and joyless that 
did not administer to one or other. " I shall nevet 
be good," sighcd she, " according to Lyndsay's no- 
lions, so 'lis in vain to try — perhaps Delmour would 
DOt like me so well if I were;" and that argument 

concluaive against all larther attempts of the 






ilonel Delmour's absence had been protracted 
beyond the period assigned, by the alartning 
of his broiher, whose life at one time had 
been in imminent danger, in consequence of a pleu- 
ritte attack, the consequence, it was said, (as every 
thJng of the kind must either have or be a conse- 
quence,) of cold caught at a late sitting of a commit- 
Ice, of which he was chairman. He was now bi^tter, 
and as soon as he was suflidently recovered for his 
broiher to leave bim, the impatient lover was to set 
off for Kossvitle; meanwhüc, he implored Gertrude 
to write to him every day, every hour, if possible, 
as the only alleviation to the torturea of Separation. 
Such was Colonel Delmour's way of telUng the 
^ory, and, aa usual, it contained a portion of truth 
Bnd falsehood. It was true that his brother had 
been dangerously ill while he was in London, but it 
was not true that he was still detained therc froin 
that cause. The fact was, he rather dreaded a dull 
fanily party at Rosgville, for, lover as he was, he 
Vas too much a man of ^e world, too tnuch accus' 
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tomed to be amused, to be able to devote him 
cntircly to onc object, however much belaved,— and 
Gertrude was as much bcloved by him as anythlog 
couldbc; buthe fett himsclf now so secure in h«r 
afTcclions, thai there was not even ihe stimulants of 
jealouay or unceriainty to give a zest lo their iater- 
coursc. In &hort, Colonel Dclmour's heart and af- 
fectioiia v/eic so jaded aod sophisticated, tbal sim> 
ple feehngs and simple pteasures had now bectint« 
stale and insipid. He rather liked the country for 
two or thrcc raonths ia ihe autumn wiih a good 
party; but to be conslantly enacting the sentimental 
lover, and with no greater variety than Lady Betty 
and Mrs. St. Clair, or an interchange of oeighbourly 
visils wilh some agricultural lurd or raw-boned 
Bquire — to be bored about county politics or county 
races— -it was more ihan «ither hia love or his phi- 
losophy could endure. At lengtb his brother's COD- 
valescence left him no exciise, and he wrote to Ger- 
trude that he would huve sct oS' instantLy, but as the 
Arabins, Peverlys, and his Irießd Ilfrington, were 
prtparing to storm Roasville, he had been prevailed 
upon to wait a day or two, and join the party. A 
P.S. added ihey should probably go by the Lakes, as, 
Lady Charles had laken a skclching turn, and Lotd 
Charles wishcd to eat char. 

Lady Rossville was deeply mortified at this letter^ 
It contatned even more ihan the usu.il quantity of 
love superlativcs, was cLoquent on the raiseries of 
Separation, and the aniicipatcd happiness of tbeir 
mecliug j but still he did not fly to her — he could 
submit to wait on the movements of a capricious fine 
lady, and the laste of an indolent gourcnand — and, 
for the first time, a doube of the reality of his anacb- 
meiit srruck upon her heart. The supposiiion was ■ 
too drtadful to be endured, and ehe shrunk from it 
«3 she would from the siroke of a dagger. " At 
leasi he does not love as I do!" thought she, as she 
tritd to dispel the fast gathering tears, that, in spite 
"'herself, rushed to her eyes ; " but I was a fool to 
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expKl it. Who ever loved so foodly, so truly, as I 
hav« done ? — aod mea never love wUh the devotion 
of womcD. But I vvould have Delmour difTerent 
from every one ehe — I would be his all, as he ia 
mroe." Then to woundcd tenderneas succeeded 
pridc Hc had besought her to wrile to hitn as 
usua], and mentioned the places where he should 
»pect to find letters from her ; but she dctermined 
to ponish him by her siknc«, though the punishment 
would, in the firsi instance, fall upon herseif, as the 
forbearance of not writing was, probably, at least 
equal to the disappoimment of not rcceiving her let- 
ters. 

Gcrtrude was naturally of an open, communicative 
tempcr, and the want of a confidante had often beeo 
Bcvercly feltby her ; but she had never met with any 
one whom she thought perfectiy sutted to act even 
thai subordinate part. Lady Charles was too much 
a womaa of the world to enter into her enthusiastic 
notions, the Mies Delmours were too deep in fiirta- 
tions thcmselves to be able to listen to any thing of 
the kind at second^hand, and she had formed na other 
panicular inttmacy in London, Her cousin Anne 
might have done, for she was palienl and atteotive, 
but theo she was so good, and so flat, and so matter- 
or-fact in her ideas on the subject, that it was in 
vain to cxpect any congeniality there. Hitherto »he 
bad contrived to exisc without one, but now the want 
was feit, as sooner or laterit must be, in all its lone- 
liness. Ii would have been such a lusury to havc 
complained of her lover to sonie considerate friend, 
who would have defended him, and proved to her 
that he was right and she was wrong ! Her mother 
«-as out of the question — she was the Inst person to 
whom she would have ultered a complaint of Del- 
mour, whose name, by a sort of lacit agreement, was 
■eldotn mentioned between thcm. In this State of 
restless displeasure, it was a felief to have something 
to do, however disagreeable in itself ; and she there- 
fore acccdcd to Mrs. St. Clair'a proposal that she 
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ahoüld go and visit some of the members of her &- 
iiiily,8he herseif beingconfined.with a cold. Lady 
RoaaviUe then ordered her carriage, and set forth to 
try die effects of rapid driving and change of Com- 
pany in dispeUini; duigrin and ennut. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 

Für seenüy pleasance each to other makesj 
With goodiy purposes there as they sit. 

Fairy Queen, 

A name unrnuaical toVolscian ean» 
And harsh in sound to thinc. 

Bellevue was her first destination» for she could 
DOW endure to meet Anne, since she found her con- 
dact was not viewed in the light she feared it would 
have been. She was welcomed by Mrs. Black with 
even more than her wonted cordiality, and having 
dismissed the children, who were in the room with 
her, she immediately started the subject of Anne's 
marriage, prefacing her observations with a deep 
sigh, or rather groaiw— 

^ I'm sure we were all much obliged to you, my 
lady, for refusing to give them your church. I was 
in great hopes that might have put an end to the 
thing altogether, and I really beliebe it would, if it 
had not been for Mn Lyndsay— -Folk are really ill 
employed sometimes when they think they're doing 
good, and it would maybe be just as well if there 
was less of that kind of interference in the workU 
As Mr. Black says» ^ Let ilka sheep hang by its ain 
shank ;' and it might have been long enough before 
William Leslie would have got a kirk, and in that 
time there^s no saying what might have happened ; 
but now her father^s just weary and sick of the sub* 
iect, and he has given his consent,-— and what could 
he do eise ?— .so it will be all over soon now ;" and 
Mrs. Black heaved another sigh. 

•* I trust they will both be very happy," said Ger- 
tmde. 

*^ It may be so," sud Mrs. Black ooldL^ \ ^ Wt vt 
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will be but a waiff kinii of happiness — very diiTerent 
from her two si&ters, who want for nothing, and both 
keep their own carriagea — but I must always think 
her family are little obliged to Mr. Lyiidsay." 

Anne's entrancc put a stop to her molher's lamcD- 
talions. and Gertrude was then strictly queationed as 
to all she had secn or heard of Mrs. Larkins, who, 
Mrs. Black seemed to think, oiust, from her own 
account, bc a very distinguished personale in Lon- 
don. Lady Rossville made no attempls (o undeceive 
her, but gavc as flattering; a picture as ahe could of 
tbe Larkinscs' prosperity. 

Upon htaring that her cousin was going to walk 
to Barnford to visit her aunts, the Counless ofFercd 
her a scat in her carriage, whJch she williogly ac- 
cepted of. While Anne went to make ready, Mrs. 
Black agaio returned to ihc charge, and agaia ex- 
pressed her own and Mr. Black'ä gratitude for the 
friendly part she had actcd in refusing the kirk. " Aa 
for ihis marriage," said she, " I have no heart to 
make any ploy of it, so I shall ask nobody. The 
lads may comc out lo it if they like, btii Tm very 
doubifui if the Major and his Lady will counte- 
nance it." 

Gertrude wa3 oo the pojnt of oEFering to attend, 
but just then Anne returned, and they sei off. No 
aooner were they alone than Anne began to repcat 
her ackonwledgemenls for whnt had been done, 
" Had it not been for Mr. Lyndsay," said she, " I 
know not what would have become of us, for my mo- 
ther had resolved upon sending ine to London to live 
with my sister. in hopes that a change might have 
been wrought in my seniimcnts ; but it would have 
served nu purpose but to render us both unhappy, i 
for the love that is founded in religion and virtue 
c an not change." 

"No," said Gertrude; " I do not think the love 
could have been true that any circuaistanccs could 
ever change." 

■'Itis perhapa sometioies difficuU to distiDguish 
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false from true," said Anne ; << but I am sure who- 
ever Mr. L3mdsay loves he will love truly, and who- 
ever loves him will love for ever and ayc/* 

^ He has made a warm advocate in you/' said 
Lady Rossville smiling. 

M-Ah, he deserves mach more than I can say of 
him ! Had you but seen with what warmth and kind- 
nes8 he entered into our alfairs, and how feelingly he 
sympathized in our disappointment, and how vexed 
he seemed upon your account too " 

*« Upon my account !" exclaimed Gcrtnide, while 
a glow of conscious shame sufFused her cheek-— 
** How— what could he say for me !'* 

*^ He did not say much ; but when my father and 
xnother argued from your having otherwise disposed 
of the church, that you were opposed to our union, 
he disclaimed that idea altogether, and said» that al- 
though you had inadvertently made an engagement 
which you thought you could not break, yet he was 
sure you suffered more than any of us did, and he 
said it in a way that showed how much he feit for 
you." 

^^ It is in sorrow then, and not in anger, that he 
thinks of me!" thought Gertrude, but there was 
something more humiliating in the one than the 
other. She could have made overtures to be recon- 
ciled, but she could not sue to be forgiven, and she 
sought to Steel herseif against the repentance that h^r 
cousin^s recital had awakened in her breast. 

As Anne was about to renew the grateful theme, 
the Countess abruptly changed the conversation, and 
as they were then in sight of uncle Adam's mansion^ 
she proposed to pay him a visit, to which Anne ti- 
midly assented, not having had the courage to en- 
counter him since her marriage had been made 
known to him. 

They were received, as usual, in a very doubtful 

aort of way by Mr. Ramsay. Gertrude's looks com- 

monly softened his asperities, by recalling the image 

of his Lizzie ; and it was so long siace he had seen 
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her, that he would have almost haiied her apticarancc, 
bad not tlie rumour of her en^gemeot with CoIudcI 
Dclmour reached his eara, and cauacd them lo tingle 
to the very drum tvith indignaüon. She lookeil 
pale, aod out of spirits too, and less Uke Lizzie than 
usunl ; so that hc was ready to take ihe Reld agaiast 
her, eapecially as he saw that she had got a ncw and 
more eplendid equipage, aod her dress was some* 
thing he was not accustomed to see pasa his windowa 
every day. 

" I canna say London haa improved you," Bald he, 
acarcely looking at her. " I dinna think I wad hau 
keilt you if I had met you. If that's a* you have 
made by it, I think you would have bücn just as wecl 
at harne," 

" Much better, I believe," said Lady Rossville, 
with a sigh she did not intend. " London is not th« 
place for either light heads or light purses like 
miae." 

Unck Adam thought tiiis savoured of an atut;k 
upon his hoarda, and he resentcd it accordingly.^ 
" Ay, light heads mak light purses, and il'a best tbey 
shouldkeep Company wi' ane anither." 

Lady Rossville only smiled at this rebuff, then 
said, "Well, as you doQ't secm to make my light 
head and my light purse very welcome, hcre is a 
light heart that 1 hope will please you bclier," point- 
ing to Anne, whose happy, blouraing face, and littl« 
simply dressed figure, lormed quite a contrast to thc 
Countess's pale complexion, dissatished expressiOD, 
and elegant, but fanciful elyle of dress. 

" Oo ay, sweet hearta are aye light hearts ; but may- 
be that's ower light a word for you and your dominie. 
I dinna ken what you reUgious l'olk ca' yoursel*8. 
Hae ye ony godly namc that you carry on your 
courtshipa wi' ?" 

Poor Anne blushed« as ehe answered, in some 
confusion, that her unclc might call her what he 
pleased. 

'< And if I ahould ca' you twa great fules ?" (le- 
maadcd h& 
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<< Perhaps you will only call us by our right names,^ 
said Anne, with a smile. 

There's some modeaty at least in that,*' said uncle 
Adam more benignly ; ** but what did you mean by 
carrying on this hiddlin' coortship o' yours sae lang ? 
I never heard a word o't tili I heard it frae your {$h 
thcr last week." 

** I thought it unnecessary to trouble you upon ü 
subject which did not interest you/' said Anne. 

<^ How did you ken whether it would interesst mq 
or no ? I suppose if I had had a kirk in my aught, 
you wad hae thoüght it very intercsstin." Thcn as 
bis attention was attracted to the carriage moving 
forward, ** That's a fine ootset for a minister's wifc, 
or eise no, to be riding up and down tbe country in a 
phyeton and fower, and ber twa flunkies !"— -But at 
tbat moment tbe Waddell carriage took tbe place of 
tbe Rossvitle one, and Mrs. Major berself appeared 
in all ber pomp and bustle.— " Tbis is very hard,** 
muttered Mr. Ramsay, as be turned to and fro, tbat 
I cadna ca' my booss my ain." 

But Mrs- Major now entered in a very slow, so* 
lemn, interesting manner ; and, as if mucb fatigued 
by tbe exertion of Walking from ber carriage to tbe 
house, sbeseated berself immediately on ber entrance, 
and (hen beld out ber band, first to uncle Adam, wbo 
would not take it, next to Lady Rossville, witb an 
affectionate sbake, and, lastly, to Anne, wbom sbe 
scarcely toucbed. 

** Tbis is tbe second time I bave been out,** said 
sbe, speaking in a languid, affected tone« and applv- 
ing a smelling-bottle to ber nose ; ^^ and I feel quite 
fatigued witb tbe exertion of Walking from tbe car- 
ringe bere." 

^^ I am sorry to bear you bave been unwell,'' said 
Lady Rossville ; *^ notbing serious, I bope V^ 

« Good gracious, Lady Rossville !'' exclaimed 
Mrs. Waddcll, roused into energy, " bave you for- 
got tbat I bave been confined?" 

^ 0-*»I — I beg pardoni" said öertrude, as spme 



confusec] notion darted across her brain of having 
heard of some such evcni when in London. 

"The Major announced it lo Mrs. St. CUir, I 
know," said the lady. 

" Yes — very tmc — I had forgot, but 1 ■" 

*' And you musl have seen ii in ihe papers — I kooiT 
ihe Major senl il to all the papers." 

*' He had very littleto do,"observed uncle Adain> 

" What paper do you get ?" demanded Mrs. Ma- 
jor, determined lo dive to the bottom of this tnys- 
tery. 

" I seldom read any but the Moming Post," 

" And was it not there i" 

" Perhaps — very likcly — I dare say it vfM — but 

" You know, if it had been there, you muat havfl 
Seen it, and it wasn't a thing to overlook. t must let 
ihe Major know that, and have it inquired into. I 
know he sent it to every oae of the papers — I knoW 
that perfectly." 

Lady Rosaville now thoughi shc recolUcted Mrs. 
St. Clair mcntioning an hcir to the race of Wad. 
dell's ■ and, hy wav of atoning for her lapac, she. 
aaid, ■' I hope your litde boy is quite well J" 

"Boy!" eselaimed the slill more txasperated 
lady ! " it happeiia lo be a girl ! and, 1 assure yom 
the Major and 1 were much belter pleased— we wcte 
both very aoxiouä for a girl— for, although, whcTÖ: 
there is a title in the familj', it is natural lo w'ish for 
a son, yet wc both think il is of the grealtst conse- 
quence the cldest should be a girl, so it was a grcat 
gratificaiion to us — it was just whut we wanied." 

*' Very true — I beg your pardon." 

But the outraged mother turned towards Mr. RaRU 
say. — " I am come, uncle. to makc a rcqucst in tl« 
name of my littlc miss, ivho we must really think o 
having chrislened some of these days. As the Majoi 
SS an Epiacopalian, we will, of course, have it doO« 
according to that scrvice ; and we hope you nill kind^ 
ly oQiciate as godfather lipon the occasion." 
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At this proposal uncle Adam looked <*black as 
night, fierce as ten furies ;'' and he seemed on the 
point of uttering some awfid anathema, mrhen, sud- 
denly checking himself, he said, in one of his alarm- 
ingly mild tones, ^^ I've nae great objections-^^pro« 
vided I'm to ha'e the bairn called after me." 

Mrs«' Waddell was confounded. On the one band, 
that was all but declaring the child bis heir ; ob the 
other, Adam Waddell was rather an uncouth appet 
lation for a young lady. But then a moveable tail 
might be tacked to Adam ; — she might be Adam to 
him, and Adamine, or Adamella, or Adamintha^ to 
the rest ef the world; and Mrs. Major iuwardljr 
chuckled at the proposal, though she resolved, at the 
same time, to enhance the vakie of the concessioB, 
She therefore said— 

*^ Why, to teil you the truth, uncle, I had fixed in 
my own mind to have our little miss called after the 
Major, although he declares she must be named after 
me ; but I think Andromache is such a beautiful 
name, and so off the common ■ . ^* 

^ Andrew Mackaye's a very gude name for hcft, tQ 
be sure,'^ said uncle Adam, gravely« 

*^ Good gracTous, uncle ! such a way of pronouncing 
Andromache ! However, I shall give up all thoughts 
€f that, since you are so anxious to have our missy 
named after you — -" 

«* Weel," said uncle Adam, with a savage smile— 
^ that's a' settled) for you'll no object to a bit trifling 
adriition to the name^ for it^s rather short and pookit 
«^sna't ?" 

^ Why, to teil the truth, I think it is, and an addi« 
tion would certainly be an improvement— Adamintha, 
for instance." 

f ^ I like a name that has some meaning in't, and the 
name that yeVe to ca' your bairn after me maun be 
Adamant ; for I can teil baith you and her, that Ada- 
mant you'il find me to the last generation o' you." 

The natural man here broke out, and Adam was 
himself again« 
U2 
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" Really, unde, you have thc oddest ways," bcgaa 
Ihe lady, afTecting to taugh. in order to covev her COO- 
fusion ; " so we &hatl say no more about it at present. 
I shall leave it to ihe Major and youtosettle it,and," 
addresstng Lady RossvilU, *' wlien it does lake place, 
WC hope, Cousin, you will be one of ihe godmotherE, 
aad favour us with your Company on ihe occasion— 
and, I flatter mysclf. yoiir gcd-daughler will not dis- 
credit you. Dr. Bambleton says, ahe is, witttout ex- 
oeptioD, ihe laigest and finest child hc ever beheld, 
aod juat her father's picturc." 

Lady Kossville bowed, then rose to take her leave, 
and mutioned Anne lo accompany her. 

" Blees me t" exclaimed Mrs. Waddell, " ia it po»« 
sible, Anne, that you arc flaunling about in a (iae 
opeii earriage ? I had no idea you would have done 
any (hing sodissipated — what will ihe synod aay U> 
thatJ" in an afFccted whiaper. 

Anne was too meek to retort, but uncle Adam W>5 
always ready to take up the cudgels for thc op- 
presaed. 

"Are you no satisfied wi' ha'Jn' a chaise o' your 
ain, bul you niaun envye your eistcr, puir ihing ! R 
ride in other folka' i" 

" Envy !" rcpeattd Mrs. Major, with a toas ; " I'n» 
sure I don't knon what I should envy her or any oae 
eise for. As Tor four horsea, I could have ihem when- 
cver I choosc, but I greatly prcfer a pair ; so what I 
have to envy l'm eure I don't know" — with an affccl- 
ed laugh of contempt. • 

*' ll's a pity you should be at a losa for sometfaiag 
to wrack your cnvyc upon," saicl uncle Adam, as fce 
opened hia liitle old bureau. and took out the identi- 
cal £500 bin he had received from Lady RossviJle, 
and which had lain there ever since: "Ha'e, my 
dear." to Anne, " there's something for you to begin 
thc World wi" — aec whatitis." 

Anne lookcd at the bill, and was too much ov«- 
whelmed to be ablc to speak, but the glow that ovcr- 
spt-ead her face, and thc itats of joy that stood in Her 
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soft blue eye 8, spoke volumes. Uncle Adam saw her 
vainly attempting to thank him, and patting her oa 
the Shoulder, said, ^^ You needna fash to say onything 
about it, so gang your ways*— -Ha'e you a pocket to pic 
it in V* and he almost thrust her out at the door. 

Mrs. Waddcll was now past spesiking. She was to 
have waited for xhe Major, whom she had permitted 
to go to a meeting in the County Hall, but to wait was 
impossible. She instantly drove off, and called the 
Major away from his business to attend to her inju- 
ries, and consult whether it would not be possible to 
cogtiosce uncle Adam, and get the editor of the Morn« 
ing Post put in the pillory. 

So much time had been spent at Belle vue and uncle 
Adam^s, that Lady Rossville found she had little to 
bestow upon her aunts. She had pleasure however in 
seeing thero, and in seeing that inmany things she 
had contributed to their enjoymente. Their rooms 
vere filled with the choicest flowers and plants from 
Rossville. Some J}eautiful Scriptural engravings, 
which she had sent them, decorated their walls, ^nd 
ahe had filled an empty Space at one end of the room 
with a pretty book-case filled with well-chosen books. 
All these things her aunts were at pains to point out 
to her^ and to teil her what pleasure her kind consi- 
derate gifts had aiForded them. She pressed them to 
come to Rossville for a few days, while her mother 
and she were quite alone» for even Lady Betty was 
absent on a visit ; but aunt Mary was too much of an 
invalid to leave bome, and her sister never quitted 
her ; so, with many thanks, the kind offer was de- 
dined, and they parted still more favourably impress- 
td with each other. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

This 18 the State of man ; in prosperous ibrlune 
A shadow pasüng^ Hght, throws to the ground 
Joy's baseless fabric : in adversity 
Comes malice with a sponge moisten'd in gall. 
And wipes each beauteous character away. 

The weather had now set in wet— every tlung 
vithout was cheerless, within was dull,-— aod sur- 
rounded with all that wealth and luxury could fur- 
nish, Lady Rossville feit that neither could protect 
their possessors against weariness and satiety. Del- 
mour had taught her to despise the society pf the 
neighbourhood, and since her return she had kept 
rather aloof froao any intercourse^; but she would 
now have been glad of any one to break the tedium 
of the maternal tSte-ä-tSte. Her reading — her music 
-—her drawing*-4ier embroideiy— -were all tried, and 
all failed to interest or amuse-— for her ardent but ill- 
Tegulated mind sought in every occupation, not the 
j&edicine to eure, but the aliment to feed her distem* 
pered fancy» Delmour voluntarily absent from her, 
was the idea that haunted her day and night. To look 
at his picture — to shed tears over it— to begin letters 
of reproach only to be torn — to think of whetber she 
ought ever to see him again.-»were the chief resources 
against the weariness of existence. 

The third day of incessant rain was drawing to a 
dose. The mother and daughter were together in the 
saloon, when the Countess rose and opened a window, 
for the fifth time within the last hour, to see whether 
the rain was not abating ; but it feil thicker than ever 
— <-every thing was dripping, but there was not a breath 
-of wind to relieve the surcharged trees of their mois- 
ture— no living thing was to be seen, except now and 
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tlien a bird which shot silently past— not« sound was 
to be heard, except the sullea roar of the river, as it 
was urged along beyond its natural course. 

Lady Rossville in despair was about to shut the 
Window, when, dimly discemxble through the mist 
and rain, she descried a carriage approaching. 

** It 18 Delmour, after all," thought she, with a 
throb of delight — <« he has meant to take me by sur- 
prise !" and all sadness and ennui fled at that idea. 

^^ Mamma—- it is— he is — there is a carriage," cried 
she in all the flutter of joy, as a hack chaise-and-four, 
with one gentleman inside, wheeled rapidly round to 
the entrance, and was lost to sighu 

In a second the door was thrown open— ^o name 
was announced ; but, preceded by the groom of the 
Chambers, there entered— Lewiston ! 

Atsight of him, Gertrude stood immoveable, while 
Mrs. St. Clair uttering a shriek, clapped her hands 
before her eyes, as if to shut out the dreadful appari« 
tion. He only smiled at this salutation, and ap- 
proaching the Countess, held out his band to her 
with the freedom of an old acquaintance ; but her 
cheeks glowed with indignation while she tumed from 
him with an air of lofty disdain. He looked at her 
for a moment with an expression half menacing, half 
irooical, then tumed to Mrs. St. Clair, who, trembling 
and convulsed, rested her head upon a table, as if 
not daring to look up. 

*^ This intrusion is too much,^' said the Countess, 
as she moved towards the bell — but in passing, her 
mother caught her gown with almost frantic energy, 
and without raising her head, exclaimed, in a low 
gasping tone, — " Gertrude— Gertrude — have mercy 
upon me !" Then making a violent effort, she rose 
and tottered, rather than walked, a few Steps towards 
Lewiston, and extendtng her hands, tried to welcome 
him ; but her face was ghastly, and the words died 
upon her lips. 

^* Why, what is all this ?'' said he in his usual tone 
of familiär assurance, as he took her hands in his-y* 
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*• You lookaa though you had seen n ghost, my good 
lady, instead uf an old rHend— But don't be afraid, I 
am not from the other world, only irom the wroDg 
side of this onc, with my honest Trudge here," pal- 
ting a great sneaking lurchcr, which atuck lo him 
like a bur ; — and he laugtied. 

" Pardon me," said iVIrs. St. Clair; " but the aur- 

prise— 1 believed you. — I " But her ups secmed 

parclted, and her toague as though it clove to the rooC 
of her mouth — she could not proceed. 

" It must be apparent to you. Sir," said Lady 
Rossville, haughtily, while yet her heart trembied 
within her — " that your prescnce was unlooked for— 
is unwelcoracf" added siie. as, even wtiile shc ipokCf 
hc seated himeelF, and scniled aaiicily. 

Her Indignation got the Uedcr of her fear, 

"I know not who you are," said she, again ap- 
proaching the bell — "and I receive no visitcra who 
urc unknown to me," 

Again Mrs. St. Clair caught her — " Gertrude— 
dearest Gertrude. bequiet — all will be well.*' 

" The Couotess was going to order her servant to 
fihow me to the doorg was she ?" demanded LewistoD 
in the same insulting tone of iruny ; — ■' but htT Lad^- 
ship may spare- herseif the troublr — I have sent olT 
ihc Chaise — thia will be my home J"or some lime, will 
it not ;" to Mra. St. Clair. 

Lady Rossville disengaged herself from her »(►• 
ther, and rang the heil with violence. 

" Gertrude, will you destroy me ?" cKclaimed 
Mrs. St. Clair, in a voicc of agony that thrilled to 
her daughter's heart, and made her pause, When 
the summons was answercd, " Nothing — ^nothing^ 
Thompson," cried Mrs. St. Clair eagerly lo the acr- 
vant, " shut the door — thai's all." 

Gcrtrude's face was in a glüw with the emotioits 
that struggled in her breast. To be ihus hraved ID 
htr own housc — her resentment mocked — her power, 
as it wcrc, annihilated — her mother trembling beforc 
a nenial, ot, at least, one whom she lierself only rc- 
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cognized as the huaband ola meoid — her brain feit 
as on ßrc, aod shc stood speechless from excess of 
agitaiion. 

"So you ihought, I auppose, I had gone to Davy's 
Lockert' Said Lewiston, addressiag Mrs. St. Clair. 
•' I read ihe accouot of ihe shipwreck of the Daunt- 
less — by-lhe-bye, il was in the aame papcr with the 
old gentleman's death, for these things are eomctimes 
a long whilc of reaching us on t'other aide the At* 
lanlic — so, wheo I eaw how ihe land lay, thinks I, 
'lis timc I was off to pay my respects to ihe Coun- 
te>8. She hasn't given nie a very kind reception 
though. fiut wasn't it a luckiness that I had changed 
my »hip i Some poor devü of a Jack Lapslie i( was, 
I ifaink, was in a hurry to be ofT, and I gave up my 
binh to him, and waited for the next, the Hebe — 
was'nt I good-natured i But I am very good-natuMd, 
and virtuc, you know, ia always ics own reward — 
eh?" 

" If such are your frientlä," said Lady RöfiavUIe, 
addressing her mother, ina voice almost inarticulate, 
"Ulis house IG no longer a residence for me;" and 
again ringing the bell, which was iostantly answered, 
(probably from Mr. Thompson having siationed him- 
sctf outside the door,) she deaired her carriage to bc 
got ready immediately ; then ruahing past the servant 
shc flcw to her owo apartraent. There her exaspe- 
rated Bpirit ga^-e way to tears, and she wept in un- 
controlUhle agony. In a few minutes, she was fol- 
lowed by Mrs. St. Clairj but on her entrance Ger- 
- trude tumed away her head from her, as if detertnined 
to Ustco to nothiag she could say. 

"Gertrude !" said her mother, in a deep and agt- 
, tatcd voice ; bat she made oo answer. 

" Gertrude !" cried she again. as she would have 
ulcen her hand ; but the Countess wiihdrew ii. 

" Gertrude !" repcatcd shc, and she sank on her 
knees at her daughter"» feet. 

Lady Rossville siarted up in horror; but licr mo- 
tbtr cluDg to her gown. 
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^^ Do not turn from me," cried ehe wildly ; — ^^ but 
teil xne-— can I do more to soften you?— -Oq my 
knees I beg of you to have mercy upon me !'' 

*^ Oh ! exdaimtd Gertrude with a shudder, as she 
Bought to rAise her mother. * . 

'k No — I have to beg for my lifc— for my fame— « 
at your hands *^ 

^*' 1 his is too dreadful !" exclaimed the Countess. 
»— *^ If you would not drive me to distractioni rise*'' 

** Will you then hear me ?" 

«( I will— I will — anything but this." 

Mrs. St. Clair rose.-— ^^ Gertrude, you may bring 
tue yet lower than you have now seen me — ^you may 
bring me to my grave. — *'*' Oh that I were alrcady 
there !" cried she, with a burst of tears. 

<^ Teil me — only teil me — the meaning of this hör* 
jrid mystery,'' said Gertrude, trying to speak calmly ; 
...(« teil me whv that man dares to treat me as he 
does V 

^^ Oh do not— in mercy to yourself and me— do 
not ask me '' 

Lady Rossville stood for some moments with her 
eyes bent upon the ground, while her colour gradual- 
ly rose tili her very brow was crimsoned ; then, in a 
voice of assumed calmness, which only spoke re- 
pressed agony, she said, speaking slowly,— 

" Am I the daughter of Thomas St. Clair V^ Then 
raising her clasped hands to her forehead, she press« 
ed them upon it, as if to still the throbbings of her 
brain. 

Mrs. St. Clair looked upon her with a wild and 
ghastly Stare— 4ier very lips tumed white, and she 
seemed as if bereft of all power of reply ; but by a 
sudden revulsion, the blood fiew to her face, and she 
said in a tone of bittemess*«i— 

^^ Even this humiliation I will endure— as I hope 
to be saved, I was ever a true and faithful wife— so 
judge me Heaven !'* There was a fervour and so- 
lemnity in the appeal which carried conviction. 

Lady Rossville uncovered her eyes, and fetched 
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her breath, and a pause ensued, which, after some 
BiQUtes, Mrs. St. Clair gathered courage lo break 

** It 18 in vain that you would seek to penetrate the 
mysterious tie which links my fate with that of Lew- 
iston, and which extends even to you— and it will be 
no less vain to attempt to free yourself from bis pow- 
er. — Hear me, Gertrude— -hear me — ^you promised 
you would— -If it were posstble^ if it were in human 
endeavour — can you, for a moment, imagine that I 
would submit to what you have witnessed ?'' and 
tears of passion dropt from her eyes. 

*^ Still less can I imagine any cause which can 
make you submit to it," said the Countess ; «^ and it 
18 impossible that / should — I will not-— I cannot 
do it, be the consequences what they may.'' 

At that moment her maid entered, to say her La- 
dyship's carriage was waiting, and while she spoke, 
the rain feil like a water-spout. 

^^ That is enough— -let it wait," said her mistress, 
who, in the tumult of her mind, forgot all feelings of 
humanity for man or beast. The Abigal withdrew, 
to agree with Mr. Thompson that something stränge 
was certsunly going on, but what, they could not di- 
vine—- the gentleman in the saloon had ordered up 
some luncheon for himself, and was eating and drink- 
ing to bis heart's content, while the ladies were above 
stürs all in tears. *^ 'Twas stränge^ Hwas passing 
Strange !'* 

No sooner was this interruption over, than Mrs« 
St. Clair exclaimed, ^^ Go— go then — but I will also 
go— -not in my carriage, attended as you are, but even 
as I am, on foot, and alone, without even a cloak to 
Cover me.— It is no idle threat — I here solemnly 
swear, that if you this day leave your house, I, too, 
leave it— never to retum !" 

It required no very high feelings of filial duty to 
tum with horror from such an alternative — aggravated 
as it was by every circumstance which could give 
efiect to the picture— her mother but lately recovered 
from a severe illness, and yet far Crom well— driven 

Vol. II._X 
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from her daughter's houae — exposed tothe inclom« 
cy of the weather— it was too dreadful to be dw< 
upoQ«*— Lady Rossville feit as though her sen» 
vould forsake her, and she said, in a vacant dejectM 
manner, ^^ Do what you wilL"-*Mr8. St. Clair seizi 
her daughter's hands, and pressed them repeatedly 
her Ups» calling her at the same time by every e 
dearing epithel ; but Gertrude sat in passive endu 
ance» and as if scarcely conscious of the caresses 1 
vished upon her. Her mother then rung for h 
müd to dismiss the carriage, and ordered her 
bring some drops from her dressing-room for ti 
Countess, who had been overcome, she seud> at sig 
of an old friend of her father's ; and having both äi 
ministered and partaken of them, she saw her la 
upon a couch to rest, and leaving her in Charge 
Masham, she returned to the saloon to her guest. 
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But that shall gall the most. 
Will be the worthless and ^e Company 
With whom thou must be thrown into theiie straits. 

Dahts. ' 

O doux mom«ns d'horreur empoisonn^s ! 

Alzibs. 

The hour of dinner came, and when Mrs. St. Chor 
returned to her daughter's dressing-roonii she foünd 
her as she had left her, extended upon a couch, and 
deaf to all Miss Masham^s hints of dressing« Mrs« 
St. Clair dismissed the maid» and then, in a abothittg 
voice, Said, ^^ Gertrude^my dearest — ^you will Come 
to dinner. — I have had a long conversation with 
Lewiston.«-he has promised not to offend you With 
the bluntness of his American manners ; but you 
ought to make allowance fbr them*^— he is an indfepen- 
dent Citizen of a republican State, where all, you 
know, is liberty and equality— but he means no of- 
fence, and will endeavour to adapt himself more to 
our notions of propriety whik he remains, which I 
expert will be for a very short time.'* 

" While he remains, I shall keep rtiy own apärt- 
ment," said Gertrude, without raising her head. 

^ Impossible !'' exclaimed Mrs. St. Clair in agita« 
tion, *< he will never consent«-— that is— I cannot con- 
sent — dearest Gertrude, if you would not have Aae 
on my knees again, rise and come with m€." 

Lady Rossville sighed heavily, and rose. 

«< You will suffer Masham, my love, to dress you, 

«No— I will Äot be dressed to-day," said* the 
Countess in an absolute manner. 

*« At least, you will have your bidr arranged a littlei 
my love ?** 
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•' I will go 3s I am," said Lady Rossville, in the 
same setf-willed tone, "or not at all." 

Mrs. St. Clair saw it would not do to contend ; ahc 
gave up the point, aad. accompanied hy her daughter» 
dcscetided to the diniDg-room. 

Lady RossviUe's appearance sertaitily was not in 
unison with the pomp, and order, and high keeping 
of evcrything that surrounded her ; her dress was 
deranged-^her hair was dishevelled. — the check od 
whtch she had rested was of a crimson hue, whilc the 
otber was of a deadly pile ; and'though she passed 
oo with an cvcn loCtier a'ir than usual, it was withoat 
oncc liftingher eycs from the ground. 

" I hope your Ladyship feeb recruited," Said 
Lewistoti, as she took her place at table. He evi- 
üently meant to be polite, but there was something in 
the lone tbat grated on her ear — She startcd at thv- 
Gound of his voice, and a faint fluah overspead her 
whole face, as she alightly bent her head i» reply — 

" I found the Couotess fast aslecp when I wenC 
to her," said Mrs. St. Clair, quickly, as if answcT- 
ing for her daughter ; >' but she haa not slept away 
that vile headach, it seems ; however, we are such a 
iittle quiet party, that I ^ersuaded her to appear— We 
shall not expecC you ta talk, my lovc, but do eat 
somethiog — the soup is very good — I ihink Bruineui 
has even surpassed himself lo-day." 

" You keep a French cook ?" demanded Lewistoa ; 
" ihat's a confoundcd expense, is it not V 

" Not für Lady Rossville," said Mrs. St. Clair 
with a blush at the vulgarity of her friend, as sbe 
saw a snerr on the faces evea of the weU-bred gen- 
tlcmen of the secund table. 

" Ah, but thereare better ways and worseoi'spend- 
ing money j however, another plateful of it, tf you 
please, my Lady— you may give me two spooafuU 
— thcre — thafs it-^Dow, will you do me the favour 
to drink a glass of wine (" 

" The Countess is ao poor a wine •drinker," agaia 
interposed Mrs. St. Clair, " that you had bettcr «c- 
ipt ofmc as her Substitute." 



CHAPTER XXXIX. ^7 

<^ Come— we ahall all dHnk tog«theiu-^ömfe, Wy 
Lady, take a glass to drive away the blüe deVils this 
bad day." 

Gertrude's agony Waä scarcely etidürabk ; bilt ehe 
still sat immoveable, with her eyes be^t up6n her 

Slate, though without eveb attemt>tiDg tb taste whät 
ff rs. St. Clair had put upon it. 

^ What have we got here i^ s&td Lewistoti^ ai( ht 
uncovered one of the dishes^ and looked ät it A^ üt 
something he had nevei' seen before. 

^^Blanquette de poularde^ Sir," said the mditre 
d'hotel. 

** Blankate day poUard !" repeated he ; « «hall I 
help your Ladyship to some of them f^^come^ let tdt 
persuade you." 

Gertrude, with difficulty, made out a ** No-^thälkk 
you \*^ but Mrs. St. Clair was ready, as usual, tö 
atotie for her deficieticies. 

'^ You seldom eat, I think, riiy love, tili the seCOQd 
course. I hope there is something coming that yoü 
like. What was it you liked so much t'other day**— 
do you remember ?'' 

** I don't krtow,'* said the Countess, with ä sigh^ 
and an absent look. 

** Jourdain, you ought tö observe what Lady Ross* 
ville likes — How stupid, that I can't think what it 
was you said was so good.-u.Was it perdrtau haüti 
€tu truffes P^ 

" Perhaps-^I can*t teil," said Lady RossVille^ 
with an air that showed she was rather oppressed 
than gratified with this show of attention. 

Meanwhile, Lewiston was eating and drinking with 
ftU the ardour of a hungry man, and the mantiers of 
a vulgär one.^— He tasted of evety thing, evidently 
from curiosity ; afid, though, it was apparent that 
the style was something he had not been accustotiied 
to, yet he mathtained the same forward ease, aä 
though he were quite at home. 

«• Well, that may do for ohce," said he, aftef hav- 
ittg finished ; ^« but, in America^ we shoiüd scarcely 
X2 
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call ihis a dianer — ch, Trudge f" to his dog. " Why, 
DKothcrsuch as mysdf woald have looked ailly here 
— I like tu sec a good Joint or two." 

Mrs. St. Clair tried to laugh, but she coloured 
sgaiD, aa she said— " Lady Kossvitle and 1 make 
such poor figures by ourscives, al anything of a sub- 
Btantinl rep^ist, that our dinners have, indeed, dwia- 
dlcd away into very fairy-like enjcrtainmcnts ; but, 
Joui'duin, you will Temcmber to let us havc some- 
thing more solid to-mnrrow," 

" WhvU do you ihink, for inatancc, of a fine, jollyi 
juicy, thiity pound round of well corned beef and 
parsnips ; or a hancisomcr leg of park and peaae-pud- 
ding, and a coupit- of fat gtrese well atuffcd with sage 
and onions, sninimin^ in applc-sauce ? — Ah! ihe&e 
are thc djshes for me!" and he rubbed hia hands 
wUh horrid glce. 

It was a relief whai dinner was over, and ihe ser« 
vants had wiihdrawn ; for although the degradation 
was not icssened, at least ihere was no one to wit> 
ness it, unlcas it wpre the portraits of thc RossvUli 
family, aa they frowncd from their framea oa ibe 
rudc plebeian who eeemed thus to have usurped thetr 
place. Gerirude had wrought herseif up to a pitch 
of forbearance wbich it required all her powere a 
mind to maintaiti — a thousand times she was on tht 
point of giving way to her fcelinga and ending 
hateli)! scene ; but aa she caught her mother'a cy< 
fixed yn her with a look of imploring agony ah« 
checkefi heraelf— " No," thought ahe, "I will beai 
all for thia night ; but worlds shall not tempt me to 
8ubmit to auch anolher ;" and she sat in a aori of 
marble endurance, while yet every nerve and fibre 
were atretcbed as upon a rack. Like all vulgär peo- 
ple Lcwiston told na inany good atories of and about 
himself, and lalked so very loud, and laughed so very 
heartily, reason or none, that he completely deadea- 
ed every other sound. A sligbt commotion iu ih« 
hall, causcd by an arrival, had not tbereforc beeo 
heaid by any of the pariy ; when suddenly a KrvuDt 
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cntcred, and approachtng ttie Cßuntess satd, " Colo- 
ncl Delmour, your Ladyship ;" and scarcely had he 
spuken, whcD Delmour hiiDscIfadvanced with enger 
Step. Certrudi; ruse to welcome him witli a rush of 
dvlight, wliich, for the monient, absorbedeveiy othcr 
coitsideration. But thc first raplurous emotion over, 
it was iDstandy succceded by the painfui Conscious- 
ness of the Strange and unaccouo table Situation in 
which he found her. 

" Mr. Lewiston, Colonel Delmour," satd Mrs. St. 
CUir, in almost breathlesa agitation ; *' a tViend of 
thc family," udded shc, as she marked the haughty 
cundeacending bow with which Delmour acknow- 
ledged the iniroduction. But before Lewiston had 
opctitd his lips, his assumed overdone air of noncha- 
lance»-hi« vulgär but confident depurtment — the very 
CUt of his clothes — all at a singte gtance betrayed to 
Colonel Delmour's practised eye aod refiDed tact, 
tfaat thia fricnd of the family was no gentleroan. 
Itere was sometliing so commanding in hisown pre- 
Koce, such a decided. air of superiority about hitn, 
(hat cven the American, coarse and bluot aa he was 
tD feeling and perception, seemed for the mament 
ovcrawed, or, at least, was silenced. Gerirude began 
tobreatbe as sbe thought her lover had come to de> 
liver her from the hattful bondagc in which shc vma 
held by ihis man and her moiher, who were both, in 
thc Jockey phrase, evidcntly Chrown out by hia arri- 
vaL It was not tili he saw the Countcss seated at 
table that Delmour was Struck with her appearance, 
■s coDtrasted wiih all arouad her ; she who was A- 
W«ys so gay and splendid in her evening dreas was 
now IQ n mota'iR^ deshabitle : her hair was heauliful 
cTco in disorder, but still it -uias in disorder, and 
■Ithotigh nothing coutd bereave her of her lovelioess 
atui her grace, yetshc tooked ill, and was embarrass- 
ed, and aJtogether unlike herficlf. 

" You have bcen ill, Gcrtrude," said Delmour in 
a low voice, and speakJDg in Italian. whtle he gazed 
upoa her with looks of the deepcat intcrcst. 
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<( No— -nothing-*-*only since the morning,'' answer- 
ed she. 

^^ And what has happened since the moming ?" 
inquired he, still speaking in the same language, 
Mrhile he turned a quick glance upon the stranger. 

^^ Of all those pictures," said Lewiston, throwing 
himself back in his chair, and addressing M rs. St. 
Clair in very bad French, as he pointed to the family 
portraits : ^^ which do you reckon worth most mo- 
ney ?" 

Mrs. St. Clair's face crimsoned while she replied, 
she was no judge of pictures, and Gertrude already 
wished Delmour had not come. She could not an- 
swer his question, but scarcely knowing what she 
said, she asked whether he had dined. 

«« Yes — I was detained at Darleton for want of 
horses, and was obliged to have recourse to a greasy 
mutton-chop, and a bottle of bad port, by way of 
pastime — and after all, I could only get one wretched 
pair, who " 

<« I had the Start of you there, Sir,'' said the Ame- 
rican, rudely interrupting him ; ^* I had four horses 
from Darleton ;— by Jupiter ! how one docs go with 
four horses !'' and he chucked and made a gesture as 
though he were driving. 

This was too much — Lady Rossville started up, 
and forgetting all her mother's cautions, said to Del- 
mour, ^^ Since you have dined there is no occasion to 
remain here,'' and taking his offered arm, with a 
haughty air, she led the way to the drawing-room, 
leaving Mrs. St. Clair and Lewiston confounded at 
her temcrity; but as they passed on, Mrs. St. Clair^s 
voice was heard in accents of entreaty to her guest. 

^' In the name of Heaven, what does all this 
mean ?'' said Colonel Delmour, when the Counteas 
and he were alone. But pride, shame, Indignation, 
checked Gertrude's utterance, and she could not 
answer. 

<' Something is wrong—- teil me what it i»****who is 
that man V* 
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Gertrude tried to repress her feelings while she 
answered — 

" Hc 18 an American/' 

*^ That may be — but certainly not an American 
gentleman.'' 

^^He is an old acquaintance of my father^s, it 
seems/' 

** Then you have seen him before ?" 

" Yc8 — but he only arrived to-day, and, I trust, 
will depart to-morrow; it is unfortunate that you- 
should have come at the very time when we are en- 
Cttmbered with such a guest.'' 

^* You don't think I have come too soon, I hope V^ 
said Delmour, with a smile, 

** Sooner certainly than I had reason to expect 
you," said Gertrude, roused to recoUection of the 
slight put upon her by her lover^ ^^ considering what 
interetting pursuits you were engaged in." 

Delmour coloured slightly, and in some confusion 

id— . 

«* So you really were taken by my excuses, lame a^ 
thcy were ? The fact was, I was rather unwell at 
the time I wrote, and not caring to say so to you, I 
wrole— ^I forget what — something about making a 
fishing party with Arabin, was it not V^ 

** No matter what it was/* cried Gertrude, "since 
h was not so— -though I would rather you had told 
me the truth at once.'' But the fact was even so as 
lie had first stated it ; but, whether he had taken the 
alarm at receiving no letter from the Countess, or 
that he had tired of his Company, or that some sud- 
den freak had seized him, he suddenly left his party, 
and set offby himself for Rossville, leaving them to 
fddlow at their own time. Gertrude*s heart feit 
lightened of half its load, Delmour loved her as 
mach as ever, and he was there to protect her 
— iWhat had she to fear? and again her sanguine 
booyant spirit danced in her heart, and sparkled in 
hereyes. 

•< Well, you will endure this odious Afaerlcan Cot 
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to-night/' Said she, " and to-morrow will surely rid 
US of hitn ; but he is so rüde and overbearing in bis 
manners, that I fear you will scarcely be able to 
tolerate bim ; promise me, then, that you won't no- 
tice bim— I am so afraid of your quarrelling.'* 

** Quarrelling !" repeated Delmour, with a smile 
of contempt ; " no, I expect to be much amused 
with bim — ^but as for quarrelling with such a per- 
son!^— " 

<^ O ! he is not a person to be amused with," said 
Gertrude, in alarm ; ** he is coarse and violent, and 
must not be provoked — Do not, for Heaven's sake, 
attempt to make game of him !" 

" What has broüght such a person here ?" •* 

^^ I cannot tell-^but promise me that you will, for 
this night, bear with him such as he is V* 

Delmour promised — but smiled, at the same time, 
at the importance she attached to so insignificant a 
being. Nothing more was said, for just then Mrs. 
St. Clair entered, with traces of agitation still visible 
on her countenance. Gertrude expected that her 
mother would have taken notice of her abrupt re- 
treat from the dining-room, but she did not speak ; 
she seated herseif with assumed calmness, and began 
stringing some pearls belonging to one of her brace- 
lets — ^^but her band shook, and her thoughts were 
evidently otherwise employed. In a few minutes 
she rose and rang the bell— when it was answered, 
** Have you got the segars for Mr. Lewiston ?** in- 
quired she of the servant« 

" I do not know» Ma'am," replied Mr. Thompson, 
whose business it wasto adjust chairs, not to fumish 
pipes, and who seemed to resent the question by the 
cold pomposity of bis reply. 

" Inquire, then, and let me know immediatcly.** 

^^ So, in addition to bis other agreeable qualities, 
Mr. Lewiston is a smoker," said Lady RossviHe, 
provoked at this pollutionof her beautiful apartment. 
But she was sorry she had said it ; for Mrs. St. Clair 
only answered with a sigh, so profound, that it seem- 
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cd to come from the very bottom of her heart. Some 
minutes elapsed, and again she rang — ^^ Have the 
segars been taken to Mr. Lewiston?" and she seem- 
ed relieved when an affirmative was returned. 

While Mr. Lewiston is indulging his taste, then," 
Said the Countess, ^^ I must go and dress — the old 
adage of better late than never, is certainly illustra- 
tive of my case to-night;" and she tumed from the 
mirror, ashamed, for the first time, of the image it 
reflected. 

^^ And the best apology I can make for my boots,^' 
said Colonel Delmour, ^^ is to take them oflF as fast 
as possible ; and the Countess and her lover sevc- 
rally retired to their toilettes. 



s^ 
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CHAPTER XL. 

What he did amiss was rather through nideness and watit of 
jud^pnent than any malicious meaning. 

I 

Upon returning to the drawing-room, Gertrude 
found her mother and Colonel Delmour seated at 
opposite sides of the room — he lounged over some 
books of engravings — she with her head resting on 
her hands as if buried in thought. Upon her daugh- 
ter's entrance she looked up« ^^ Have we had coffee ?" 
inquired she, in a way which betrayed the wander- 
ings of her mind; but at that moment Lewiston 
came into the room, in the loud, noisy manner of an 
under-bred man, who had taken rather too much 
wine, and she seemed instantly roused to recoUec- 
tion. She pointed to a seat on the sofa where she 
was sitting, but his eyes were rivetted on the Count- 
ess, whom he did not at first recognize in her change 
of dress. When he did, he exdaimed, *' By Jove! 
I didn't know you, you're so rigged out — why, 
what's going to be acted now ? The deuce ! I was 
almost thinking of my bed,'' and he yawned. Lady 
Rossville crimsoned, but she caught her mother's 
eye, and she said in a low voice to Delmour, ^^ Take 
no notice ;" and she began to talk earnestly to him 
about some of the engravings he was looking at, 
while Mrs. St. Clair said, — 

" We have brought London hours to the country 
with US, but we must make a reform." 

"Ha, reform I yes, that's a very good word. I 
like the word reform,'' interrupted the American. 
" Reform, reform," repeated he, " ye», it's a good 
thing, is it not, my Lady ? And I will reform your 
fire in the first place ;" and he began to stir and beat 
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it in the most annoying manner— -then threw do\m 
the poker with a horrid dang, and drawing his chait 
dose to the Rre, he put his feet actually within the 
fender, and rasped and crunched the ashes which he 
had scattered all over the hearth« Lady Rossville 
i¥as on the point of rising and leaving the room, 
vrhen Mrs. St. Clair crossed to where she was sit- 
ting, and, under pretence of looking at one of the 
pictures, she pressed her daughter's hand in a sig- 
nificant manner, while, in a low voice, and speaking 
very rapidly to Deloiour in French, she said,— ^ 

*^ I must heg your forbearance for American man- 
ners — ^you will oblige me by it.*' 

This was the first time Mrs. St. Clair had ever 
addressed Colonel Delmour on easy or friendly 
terms— their intercourse hitherto had been marked 
either by constraint or enmity, and now, all of a sud- 
den, she condescended to sue to him. Gertrude 
could searcely credit her senses, and even Delmour 
looked-surprised, while he answered with a.bow. 

After sxtting two or three minutes whistling, with 
his hands clasping one of his knees, Lewiston started 
up, and pushing back his chair in the same rüde, 
violent manner that marked his every action, he 
planted himself directly before the fire, so as to 
ftcreen it from every one eise» in the manner usually 
practised by vulgär ill-bred men. All this was ex« 
cmciating to Lady Rossville and Colonel Delmour, 
botb so elegantly quiet and refined in all their habits 
and movements, and they exchanged looks with 
each other, as much as to say, ought this to be cn- 
dured? 

Mrs. St. Clair perceived it, and hastily said,-— 

^^ How shall we pass the evening l Gertrude, my 
dear, will you give us some music .^.— .Mr. Lewiston, 
are you fond of music— or should you prefer cardsT' 

^^Quite agreeable to either, Ma'am — I like a song 
«-none of your Italian gibberish though— -and have 
no objections to a game ; — but, by-tbe-bye, my Lady, 
can you play at draughts i thai's the game for mA?' 

Vol. U^Y 
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" No, Sir," was thc Counteas's cold lacootc replyt 

"Thai's a pity — biit l'll teach you — yoa have ; 
draught-board, surely? Ah! tliero's a table — stil 
better— come, my Lady," and he touchcd her arm. 

Colonel Dclmour looked as if he would have sho 
him. 

'' Excuae me, Sir," said Lady Rossville, dravini 
back, and colourmg with indignatioD. 

" No, no, cotne away — lion'l bc afraid — youl 
8oon karo.". — and again he took hold of her. 

'^ Lady Rossville is doI accustomed to be so im 
portuned, Sir," said Delmour, while his lip quiveiw 
Wilh passion. 

" Is Lady Rossville. Sir, aecustomcd to have y« 
for her prompter?" demuiidtd Lewiston, fiercely. 

"Coloncl Delmour — Mr. Lewiston!" exclaime 
Mrs. St. Clair, in viulcnt agitation, *' I entreat— • 
beg — Mr, Lewision, I shall bc happy to play i 
draughts with you — Lady Rossville cannot play~ 
indeed she cannot," 

" So much the beiter — so much the better — I Hir 
to teach people — their duty," added he, with an in 
sotent Bioile, and looking at Colonel Delmour. 

" Another time,then," said Mrs. St. Clair; " bul 
for ihis evening, accept of inc." 

" No, no, I will have my Lady," said the Amerl 
CSD, with alt the determination of unconquerable «' 
Stinacy. 

" He is cilher mad or drunk !*' exclaimcd Del 
mour, passionatcly,. "and no Company ior you;' 
and, rising, he took the Countess's hand to lead hei 
away. 

■' No, Sir, I am neither mad nor drunlc, as yot 
trill find," cried Lewiston, placing himself beJore 
them ; " but I have something to say " 

" Mr. Lewiaton !" cried Mrs. St. Clair, with ( 
most a shriek, " for Hcaven's sakc — Gcrtrude — Col 
onel Delnnour — what is all this ! How childish- 
Gerirade, I command you, as a daughter, to sit down 
to draughts with Mr. Lewiston."^ 



Riat's it — ihat's right " said Lewislon, with 

»tion. Lady RoasvUIe's cheeks glowccl, and 
iti( pritle and auger atood in her eyes— ehe hesi- 

llou must not," said DcUnour, impetuoQBly. 

fn »hall not." 

fror Gcd's salte, obey me !" whispcred her mo« 
Em a voice of agony ; and takiog her band &he led 

p thc table — "Sit down, my love," whispereti 

* and I will play for you — Gerirude, have mercy 

imcV* and ahe wrung her daughter^a band aa 

fcountess woutd have drawn back. 

Do you submit to be so cotnpclted!" cried DeU 

tt almost IVantic with rage, at the idca of hia 
^ful CouDCesB BJiting down to play « draughti 
Ell rüde, low-bred unknown. 
T«8, yes," aaid Gertrude, moved to pity at her 

ler'a appeal — " I will try for once ;" and she 
I berself, and Mm. St. Clair took a chur cluse 

^cwiston, saiisfied with having carried bis point of 
Rettiog Lady Rossvillc to sit down with htm, allowed 
Mrs. St. Clair to play the game for her daughtcr. 
He entered into it himself withloudboyisb delight^ 
nilibcd bis bands— snapped bis fingers — swore bj 
lovc ! and by Jingo ! — aod wben be came to the cast- 
fiflg or crowning, always insisted that the Countcss 
should peiform that cercmotiy. 

" J will have all my honours from you," said he 
laughing j " all — all — you ahall crown me — ^you shalt 
cuile me — shan't she i" to Mrs. St. Clair, who look- 
ed tlj« picture of wretchcdness, though she strove to 
Itcep up with bis tntemperate mirth. 

"He is certainly raadi" thought Lady Roasville^ 
•od &hc bcgan to fecl afraid — she wishcd for Del- 
luour, buc Delmour, in displeasure, had Icft the 
afrutmcnt, and she beard hicn knocking about the 
btÜisird balU by bimself, in an adjoining room. Game 
■fter game waa playcd. and won by Lewtston with 
tuiabated cnergy and delight, tili at last Gertrude'3 
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patience coulJ endure no longei-t and she rose will» 
an exclamation of wearincss. ^ 

" Wdl, you have had a gootl Icason ior one night 
my Lady — tet us sce how much it has coatyon; ' 
and he began to count over his wirniings, then putttna 
thcm betwcen his hands, he rattied thcm with a gleej 
th«, under other circumstances, would have bea 
ludicrous. 

" Now, gtve US a song, my Lady, do^come, tsam 
nia," to Mrs. St, Clair, "exert your authority — J 
must have a song. Why, I haven't heard you aini 
yet, and i've somcthiog of a pipc rayseif." 

*' Lady Rossville has doiie so much for me, that ] 
am sure shc will not refuse me this request," sa' 
her mother, in an imploring manner, as she took h 
daughcer's hand and pressed it tenderly in her's. 

*'I cannot sing," said Gerirude, almoat chokia; 
wilh the confllct of her fcelings. 

"Whai's the matter? not io tunc? never t 
you'U do very well." 

"The night is nearly over," aaid Mrs. St.'Clai 
soothingly, hut in a whisper, as Lewiston, tired o 
chucking his money, was busy transferring il w> i 
large silk purse; "your compliance may prevcDt I 
quarrel," 

"Would to Heaven this were ended!" said G 
trude with emotion, as her mother took her arnt t 
Icd her into the music-room — " Never again sh^lt '. 
submit to what I have this day done !" and scaldinj 
tears hurst from her eycs. 

" Whai ! — you seem rather piano, my Lady," «aü 
LewistoD, looking at her with a smile ; "well, Fl 
give you a song, since you won't givc me one, am 
one of your own Scotch ones too — l'm half a Scotct|i 
man now you know," with a wink to JVIrs. St. Clatr 
" so here's for your glorious Robert Bruce !" Aw 
he hurst out with " Scots wha bae wi' Wallace bied,* 
in a key that made the very walls reverberate th 
sound. Yet, to own the trulh, he had a fioe, deep 
clear voice, and sung well in a very vulgär style, i 
a great deal of gesticulation, clenching of hantU 
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fltampiDg of feet) and suiting of the action to the 
words. To that succeeded an American song, and 
another» and another in rapid succeasion, for his 
longa aeemed inexhauatible, and he aung volumes of 
odioua political aonga with the same vehemence and 
enthusiaam, tili both Mra. St, Clair and Lady Roaa» 
ville ifrere ready to faint with the fatigue of listening 
to him. The former, indeed, encouraged him to go 
OD by her applause, while, at th^same time, ahe held 
her daughter'a band, and by her looka and gesturea 
coDstrained her, in apite of heraolf, to remain. To 
add to the mortification, Delmour, attracted by the 
noiae» had entered the room» but» with a look, ex- 
preaaive of hia indignation and contempt, had inr 
stantly quitted it. 

** Now, my Lady, Pvc done my part, haven't I ? 
•~I have a right to your aong now— come, I muat 
have it— I nevcr gave up a point in my life— -IVe got 
a aquare head, and aquare heada aa well aa aquare 
toea are all obstinate, at least aome people call it ob* 
atinacy— I call it firmneaa— and I'm for your aong." 

^ Thia inaolence ia not to be bome V* exdaimed 
Lady Roaaville atarting up, and endeavouring to 
wreat her band from her mother'a grasp, that ahe 
jnight leave the room— but ahe clung to her with fear 
and agony in every lineament« <^ I will call my aer- 
vanta," gasped ahe. 

Lewiaton only whistled. 

^ Gertrude— -Gertrude ! — hear me but thia once— 
thia ia my last attempt. — For such a trifle would you 
drive me to destruction ?— It will come soon enougb, 
but not now— apare me— oh ! spare me now !** 

** There'a a pretty daughter for you, by jingo !" ex- 
daimed Lewiaton, aa the Countesa atood with her 
'fiice averted from her mother, who* still held her 
handa in apite of her efforta to liberate them. 

Lady Roasville'a pasaion roae. ^^ Come what may 
I care not," cried ahe; ^*I command that man to 
leave my house«" 

•* That'a easier aaid than done, my Lady^'^ retam- 
Y2 



ed he with the most provoking coolness — "is 'u not. 
my ROod Trudge?" as he puUcd bis dog by the car 
— "But, come now, give us the song, the night*« 
weariDg on ;" and he was going to have taken. her 
arm to had her to the instriiment. whcn, by a sud- 
den effort, ahe freed herseif from her molher's graap, 
and rushed into the adjoining room. where, throwing 
heraelt od a seat. she almost sobbed in the bitternest 
of her feelings. Lewiston'a voice, loudi as if in ar> 
gument, and IVIrs. Sl. Clair's, as if in entreaty) were 
distinclly heard; but thcy added nothing to L>dy 
RosGviUe's emotion. Ina few minulea her mother 
joined her in the wildest and most violent agitation. 

"Gertrude," cried she — "1 no longer ask ; 
forbeararcc — your mercy — I see it caonot be !" 
she wrung her hands in agony — " To-morrow 
end it — Oh that the earth would cover me before tO« 
jnorrow !" 

Violent passion has always the efTect of absorbing 
or annihilating all inferior degrees of excilement, and 
Lady Kossville was gradually composed at sighl oJ 
her mother'a real despatr. She would cven have tricd 
to sooth her, but at that moment Lewislon cDiered 
as if nolhing had happened. 

" Well, you have made a fine row," said he, ad- 
dressing Gertrude—" and all for tvhat i Because 1 
asked you to sing a song! You niusi be deucediy 
thin-skinncd, my Lady, to fly ofF lilcc a witch in B 
storm for that — you've something to leam yct, I ean 
teil you," 

" She will learn all soon enough," said Mrs. Sc 
Clair gloomily, " to-morrow — but let thta night pasi 

" Not without some supper I hope — for yotir^ 
blankatcs lie very light upon me I can teil you," anc* 
he laughed hcarlily at his own witticism. 

Lady Ro&sville rang the bell for somc rvfreshmcnts, 
eager to end this hatefui evcning, and, at the same 
time, D'^lmour made his appearancc. with evidenC 
races of ill-huaiour visible on hia coTiiKcnaDce. But 
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she feit too happy to see him, on any terms, to resent 
his behaviour — ^there was protection-— .there seemed 
even a propriety in his presence-*and her looks 
brightened, and her tears passed away, when he came 
and placed himself by her in a manner to screen 
Lewiston from her sight, who was on the opposite 
aide of the room making a noise with his dog. 

** You have passed a gay, and, of course, a plea- 
sant evening," said he in a bitter irönical tone ; ^^ one 
of your guests, at least, has no cause to complain of 
Igck of courtesy." 

*« Oh ! Delmour/* said Gertrude in a tone of wretch- 
edness, ^^ do not add to my unhappiness by your re- 
proaches — it is unkind when you see me thus— '• 
and her heart swelled almost to sufFocation. 

^ It is degrading to you and myself to suiTer this,"^ 
cried he passionately — ^*' This instant I will end it by 
ordering that feilow from your presence.** And he 
made a movement towards Lewiston — Gertrude 
caught his arm. 

** No— not now — ^Suffer him for a little longer — ^tö- 
morrow is to end it— -if he does not leave this house 

to-morrow " she stopped — a faint red tinged her 

cheek as she gave her band to Delmour, and said.— 
" you shall take me from it." 

*« Pray Heaven he may remain then," said Delmour 
carnestly, ^^ if upon these terms you will indeed be 
mine !" 

Gertrude only sighed — but it was her firm deter- 
mination, unless this mystery was cleared up, and 
Lewiston left the house, to throw herseif on the pro- 
' tection of her guardian, Lord Millbank — and, holding 
herseif absolved from her promise to her mothcr, 
there to have her marriage with Colonel Delmour so- 
lemnized, 

On Delmour's side the suspicion was» that Mrs. St. 
Clair was privately married to Lewiston — and much 
as his pride revolted from such a connexion, still his 
intcrest might benefit by it. Lady Rossville would 
instantly emancipate hersclf from her mother^a autho» 
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rity, and give him a legal right to protect her ; and it 
i¥ould be easy to get hd of the couple, by agreeing to 
settle something upon them, provided they retired to 
America ior life. A tray with refreshments, such as 
Lady Rossville and Mrs« St. Clair had been in the 
habit of takiiig, was now brought in ; but at which the 
American expressed great dissatisfaction« 

** Why, these arc what we give to our porkers on 
t'other side the water," said he« contemptuously taking 
up a peach — ** and as for your French wines and li- 
quors, by jingo ! I wouldn't give a glass of good grqg 
for a do^en of 'em. Hark ye, my good friend,** to 
one of the servants» ^^ you'U please to lay a bit of a 
cloth for me ; and order your cook to send me up a 
good rasher of bacpn, and a brace or two of eggs— -a 
Virginian if you have him, and cut at least as thick 
as my finger ; and, Mn Butler, I'll trouble you for a 
bottle of your best Hollands — ^t hat's the thing ;— but 
faith I'll go down and see tbe porker cut myself— - 
where does your kitchen lie ?" And away he marched. 

*^ Let US to bed," said Mrs« St. Clair, in a tone of 
suppressed torment, and as if taking advantage of his 
absenca to leave the room ; her daughter rose to ac- 
company her, but she lingered behind a moment to 
say to Delmour, — << You will not remain here I 
hope ?" 

*' No, I shall leave the butcher to use his knife upcHi 
his porker, and go lo my own apartment — I pray hc 
may make a good supper here for some nights to 
come," added he with a smile* 

But Lady Rossville shook her head and sighed, 
then foUowed her mother to her dressing-room* 

** I will say nothing to-night," cried Mrs. St. Clair, 
as she entercd, " leave me, then--.lcave me.** 

^^ At least) mamma, suiFer me to stay with you a 
litüe." 

*^Not an instant*— leave me, I say," cried she, xm- 
patiently. ^' What would you have more than my 
ruin and your own f — that, l have told you, you have 
Qearly accomplished." 
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'< Be it 80 then," said Gertrude with emotion ; 
^^ there can no ruin surpass the disgrace and ignomi- 
ny »» 

**Pcace!'' exclaimed Mrs. St. Clair; "you will 
drive me mad/' and she put her band distractedly to 
her forehead* 

Gertrude would have embraced her, but she re- 
pelled her. 

^^ To-morrow your embrace may be of some value 
to me — to-night it is of none — ^it is worse than none 
-—I will not have it,'' and she pushed her daughter 
from her — ^^ Leave me, I command you," cried she, 
violently; and Gertrude was obliged to obey« No 
ftooner was she outside the door than she heard the 
lock tumed upon her, and when her maid came, she 
was refused admittance. Lady Rossville was terri- 
fied ; and she lingered long at her mother's door, and 
heard her walk backwards and forwards, and groan 
as if in anguish ; but when she tapped, or spoke to 
her, she was instantly silent, and would make no re- 
ply« As her apartment communicated with her mo- 
ther's, several times, in the course of the night, she 
rose and listened, and the same thing went on, and 
the morning was far advanced before, exhausted as 
she was, she could compose hcrself to sleep. 
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CHAPTER XU. 

O vifdons ill foreseen ! Better had I 
Liv'd igpiorant of fiiture ! so had borne 
M y p«rt of eyil only. 

MiiTOir. 

When Lady Rossville awoke one subject natural- 
ly engrossed her mind to the utter exclusion of every 
other. This was the day of her couain Aane's mar« 
riage, and ahe had promised to be present ; but the 
thoughts of that never once occurred to her-— every 
thing was absorbed in the intense jnterest she feit as to 
the disclosure that was to take place— or failing thatf 
the strong measure which she had determined upon aa 
toherown disposal. Uponleaving her own apartment, 
she hastened to her mother's, but the door was still 
fastened— she knocked repeatedly, but no answer was 
returned — she listened — all was silent— her heart 
trembled within her, and she was on the point of calling 
out, when she bethought her of a back-stair comtnu- 
nicating with the dressing-room, by which she might 
probably gain access. She was not disappointed— - 
the door was open, and she entered her mother's bed- 
room ; but it was dark, except here and there where a 
bright ray of sunshine chequered the floor, and the 
candles, which had been burning all night, cast a 
sickly gleam as they died away in their sockets. Ger- 
trude hastily withdrew a window-curtain, and opened 
a shutter, and there discovered her mother asleep in 
an arm-chair, in the dress she had worn the preced- 
ing evening, and which formed an unnatural contrast 
with her Situation and appearance. 

A phial, marked Laudanum, stood on the table by 
her, and it was evident that she owed her sleep to 
medicine, not to nature* Such as it was, it was cer« 
tainly not rest that she enjoyed^ for she was disturbed 
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aiid agiutcd — sighed heavily, and multercd eome 
unioicUigililc words, as i£ in an agony, and Gcr- 
trudc'a tinmc wus once or twice pronounced wtth a 
kind of shriek. Shockedbeyond exprcGsioii atbehold- 
ing her mothcr thus haunicd by her sensc of wretched- 
Oesa even ia alcep, Lady Rossville feit it would bc 
humunity to rousc her tVom such a state, and afler s 
whilc 9he succecded. Mra. St. Clair opened her 
eyes, bat it was some timc bcfore she came to her 
rccoUection, or that her daughtcr could makc her 
comjirehcnd perfectiy how and where ahe was. 

" I feiir, matnma, you have taken too much laud- 
anum," said she in alarm, as ahe looktd at the bot- 
de. 

"Too much — and yct not enough," anawered her 
mothcr whh a sigh. 

" Allow me to send for Doclor Bruce," cricd ihe 
CouDtcss in increasiog agitation — "you are ill, 
mammi), Indeed you are;" as &he pressed her mo- 
tfacr's buraing band in her's. 

**I shall soon he better," said Mrs. Sl Clair With 
St stiU dceper sigh — *' What time ts it ? — I bave been 
asleep, I bclieve — shall we sup l" as she lookcd upoa 
Iicr dress with a bewildered eye, 

** O, matnma, sufTer yourself to be undressed, aod 
pat to bed." 

*' No — I will go to — to breakfast, is it ?--■ -yes, I 
remembcr now, (o breakfast," as she looked up tu a 
blazing sun, then tumed to a tnirror—" Will my 
dress do, Gertrude i" 

Lady Rossville was too muchahockcd to repIy,for 
the coDtrast was friglitful, between her mothet's gay, 
handftoracdress, and herparchedlips, haggardcheelü, 
~ i distended eye-balls, 

SThe ajr will revive you, inamroa," said she, «s 

kfcd her mothcr to the window, and (hrew it opco; 

^llie lovcly )aDdscape sermed as though it smiled 

racom upon her, für all thing« lookcd freih, »ad 

rcaovated, and happy. Mrs. St. Clair sat for soroe 

tinc vtth her hcad rcstiag OQ her baod ; at Icngih, 
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she suddenly looked up, and said abruptly— ^^ You 
are very fond of Rossville, are you not, Gertnide ?** 

^^ O ! it 18 a Paradise to me/^ said the Countess, as 
she looked on her towering woods and far spreadiog 
domain ; ^^ but why do you askj mamma f " 

" Then you will nevcr part with it ?" cried Mrs. 
St. Clair, m a tone of wild interrogation. 

^' Never — ^never !^' exclaimed Lady Rossville, em- 
phatically ; then recalled to her mother's Situation^ 
she said in a soothing voice, — ^^Do, mamma, allow 
me to ring for Lisle to undress you — it will refresh 
you." 

"And what then?" interrupted Mrs. St. Clair; 
** but I know what I have to do — yet I would see 
that man once more before— perhaps— yes— I wiB— 
ring for Lisle then ;'^ and she began impatiendy to 
tear, rather than to take oiF her Ornaments. " Now, 
go— leave me — why do you stand there looking upon 
me ?" cried she, angrily. 

Lady Rossville burst into tears. ^^ It is distracüng 
to me to see you thus, mamma, and to think I am 
perhaps the cause ^ 

" Perhaps !" repeated Mrs. St. Clair, bittcrly ; 
" there is no perhaps— you are the cause." 

" Only say in what way — teil me how— trust me, 
and I will do all " 

" All but the very thing I require of you,** inter- 
rupted Mrs. St. Clair, impatiently,— " all but bbedi- 
ence and forbearance— all but duty and patience-«» 
all but love and tenderness. Answer me then, once 
for all— 'tis for the last time I put the question— «its 
consequences be upon your own head— Can you— 
will you be guided by me in your behaviour to Lewis- 
ton ?" 

" i caanot," said Lady Rossville^ in an agony of 
grief. 

"Then go,^* cried her mother» ringing the bell 
violently for her maid — " not another word-^-if your 
fate is sealed, do not blame me;" then, as her maid 
entered» she waved her band for her daughter to 
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ittvt her, and Gertrude withdrenr, afraid to irritate 
her by farther Opposition. 

" What can this dreadful mystery be ?" was the 
question (hat had naturally presented itself ai eveiy 
turning of her miod, tili thought had becn lost ia the 
mazM of tonjecture, The idea which most trcqueot- 
ly occurred was, that her moihcr must have beeti 

Ercviously married to Lewiston, and, in the belicf of 
15 dealh, had become the tvjfe oi St. Clair. But 
theo his youthfui appearance ill accorded with such a 
SUpposition — indecd, seemed to render it altogether 
impossiblej and agaia the idea was rejecied for 
otbcrs which w«rena kss improbable. " Be it what 
it may," — thought she, " this day must end it ;" and 
at thal moment, in crossing ihe hall, she suddciily en- 
countcred the object of her drcad and her wonder. 
He lookcd heated and ruftled, and as if he had been 
engaB;cd in a squabble. " So," said hc. seizing her 
hand before she was aware, and looking earncstty in 
her face, which bore tracee of her agitattoD— "So 
you have becn wiih che ijld lady I see ! — Well, bas 
•he Ict the cat out of the bag, or has stic left it to 
mci" 

Soroe of the servanis just then entercd ihc hall, 
and Lady KossviLle, withuut answering, passed on to 
the sdluoo, wherc she hoped lo find Dclmour ; but 
fac was not (hcre. Lewigtoa toUowed, and again 
began— 

•• What, all in ihe dark yet ? — what's the old lady 
about ? — but. by Jove ! I'll not wait another day to be 
treaicd as 1 have been by you and your confounded 
rapacallions. But I've gtven one of your grooms, aa 
you call thein, a settlcr. I've given him a bit of a knob 
an Ihe sidc ot his hcad, to keep him in mind of his 
duty — and I'll have them all broke in for you, by- 
Bod-bye I — a »et of lazy, insolent cating and drinkiDg 
•ccMindrcls that you kecp abaut you — and one of lllcse 
loW'lived rascals (o prciend to pass off his airs to * 
genllcman hkc oic " 

"Thin is paat all bcaxingf" cricd Lady Romn\U9^ 
k ^Vot. iL— Z _^ 
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w her face Bui^ed with sbatnc aotl indigiuitii 
haviog becn thu& diagraced xo her servants— < 
comtuand you instanily u> quit my house, or my 
vaoU shall compel you to it ;'' and she strctchcd 
her hund to ring tbc bell. Lewistcm hasiily snati 
it, and lookcd at her with an expressioa wbicb 
her trcinble cveD iti spite ot her reseDUneni. 

** Do you know who it ia you are speviking U 
uid hc. 

" I neither Jtnow oor care," said the CounS 
«hUc her hirart bcat an thougb it would have bti 
Lewiston was siknt ior a miaute — he then aaid 
ruptly, buC in srnne agitalion, — 

" What if I am your faiher?" 

Gertrude ^azed upon bim with a look alnwsc I 
derins on idiocy — her lips were apart, but oo SO 
catnc from ihem. 

" Il's vcry true ihough — ask the old lady, her 
call your molher, if it an't — ahe'li confirss ii, thai 
will. Shc'll tcU you you're no more Countean 
Kossville than I am — you're ihe daughtcr of Jm 
Lewiaton here— and your nurae " J 

But Gertrude could hear no more — &he had Itq 

""• . .1 

" 1 hc deucc !" exclaitned hc, in some consteij 

tion at thia unlooked-for rcsult. " Why, l'd bei 

bAVC Ict the old one manage it her own way, al 

t «11 ;" and, ringing the bell, hc desired ihe servaot 

■-fetch Mrs. St. Clair cleverly, for that her Ladyil 

I Ibe Countcss was in a fit. The alarm waa iaMMJ 

noiunicated, and ihc whole house was p 
rcommoiion. 
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CHAPTER XLIL 

What ! sSiall sach traces of my birth appear« 
And 1 not follow them ? It may not be ! 

Long ere Gertrude had power to unclose her eyes 
the franctic exclamations of her lover had pierced her 
ear» aa he hang over her in an agony of apprehensioo 
— 4ind joy sent the first faint blush to her cheek, aad 
spoke iD the look with which she met lüs anxiouB 
ifue. For a momeDt all was forgot by her, or rather 
aecmed as a hideous dream, and Delmour, kneeling 
by her aide in all the agitation of love and fear, was 
the only Image that presented itself« 

*^ I hope, my Lady, your Lad^ship feels better,'' 
Said Lewiston, thrusting himself ferward ; but at the 
aound of bis voice, a deadly paleness again over* 
spread her face, and her senses forsook hen 

t^Wiil none of you drag that madman away!" 
cried Delmour, passionately, to some of the servants, 
who were bustling pompoualy about with glasses and 
dccanters. 

<* No-^no-^no,'* shrieked Mrs« St. Clair, throw« 
ing herseif between Lewiston and them, as they ap* 
proached him ; ^^ Marshall— Jourdain^—on your peril 
touch him." 

<• Send instantly for advice," cried Delmour, wild« 
ly, as Gertude's lifeless band grew colder even in bis 
grasp— ^^ make haste — bring Bruce— Smith — all of 
them— why do you stand there T'— -By Heaven ! she 
will be gone — — " and snatching every restorative 
offered by the housekeeper and ladies maids, he 
would administer them himself. Once more Ger- 
trude slowly opened her eyes, and again they rested 
OD her lover. 
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" It was— all— a (Iream—Wiis it not ?" said she, in 
a low gasping voice- 

" Ah ! our Counteas is hcrself agaiu," cried Lew- 
iston, iD a loud significaat tone, as much as to say, 
" Keep your own aecret." 

" Protect me !" tnurraured she, as she convulsm- 
ly held Detcnour's haad, and again relapsed into a 
death-like swoon. 

" For Heaven's sakcretire !" cried Mrs. St. Clair 
to LewistoQ, drcading some scene of violence whcn 
DelmourshouldextricatehinaselffroRiGertrude's u 
conscious grasp— "only to the next rootn, tili this 
ovcr — if," added ah« in a whisper— ■' if you would 

prevent liiscovery go " and she led him to an ad- 

joining room, and ahut the door, Once more Ger- 
trude's marble features showed aigns of returniag IHe i 
but she neither apoke nor opened her eyea — she re- 
mained motionleas, aa if unwllting to be scared by 
sight or aound) or aught that could break the dcsth- 
iikc repoae in which she lay. 

" Lady Rossville— dearest " exclaimed Mrs. 

St. Clair, aa she would have lifted her hnnd — bat 
when she apoke« a tremor shook Gertrude's whole 
frame, and she recoited from her touch wiib a shud- 
der. 

" Gertrude — ray life ! suffer Mrs. Roberts aDd 
Masharn to ass'ist you to your dreBsing-room— yoa 
will be quieler there — no one shall enter bui thosi 
you wiah to see — they shall not itideed, niy angcl." 

But a low convulsivc sigh was Gcrtrude's ooly 
ans wer. 

" Gertrude— s peak to me — say what it is that haft 
alarmcd you — teil me what you wish, and it shatl be 
done," cried Delmour, io an accent of grief and ten- 
derness, which seemed to thrill to her lieart. " Shall 
I Order the carriage to take you to Lord Millbank's!" 
added he in a low vojce. 

*' O — no — no," cried she, putting her hands ta 
her face. 
, *' CuloQcl Delmour, I must cntreat that you wiS 
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not thua agiiate Lady IlossviUe," cried Mrs. St. 
Ciair ; *' this is ncither a timc nor a place for such 
questioDs ; whea she has had a little quict repose in 
he!" own apartment " 

" I will not lose sight of her again." interrupted 
Delraour pasaionately, " tili I aee her in aafer hands 
tban any here." 

" This ia too much," cried Mrs. Clair, struggling 
lo prcscrve her composure ; and dreading cvery lo- 
Mant lest the disclosure (which she at once perccivcd 
had taken place) should bursi from Gertrude's Ups, 
if Dclmour persisted in talkiog lo her ; " but I sub- 
mit — sufTer her tobe removed to her own apartment, 
«ith Mrs. Roberts and Maaham to attend upon her 
tili this nervous attaclc has subsided, and I consent to 
remain hcre tili the arrival of Dr. Bruce." 

Dclmour could not object to this arrangement, for 
Mrs. Roberts was a discreet and respertable person 
in her way, and both she aod Masham were devoted 
to iheir lady — he therefore consented, and she wns 
accordingly conveyed there, and left to the care of 
her two faithful attendants, who received the stricteat 
injunclions upoo no account to speak to her. Mrs, 
St. Clair feit secure. that, unleas in a Gt of delirium, 
the would not betray herself to thero, and if, in that 
»iBte, ahc did drop any thing of ihe truih, it would all 
-toss for the raving of fever. Gcrtrude was there- 
fore left to silence and to darkness, while Mrs. St. 
Clair and Colonel Delmour, by » sort of mutual un- 
dcrstaoding, scemed rcsolved (lot lo lose slght of each 
other. Hc, indecd, was bentuponmorc than that — 
he was deicrmined that instant to force an explanatioa 
of ihe mystery. which involved such a person as 
" pristOB (and that in no cotnmon way) in die family 

' m% of Lady RngHville, and, ringiog Uic bell, he 
1 ihc servant to inform Mr. Lewißton, who 
^^ , that his prcsencc wa« dcaired 

ia ihc taloon. 

At this incisage, Mn. St, Clair (urncd pale and 
tic lullte d— she rose Irgm bcr ac;it— »hc vould b»v«. 
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stopped the servant, but slic knew nol what to say, 
and before she could summon recoUection, Lewiaton 
entered, and her confidence reiurned at sight of his 
free unabashed air. 

" Well," Said he, accoating Mrs. St. Clair with aa 
air of frecdom ; " j'ou sce I am your's to go and to 
cocne — but what have you made of my Lady l" 

" You are not here to aak questions but to answer 
thcm, Sir," said Delcnour, hia lip quivering with 
passion. " I insist upon knowing by what right yoa 
have intruded yourself into ihis house ?" 

" I must first know what right you have to ask Ihe 
qucslion," retorted the other, buldly. 

" Colonel Dclmour." exclaimcd Mrs. St. ClniT 
cagerly, as she saw his flashiog eyes, and drcaded 
some act of violence — " Mr. Lewislon is a frieud of 
the family — he is my friend, that is etiough i " 

" Your friend !" repeated Delmour contemptuoils* 
ly— "ihat ia indeed enough, quiie enough, to wrt- 
ram Lady Rossville seeking other protection." He 
rang the bell furiously — " Desire Lady Rossville'a 
travetling-carriage and my riding-horses to bc ready 
at a miDute's warning," calied he to the servaou 

"Hark ye, my man, there's no hurry about the 
firsl," cried the intolerable Lewiston — " we shaU 
have two words about that yet. by Jove !" 

But the aervanievidently disregarding him,bowcd 
hia acquiescence to Delmour, andwilhdrew. 

" What is the meaning of this, Colonel Dd> 
mour V cried Mra. St. Clair in the most violent agi- 
tatioü. 

Delmour endeavoured to speak cooUy while he 
said — 

" Ii was settied last night by Lady RossviDe, that 
while Mrs. St. Clair's unknown friend reinamcd 
here, this was no Hl residence for her — She leai'es it» 
thcrcfore, for the protection of her guardian, Lord 
Willbank ; and when Dr. Bruce arrives, I intend 
that he shall accompany her." And he looked with, 
the sort of resolute indiffcrence of one whose detcr» 
ninatioQ could not be %Qct;\A^ ^ w^ circumsuuicesi 
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^ This 18 the most extraordiDary proceediog, Colo* 
nel Delmour,'' said Mn. St. Clair, pale and trem- 
bliDg.-— *^ You can have no authority for such ioter* 
ference in my in Lady Rossville's Situation, to 
take her from her own house—- .froA my protection-i«- 
it shall not be." 

*^ No faith— J>y Jove ! she shall not stir a foot from 
this house to-day," cried Lewiston, ^ nor any day 
without the leave of those who have something of a 
better right to dictate to her Ladyship than you have, 
Sir,*' and he nodded to Mrs. St. Clair, as if to en- 
courage her. 

Delmour's passion was at its climaz, and he could 
no longer suppress it. 

*^ What is this infernal roystery," cried he to Mrs, 
St. Clair, ^ which allows such a person to dare to 
talk in this manner i — I will know it-— ^mething is 
at the bottom of all this— i f '^ and he seemed al- 
möst cboked to utter it — ^^ if tbis man is, aa I suspect, 
your husband '* 

•« No— oh no !'' shrieked Mrs. St. Clair, wildly. 

^ Well, and if I am the lady's husband, Sir, what 
then ? What is your objection to me, Sir ? My 
Xiady Countess's proud stomach, it seems, can't put 
up with me for her father*— but what is that to you i 
yottVe not my Lord yet, and one gentleman^a as 
good'a another." 

^ Colonel Delmour— -oh no — help me-— I am not— - 
J — — " exclaimed Mrs. St. Clair, in a State of dis- 
traction, at Unding herseif caught in such horrible 
toils. But again Lewiston interposed,— ^^ Come, 
come— 'tis of no use to deny it now— the thing'a 
over, and my Lady will come to herseif by-and-bye, 
wben ahe finds she can't make a better o( it— there^ 
I told you — — " as a servant entered, to say that hia 
Lady wished to see Mrs. St. Clair immediately. 

Delmour, who had been pacing the room in a per. 
lect tumult of passion, stopt short at this— and de» 
nanded of the servant, who had brought thia mes« 
■age? 
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" Miss Maaham. Sir." was llie reply. 

"Theo desire Miss Masham to come and deliver 
it herscif, Sir," cried he, (iercely : anil Masham. not 
without fear and irembling, confirmcd the fact. Hc 
theo abruptly qukted the room to traverae the gallery 
opposite the Countess^a apaitment, and sce that no 
ooe eise obtaiaed eni 

At sighl of Mrs. St. Clair, all Gcrtrude's ircmors 
returned upon her, and agaia she relapscd into suc- 
CGSsive fainting-fits, from which her attendants with 
diBiculty recovered her. Atlengih she becamc more 
Gomposed, wheiher from strength or weakness, and, 
in a laiDtvoice, ioquired for Mrs. St. Clair, who, c 
sctous of the impressiyn shc made upon the victim 
of her guilc, had retircd out of sigHt. 

" Mrs. St. Clair is there, my Lady," whispered 
Mrs. Roberts. 

"Thenleave me, KobertH. Masham, go— .1 wiH 
ring when I want you." 

But they still liogered. 

" Colone! Delmour, my Lady, forbnde that we^ 
should lose sight of your Ladyship, upon no accouni, 
tili ihe Doctor'a arrival." 

"Colonel Delmour!" repeated Gertrudc.— " Ah!" 
—and tears, the first she had shed, bursi from her' 
eyes ; ihty gave her a tcmporary relief, and shc, with 
some dilEculiy, dismissed her failhful attendanis, and 
Mrs. St. Clair once more approaehed her. Many and 
bitter were the tears shcd on both sides before eithcj 
had power to utter a syllahle. At length Mrs. St. 
Cbir Said, — 

" Can you forgive me, Gertrude ?" 

But Gertrude only turned away her head and wrpt 
the more — then suddenly looking up, by a violent 
cSbrt ehe stopt her tears ; and, wbile they yel hung 
round her eyes, and her pale lips quivercd, sh« 
Said, — 

" Teil me all ' 

"Oh, notnow' — spare youraelf — spare me," cricd 
Mrs. St. Clair, with a frcsh burst of iveeping. 
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** No, no»— there is nothing to spar^-^-say that it is 
BoU-that he — ." and again she seemed as though 
sbe would have fainted, as the thoughts of Lewiston, 
her father» rushed upon her, 

«• Oh teil me all— I most—I will know all !" And 
Mn« St. Clair was obliged to commence a broken 
«nd weeping narrati ve of the events of her early days« 
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She dwelt upon the injurious and exaapcrating 
treatment shc had received from the Rossville famil)', 
as though she sought in their conduct ao excuse, or, 
at least, a paltiatioD for her own. She spolte of the 
exile and the poverty in which she had for so mao^ 
years dragg;ed out a joyless existence — of her hus< 
band's disinheritance — of the utter hopeleas insigDifi* 
cance of their lot, as outcast childless annuitaots OB 
the ooc hand — or the brilliant destiny which seened 
to couTt them on the other, where riches and honoun 
awaiied them in the person of their ofTspring, 

*' It was at this timc," coniinued the wrctched nat^ 
rator of her own guilt— " that accidenc brought me 
acquainted with — with Marian I-a Motte " 

" With my mother — was shc not?" iuterrupted 
Gerirude, ta a voice of reprrased agony. Mrs. Sc 
Clair's only answer was a burst of tears. Gertruds 
hid her face on the cushion of the couch on which she 
lay, and without looking up, in Ihc same tone, said— i 
»Goon — teil meall." 

" In her I discovered the daughtcr of Lizzie Luo' 
die, whose name and history hadbeen familiär to me 
in my younger days. She had emigrated to Americs 
with her husband, and upon his death, had married 4 
French Canadian — Maiian was the child of that^ion, 
but at this time her parents were both dcad, äBtf ab« 
was the wife of Jacob Lewistoo, an American tradcr, 
wh'om ihe had accompanied to Bourdeaux. She WM 
theo in absolute waut, for his vesset had becti wreck< 



a. 277 

ed, &nd the whole cargo lost ; but, at the tinte I be- 
camc acquainted with (hem, he obtatDcd a Situation 
0(1 board a tnerchantman, and went to aea agatn, 
Icaving hU wife in dcltcate hcalth to earn'her liveli- 
hood, 3s she best could, tili bis retum. To complete 
her wretcheclness, she loofced furward to giving birth 
to a cbild " 

Hcre Mrs. St. Clair stopped, overcome with her 
fceltngg. then suddenly seizing Gertrude's haads-^ 

" Gcrtrude ! Gerirude ! God knows I had then no 
evil thoughu ! I had not, indecd ; but when she be- 
sought me on her knees, thatif sheshould die a 3tran> 
ger in a stränge land, and leave an orphan baby, X 
would be as a molher to il Oh, then the tcmpter 

assatlcd me !" 

" Wouid ihat I had died ere I saw the light ! ex- 
claimcd Gcrtrude in an agony uf grief. 

" O. Gcrtrude, do not tear my heart, by forcing me 
to rctracc what can be of no avail — what can it sigoify, 
DOW, to teil yoii of the thoti gKts — the fears— the strug- 
gles I endured myseU^ — of the argumenta and entrea* 
ties I used with her and my husband to iuduce them 
to co-oprrate in my Scheines f It is enough to tett 
you. that it was donc — that we quitted Bourdeaux oa 
preleucc of returning to Scoiland, and that at Bagno- 
Ict you were brought inio the world as the heiress of 
Rossville— ^and such you still are, Gcrtrude — the 
secrct is known but to yourself, and those who " 

"HusU!" exclaimed Gcrtrude, wildly, and with a 
shudder. 

" There cannot be the poasibilit}' of discovery if 

D will but " 

E« You have not told me all," cried Gcrtrude, hur- 

My. 

" Gertrudcj I will not survivc the shame — the in- 
fainy " 

"Teil me all — atlquickly — Why did he leave her? 
cWhy has he so long .' — tl is about hito," gaspcd 
"^B, " I would know," 

■■From the day that be left her, bU wife ncver 
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^_ _ i any tidings of him, and we at last naturally cor- 
c[a3ed he had penshed at sea. Still there was do 
positive certainty of this biing the case, and she al- 
ways chenshcd ihe hope of eeeing him again — for 
she loved him.Gertrude, indced, she did." But Ger- 
trude only wept the inore, to think that she could not 
love her falher, 

" Your moiher — Oh, Gertruds, how dreadfui ia U 
to me to call another by that title !" and again Mrs. 
St. Clair wept long and bittcrly, thcn wem ' 
" Your mother had been long ihreatened with a con- 
stiRipiion, and when she fouod hcrsclf dying, she 
had, il seems, unknown to me, written a Ictter con. 
taining the secrcl of your blrth, which she had at- 
tested by her priest, (for you know she was a Catho- 
lic ;) this sKe confidcd (o his care, rcceiving bis sO- 
letno promise, in return, never to divulge ils coo- 
tents, or part with it to aooiher than Jacob Ruxton 
Lewiston of Perth-Amhoy, New Jersey. 

*' Yeiirs after, thia man went to America as a d 
sjonary ; and there, alas ! it was our evil fortan« tha 
he should find your father ! — I necd not icU you that 
he came immedialely to Btitain to claim you.— Yotl 
muBt well remember our first meeling. and the my»- 
terious Interviews that ftllowcd — he would cven 
then have made himself known to you. thdt he might 
have esiablisbed his autbority ovcr you; but I pre- 
vailed upon him to forego his claims, at least tili th«l 
Earl's death. — Oh ! had he known you as 1 do, b« 
«ould never have dared the disclosure — but you 
will not, Gertrude — you cannot be so infaiuatcd — hc 
is ynur father, — as such he is entitled to your duty^ 
your obedienee^— " 

" Now — now— Qo more," cried Gertrude, corcr- 
ing her face with her hands. 

" Gertrude, only say you will not be so mad-^fol 
Heaven's ^akc, promise me you will not. — Gertrude, 
he thrcatens to carry you off to Amcrico, should you 
drop a hint of— Oh ! for the lovc of Heaven, ha 
catm — think of your mother. You loved her, G«r- 
^«de, for her s^e then—" 
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^^ My mother ! Oh, how could ehe seil btr child T' 
exclaimed Gertrud?, wringing her hands io lA ftgony« 

^ She did not seil you^ Gertrude« — Never möther 
loved her child as she doated upan you.^^While she 
lived, you may remember you were never out of 
her sight — ^worlds would not have bribed her to havc 
parted with you^-and now could she see you thus 
great, and ** 

*< Oh ! that she had suffered me to remain tbe teg- 
gar I was bom !" 

«^ Do not talk thus, dearest Gertrude, if y«fu would 
not kill nie — compose yourself, and all will yet be 
weli-~it will indeed— your father— — " 

«« Do not— Oh ! do not call him-^Oh God ! for* 
give me, wretch that I am !'' exclaimed she, alftioat 
frantic with horror at herseif for so abhorring hta 
name, 

«* Well, your mother, my dearest — ^tfiink of her— > 
think how you loved her — had she lived, you would 
not have shamed her with this disclo8ure-»-'You will 
not bring disgrace upon her memory«'^ And Ger« 
trude wept softer tears, as she called to mind the 
well-remembered proofs of her mother's love. 

^^ How could she do it V* cried she again, roused 
to agony. 

^^ Ah, Gertrude ! can you wonder the temptation 
was too strong to be resisted ?»— «Consider how we 
were both situated. — You could bring nothing but 
additional care' and poverty to her — ^to me you would 
«ntore riches and honour-— do not condemü us.«-« 
Gtrtrude, say you for give me f 

Geltrude's whole frame shook with emotion, but 
she remained silent. 

" Gertrude— Gertrude !'* cried Mrs. St Claif, 
■eizing her hands, ^ have I not been as a mother to 
you— will you not say, you forgive me ?" 

^ I cannot !^' gasped Gertrude, in a wild suffocat« 
ing voice, and she turned shuddering away. 

Her maid now entered to announce the arrival of 
Vol. IL — A a 
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Dr. Bruce, adding, that Colonel Delmour hoped her 
Ladyship would see the Doctor without delay. 

" Lady RossviUe will ring when she is rcady,' 
said Mrs. Clair, in violeot agitalian ; then whe 
IMasham withdrew, shc cried, " Gcrtrude, yoii wil 
not betray yourself to Dr. Bruce ! promisc rar- 
promise me that, for the love ot Heaven!" and sh 
wrung her hand. 

" To him !" repeated Gertrude — " No — I will not 
sec him at all, why should I '. — 'tis a mockery — leavq 
mc — Icave mc to tnyself," cried she, with a frcsh 
burat of grief. 

But just then Mashatn returned to say, that Colo« 
nel Delmour was very impatient for her Ladyahip 10 
see the Doctor; and as ihe. spoke, Delmour'a voi 
was heard outside the door. At the dcar lovi 
sound, again Gertrude's pale cheek glowed for 
rooment, and her eyes brighlened, but in another ti 
staot, she dropped her head with an air of hopel 
dejection — and Dr. Bruce was now ushercd in. 

JVIrs. Sl. Clair anticipated all questions, by takio^ 
the Doctor apart, and telling him candidly, aa shi 
called it, that the Countess was aulTering under a sc 
vere nervous attack, and that something of a com 
posing naiure was what was wanted. Gertrud« vnu 
therefore, epared answering any questions, and hav 
Ing feit her pulse, admioistered sume drops, and n 
commcnded quietness, the Doctor withdrew to male 
his report to Delmour, who was impatiently waitio 
for him. Mrs. St. Clair, at the same time, hastene 
to Lewiston to prevem him, if possible, from doin 
inore oiischief ; and Gertrude was once morc Ivfl t 
the care of her attendants, who imugined she 
'rom the still and silent State in v^hich she la^. 
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O fortune ! with what weight 
Of miscry dost thou cruah me ! -^— 
This 18 a stain fized by some vengt*ful power, 
Surpassing thought ; all that remains of life 
Must waste away in anguish ; such a sea, 
Of woes swells o*er me, that never can l'rise 
Agun, or stcm the surge of tlüs affliction. 

EcxxrxBss. 

Buf sleep was far from Gertrude?» eyelids ; and 
in the miikitude of her thoughts within her, sbe feit 
aa though she ahould never know repose again« Her 
very soul aickened, and her brain whirled at.the 
horrible destiny just opened to her^— -to fall from her 
high estate to a conditionso vile and abject-^instead 
of the heireBS of a mighty house» the daughter of a 
noble liner— to be a beggar — an impostor— -the child 
of one against whom her whole being revolted ! Yet 
voluntarily to proclaim this to the world— «to stand 
forth a mark for the finger of scorn to point at — ^to 
be laughed at by some^-clespised by others — to leave 
each thing beloved most dearly-— to become an out- 
cast— an alien-— Could she do this and live i No, she 
would pass away in secret—- she would consume h^r 
daj'B in grief and in penitence — she would abjure, 
renounce, fly all that she had loved and enjoyed-— 
she would dwell in darkness and in solitude—- few 
and sad would be her days, but she would go down 
to the grave as Countess of Rossviile — her ^^ soul 
was ready to choose strangling rather than life/' for 
what had life now to offer to her of good or fair ? Del- 
mour— -ah ! there her heart tr«mbled within her— 
this day she had promised to be his !— At that in- 
stant a note was delivered to her, which Colonel 
Delmour himself had brought to the door of her 



I lov 



THE IVKKSITANCE. 

iirtment, and insiated on its being instantly dclu 
Vered. 

" I claim your promise, dcarest Gertrude — Dr. 
Bruce is ol' opinion you may be removed to Millbaak 
wich perfeci safeiy — if you wUh it, he and Mashan 
will accompnny you in the carriag«, and I sball at- 
tcnd it — say buc ves, my angel, to your adonag F. 
D." 

Here was a freah wave of misery to overwhelm the 
unhappy Gertrude! The cup ofhapplncBs waa hcld 
to her lipe by the hnnd she loved, and she herseif 
musi dash il to the grouod for ever ! Poor — low- 
born—degraded as she was, what a bride for tbi 
proud high-mindcd Delmour! 

« And Delmour — would evcn Delmour clespiss 
and reject nie if he knew all!" — thought she, as, fort 
mometit, she covered her face with her handa, asd 
bowed beneath the humiliation, But soon a toftiei 
feeÜDg succeeded. " No," thought she, as a bittet 
pang ahot through her heart — " if WC must part, ü 
«hall be nnbly — he shall learo all from myself— Hl 
loves me, and he will love me still — liut he loved to 

Countess of Rossville — hc must now love tne a 
outcast — a beggar . " 

She desired her maid lo sav to Colonel Dclmootl 
Ärat she would see him in the library ; then, n 
she baihed her eyes and adjusted her hair, and eoi 
deavoured to dispel, as mucb as possible, the 1 
of grief and agilatiuu from her face, 

*•! will not go to him a wecping supplicant P 
thought she — " I will owe nothing to bis pity," i 
she repressed each rislng emotion, and with b caln 
and lofty air, entered ihe apai tment where her lovei 
awaited her. But what a cbange bad a few hours a 
tnlense sufFering made lipon her ! Her mutable coun 
tenance had now all ihe fixedness and the palenesa O 
marble, and those eyes — those lovely eycs, which h« 
60 oflen met him wilh smiles, and which alwa) 
"seemed to love wbale'er they looked lipon," oo 
beavy and brimful, drooped beneath the wcight t 
swoUea eyclida. 
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** Gcrtrudc— my own—- my adored,'' cried Del« 
mour, 88 he took her passive hand, and led her to a 
aeaU— ^* Speak to me» dearest— -it is death to me to 
See you thus." 

Gertrude opened her Ups and vaiDly tried to arti- 
culate ; but her tongue seemed to cleave to her mouth» 

** This i& dreadful-*— it will kill you to remaia in 
this house — ^you must leave it» indeed you mustf my 
love-— your carriage is ready — suffer me to order it»" 
and he was going to ring the bell, when Gertrude laid 
her hand upon his arm— Again she strove to speak, 
but a sigb» so deep» so sadf burst from her heart, as 
told the unutterable anguish of her souL 

^^ Gertrude ! my life !" exclaimed Delmour terror- 
strucky as he feit her hand grow colder» and saw her 
features gradually becoming more rigid ; ^^ for God'a 
sake speak to me." 

Gertrude spoke, but her voice was so changed, that 
Delmour started at the sound. 

^ You love me, Delmour, I know you do — and I 
—but no matter— I never can be your's now— Del- 
mour, I have a stränge, a frightful tale to teil you— I 
—I am not what I seem— I am not Countess of 
Rossville— I am a beggar !" she hid her face for a 
moment, while Delmour, too much amazed to an- 
■wer, remained silent. 

^ It is true— they have told me all— all— all — I 
am hU daughter— Ä^ is my father," and her voice 

frew wilder in her attempts to speak calmly and 
rmly. 

^ My dearest Gertrude, you take this matter too 
violently, although your mother has made a degrading 
marriagc, that ought not to affect you in this manner 
— it does not interfere with your rights, or diminish 
my attachment to you— why then— — " 

^^ Ah ! Delmour, you are deceived^-she is not my 

mother — I am his daughter—the daughter of Jacob 

liewiston— I have been an usurper, but I did not 

know it." 

The dreadful truth now flashed upon Delmour with 

Aa2 



B Force and the rapidity of a stroice of Ughtning^, 
stad hc remained horror-struck bi^neath its shock. For 
some minutes neilher of tliem spoke— but Gcriradc'a 
breast heaved wilh agitation she would not bctray, 
and her eyes were dUtended in endeavours to retün 
her teaiB within the brim. 

" Good God !" at length exclaimed Delmour, stri- 
king his forehead in a distractcd manner—" Gertrude 
— dearest Gertruds !" and hc seized her hands. "No 
— it cannot be— you are mine — my own " 

"Not now,Delmour," Said Gerirude, and herheart 
almost broke, in the efTort to iippear catm in rcsigaing 
him.— " Not now — you are free!' " added she ta 
an accent of despair. 

" Free — Oh ! Gertrude, my life !" and he paced ihc 
room with disordered stcps, then suddenly stopping 
■ —"No — you must — you shall be mine—-! will nol 
belicve it — by Heaven 'tia fahc !— you— you th« 
daughter of thal " 

" Oh ! he ia my fatlier P' cried Gertrude ehuddcr 
ing. 

»*No — there is some infernal plot at the boitom Ol 
thiG — it shall be clcared up," and he was hurrying to- 
■wards the door, when Gertrude called to him— 

" Stay, Dclmour, 'tis from me you shall hear it all 
— 1 will not thai you shoutd hear it from another, 
that you have ioved an impostor — a beggar,'' and 
with desperate energy, she recapitulated to him the 
evidence of her birth, as detailed by Mrs. St. Clair. 
When she had ended, Delmour gaid noihing, but he 
buried his face in his handkerchief, as in agony of 
gricf, and Gertrude's high-wrought fortitude almost 
forsook her, as she beheld her lover thus ovcrcome— 
she feit she could not long support the continuance 
of the scene, and she said— 

" Now, I have told you all, Delmour — I am no 
longer what I have been — from this hour Ict my shame 
—my disgrace—'be proclaimed, and — let us pari." 

" Gertrude, if you would not drive me mad, do not 
—Oh ! you koow not how I love — how I adore yoo I" 
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and he pressed her hands to his lipsf and Gertrude 
feit his burning tears fall upon them, and every drop 
was as a life-drop from her heart. 

^* Gertrude !'' exciaimed he passionately, ^^ you 
have never loved as I do, or you could not be thus 
unmoved.'' 

A faint smile of anguish was on Gertrude's pale 
lip, and a single tear roUed slowly down her blood« 
kss cheek» 

Again a long and bitter pause ensued. Delmour 
still held her hands in his, while he seemed to strug- 
gle with contending emotions. Suddenly Lewiston's 
loud voice was heard, as if issuing some Orders in 
his usual authoritative tone» The blood rushed to 
Delmour's face — he started up, and dropped the 
hands he had.but a moment before clasped in his own» 
Gertrude, too, ros&— ^old drops were upon her brow, 
and she shook in every Joint— but, by a desperate ef- 
fort, she gained the door.— -She thought she heard 
her name pronounced by Delmour in an accent of 
tendemess and despair-— but a thousand sounds were 
ringing in her ears — a thousand ftgures were before 
her eyes — and she only reached her own apartment 
when all sights and sounds had vanished, for she had 
fUnted. 
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Wh»t greatep gryefe may eome to any lyfe 
Thiui after sweete to taste the bitter sower * 
Or, after peace, to fall at watre and atry fe, 
Or, after myrüi, to have a cause to Iower ? 
Upon such props folge Fortune l>uylil& her lower, 
On sDila^ne cliaungi: her flittine frames be sct, 
Where is no wny for to eicape her net. 

TaifMjts Cm-BCBKun. 

D&LHOuit's whole mind was a chaos of conflictiag 
pasaions. That he loved was undoubted, but hn 
love was compounded of inany infjredknts — prlde, 
vanily,ambUioii,self-iiit(;rest — apd nowallthese wcre 
up in arma lo oppose eacii purer or more generpi» 
scDltment that might have found place in his heart. 
Id this State of excltation he sought Mrs. St. CUir, 
who was yet ignorant of what had passed in her ab« 
sencc; but Dtrlmour's disordered looka and wild in- 
coherent cxpressions soon prodaimed that all was dia> 
closed. To dcny or prevaricatc she feit would bc ta 
vain — the terrors of guilt and of shame werc upOD 
her — Infamy and ruin had ovtrlaken her. There 
was oothing left to suspicion or conjecture — the cvi- 
dence was tnfalhble — it was her own. Still, while 
her vcry soul sunk bcneath the weighc of her crime, 
her proud apirit refused to humble llself before the 
man she haied, and her onty reply to his reproachcs 
and invectives was, that he would now have an op- 
portunity of proving the sincerity and ihe disioter- 
estedness of his attachment. 

More than ever exasperatcd, Delmour hastened 
from her to shut himaelf up in his own Bpartixient. 
Distracted at the thoughts of the cvil which had 
come upon him, his soul was tossed in a whirlwind 
of cutitcnding passions. To resign Gertrude — his 
owQ beautiful, hU betrothed Gertrude — thcre was 
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dcBpair in the thouglit;— -but to marry tiie descen- 
dant of ihe huntsman— the daughter of Lewiston 
it was madneas to drtam of such degradatian [ — In- 
nocent aa she was in herself, there was a Stigma af- 
fixcd lo her name which never could be efFaCed---a 
changeling ! ihe chitd of wretchedness and impos- 
ture ! No I — he nevtr could dishonour himself and 
his fafBily by such an alliaiice. Tben ih« image of 
Gertrude, rieh in nativc loveüness — the tender, con- 
fidlDg, noble-mindtd Gcrtrudo rose to view, as if to 
mock the littleness of that prid« ihat would havc 
Bparned her. 

Deimour passed a sieepless night, and the morn- 
ing found hini resolved to renouace Gertrude for 
ever! But how to do ii was the difficulty — to see 
her again waa impossible — He attempted to ivrite to 
her, but could not.— He 1<;1[ that he was about to 
pierce a heart which beat but for him, and his hand 
afarank front the barbaroua task. But something 
tnust be done---it was impossibie that Lewiston and 
he coald remain undcr one ronf — he shuddered at 
the ihoughlB ot tneeting him — nieetiug him as the 
faiher of Gertrude — the man who, but for her disclo- 
•ure, might even now havc been his father-in-law— 
yet to Order him from the house would be to tum 
fecrirudc also from ihe home which but yesterday 
«he hnd hdd as her own, and that was too cruel eveu 
for Deltnour's adfish heart — The resuU of his dcli- 
bcratiuns was, that hc would leave ihings as they 
were, and repair to London to consult wilh his bro- 
ther upon what ought to be done ; and having form- 
td ihis resoluiion, he wrote as foUowaio Gertrude;^ 

" Deaaest, Auored Gertrüde, 

" I WILL not attempttopüint to you what I havc 
fluSered siace ihatsad disclosure loofc place ; — wotild 
to Hcavcn it ivcre in my power lo raisc you to that 
height from which you have fallen, or raihcr from 
which you have so nobly ca»t youtself :— bot, alas! 
ny bdovcd, by uniliog your täte with mine, I bbauld 



only involve you io dceper min. I havc ncither 
wealth flor power to bcar you through this over- 
whelmiog tidc of misfortune ; and yel to lose you— - 
volualarily to renounce one a thousaod timcs dearer 
to me than tny own existence — No Gertrude, I caa> 
not — I will not resign you — minc you are in sout 
and in love — are you not, Gertrude i You never 
can iove another — and whai other ever could love 
you as I have done ? My braiu is on fire — I acarc«- 
ly Icnow what I write, but you will understand me, 
dcarest, most beloved— ^It is better that we should 
not meet. I will depait, but you shall remain hcre 
as mistress for the preacnt. I will see my broiher— 
but, timil then, let nothing more bc said on ihis heart- 
reniling disdosure. Farewell, dearcai ■ pity yoor 
distressed— -but adoring, F* H. D.'* 

Meanwhite, Gertrude had remaioed in a stateof 
morbid woC) inGnitely more alarmiag thnn the wild- 
CBt ebulUtions of grief. Shc neither spoke aor vcpt,. 
bn remained silent and passive — her glaasy cyes fi»- 
cdon vacancy,and hcrear unconscious of everysonnd* 

When Delmoui's note was brought to her« she 
closed her eyes, and turned away her hcad from it-^ 
while she thought, " It is all ovcr—he has cast mc 
from hiro t" 

" It is from Colonel Delmour, my Lady,*' said 
Masham, soothingly, who concludcd there was a )av> 
er's quarrel in the case. " He Js most petiklarly k\i^ 
ious to hear how your Ladyship is thia morniog." 

Still her Lady remained motiooless. 

" The Colonel looks so ill, my Lady — I*m sure it 
will break bis heart enlircly if your Ladyship doea 
not take his letter." 

A deep sigh burst from Gertrude's heart ; faut Ma- 
sham hailed it as a happy omea, and wcnt on. 

" Dear, my Lady, if you did but see the Colonel^, 
I don't think you'd have known him— his face, my 
Lady, is as white aa your handkärchief, and his beao-- 
tiful eyes, my Lady, quite red, for all the warld, ••', 
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hehad been crying — iodeed, my Lady, I could acarce 
kcep from cryini; to look at him ; and upon the taith 
oFthis paihetic appeal, Mashatn made aootherattempt 
to prcvail upon her mistress to take his letter; but 
Bgain Oertrudc rejectcd it. 

»' Dcar, my Lady .' what shall I do? I could no 
toore teil the Colonel that you would not look at his 
letter, than 1 could put a knife into his heart, my La- 
dy — ^ju5t the same thing — Oh ! my Lady, Smith says 
he hasD't been in bed all night ; but haa been Walking 
up and down his room, tearing his hair, my lady, and 
Uking OD so, that he saya, he's sure he'll lose his 
senses, unless something is dooc, my lady." And 
Masham ended with a sob; for Delmour's gaiety, his 
good looks, and his Überaliiy, had completely won 
Mashant's tavour. " I'm sure, my lady, he'll eithcr 
kill himscll or somebody eise, if your Ladyship rc- 

fuscs him, for " but at ihe horrid idea of Dcl- 

tnour and her father cogaged in mortal strife, Gcr- 
tnide shuddi^red ; ihen taking the letter, ahe tore it 
opcn, and, as she read it, tcars again found their way 
to her cyes— 

"Rash,— unjust-.-misjudging that I am!"thought 
«h«"-"he does not — hc will not renounce me — In- 
volve mc in decper min by uniting my fate with his ! 
— Ahl— oo — no — 'tis I who would invulve him in 
ruia-^Yes — 1 am his in aoul and in lovej" and the 
hard unnatural tension of mind under which she had 
laboured gradually melted into softer feelings. ^' But 
he loves mc — why—why then dots he Irave me!" 
Bod again her doubts and her fears returncd ; but then 
thcre waa so much delicacy in wishing tn hai-c the dts- 
covefv of hcrdisgrace kepl Beeret, until he could have 
madc arrangemeots for her, «he had no doubt, to soft- 
co the blow as much as posaibb, that again her san- 
guiDc spirit exulted in the: truth and hunour'of her 
fever. Had she followed the diciatcs of her own fccl- 
ings, she would jnstaatly have declarcd hcrseU to her 
wbolc houftehold ; but Delmour had besou^ht her 
flot, Md painful u it w«s, ahc thought, for hia aake. 
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ehe would submU for a wbilc to carry on the cleccp- 
tign. 

But she wouM ngt appear — she would not see the 
lighC' — she WDiild pass thc timt: in darkness and in 
solitude — and her suul sickened at the very idea of 
ever again btholding Mrs. St. Clair and Lewiston. 
That lady and she bad not mtt since the diadoatu* 
had been made — she had thcn hastened to her own 
apartnnent, and tbere, under ihc inilucnce of guilt, 
shumi;, and passioa, had sw»llowed thc remaindcr of 
the laudanum cuntaiued in thc phial, which, althougtii 
not sufficicnt to makc her slccp the siecp of death, ha(L 
ihe affcci ol throwing her into a convulsive Stupor« 
from which she could not be rouscd. Dr. Bruce had 
taken leave, aflcr prcscribing for Gertrude, wbot6 
disorder he soon diticovcred vtAi alCogclber of a n 
tal naturc, and as such beyutid hia akilL. LewUlOifc 
had, therefwre, been Icft to carouse by hiinself, and « 
be his owu m-.ialer of the revels. Hs was a man oi 
much too coarse a mind to conceive the dcücacy ofi 
such a chaiactei- as Gertrude'a, and had alway» 
laugbed at ihc idea of her teing suth a fool s 
bctray her own secret ; he, thcrcibre, remaincd ()uite 
unconBcious of the scorm wbich was ready to barst 
lipon him. Bcing always on ihe watch lo spy evety 
ibing that was going on, he soon came to the know- 
ledge of Colonel Delmour's intended departore^ 
which be heard of wtth grcut cxultation, and thonghl^ 
the Leid was now his owo. Hie vulgär curioaity; 
Iherefore, Icd him, as usual, imo thc inidst of l' 
preparations, and he lounged übout the carrii 
while it was p3ckiDg---qu?3tioned thc servanta— < 
aniined and pailcd the borses — and waited tili Dek 
mour appeared, when hc briskly accosted him witb—« 
" So, you're for the road, Sir — Gne morning— -my 
Lady's'four bays will carry you at a famous rat*s— ^ 
you only bave them as far aa BaroFord. I guess.— F 
had some thoughts of taking iheoi out mysc:!! lo-da] 
to give the ladies a ^de— but you're welcome to theoif 
Sir— ^uitc welcome— -the greya will do tot u 
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Delmour, with difficulty, refrained from spurning 
him, but he repressed his rage, and» as he passed, 
Said in a low voice : — *^ Beware how yo\i abäse the 
indulgence shown you in the name of the Earl of 
Rossville, for the sake of ooe— — — '^ He could not 
finish, but, throwing himself into the carriage, drove 
ofF. 

There was something so stern and commanding in 
his eye and voice, and yet so melancholy and sub- 
dued in his manner, that Lewistön feit alarmed— . 
« The Earl of Rossville, who the deuce is he ?" was 
his exclamation as he turned quickly round, and en- 
tered the house— Could any body have blabbed f not 
Mrs. St. Clair — not Gertrude, for it was the interest 
of both to conceal it— no, the thing was impossible, 
bat he must see them — and he immediately sent a 
message to Mrs. St. Clair, demanding an interview. 
But it was answered by her maid in great agitation, 
to report that her lady had with the utmost difficulty 
been roused from her Stupor — and that she was not 
herseif, her mind was wandering — the Doctor must 
be sent for. 

** Come— come — Pra for none of your Doctors,'* 
cried Lewiston — ^^a confounded, prying, useless, 
swindling pack— Why, what did that pompous fellow 
do for my Lady Countess yesterday i feit her pulse, 
and gave her a glass of water — eh — and for that he 
pockets his five guineas — the deuce! Why a man would 
be ruined in this country if he were to give way to 
women's nonsensical vagaries — Come, I'm something 
of a doctor myself, PH go and see your lady— come 
along"— and drawing Mrs. Lisle's arm within his he 
marched along, and, in spite of her remonstrances, 
made his way to Mrs, St. Clair. 

But she H as, as her maid had represented her, in 
no condition to answer questions or receive Company 
—there was a total aberration of intellect, and even 
Lewistun's presence made no Impression on her. He 
was so far relieved to find she was not in the way of 
cndang<rring the secret, as she merely muttered tm 
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hoidf aSew nniiileUigible wordt about her daQ|| 
thoi icpeftted the word daoghter to herseif i| 
timcs over withoat ceating* 

*^ Slie^ come to herMlf by-and-bye if yoa'll lil 
iloiie«'' taid LewiftU», as he left her with the rai 
öimax acei^glua dao^ter« 
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Non, je ne send point complice de ses crimes. 

RAcnrs. 

Gertrude's restored confidence in her lover had 
given an impulse to her mind, and she was beginning 
to recover in some degree from the dreadful shock 
she had süstained, when Lewiston'B message, desir« 
ing to See her again, deprived her of the little com* 
posure she had regained. Her agitation was so ex« 
cessive, that Masham, in alarm» summoned Mn« 
Roberts, and both agreed thatit would be as much as 
their lady's life was worth to see any body that was 
not particularly agreeable to her at present; and 
this opinion Mrs. Roberts delivered in person to 
Lewiston, who» from some hints he had thrown out 
that moming to the servants, was generaily consider- 
ed as the husband of J\Irs. St. Clair, and consequently 
the step-father of their lady« This idea was farther 
confirmed by Colonel Delmour's sudden departure ; 
and in that capacity he found himself feared and 
obeyed, where he would otherwise have been ridicul- 
ed and despised. After swearihg a little at Mfs* 
Roberts's communication, he said— - 

** Well, Goody, take you care of your lady — feed 
her well — give her plenty of good stout meat and 
drink— -none of your slip-slops—* none of your meal 
and water, and poultices— your gruels and panadas^ 
as you call 'em — by Jove ! Pd have a fit of hysterics 
myself, if I was to be fed upon such gear— Hark ye^ 
Goody, if there's such a thing as a nice plump little 
aucking pig to be had, now's the tinie— have it killed 
directly, and it will be prime for my ladyls dinner— 
and do you hear, teil that French fellow of a cook, 
4o take care to have the cars crisp, or^ by jingo ! 111 
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slit hia own for him ! — Stop, Goody," as Mrs. Ro- 
berts was reiiring in süenthorror — and he pulled out 
his watch — " Now, go you lo my Lady Countess, 
and say, thal, 3& I'm a reasonablc good-naiured man, 
and iilways behave handsotnely whea I'm treated 
handsomely, I shall allow her twenty-four hours to 
settle her braina, or her spirits, or whatever is wroDg 
• --and thcn — remember she must be (o a minute !— 
I shall expect her to do her duiy, and wait upon me 
hcar in thia very room, and at this very hour, with a 
merry face — as much sooner as she likes— To-day 
shc'll be welcome, but not a minute afler the twenty- 
four hours— not a eecond — Now trot, Goody — don't 
forget the pig— athree weeks old will serve my Lady 
Counless," Mra. Koberts herc auggested the pfo- 
prieiy of medical advice being callcd, but she wa» 
cut ahort with — " By Jupiter ! if any of your t!oe« 
tors come here, I'll show 'cm the way out of ihe wid- 
dow—there's no doctor like meal and drink"— and 
he went off singing a vulgär sca song. He then weac 
to Order out all the horaes, whkh hc made ihc ser- 
vanls parade beforc the house, while he tried suine of 
them himself — then ordered a chaise-and-fnur, and 
two oulriders, as if he had beea going ajouraeyi 
but he merely drove up and down the avenue, tili} 
lired of that, he fcU to coiis with the servants j and, 
in ahort, completely illuslrated the homely adage of, 
" Set a beggar orf horaeback," &c. 

Gertrude feit grateful for the respite allowed her, 
and she resolved, if possible, to prove her obedicnca 
by meeting her faiher, and, at the same lime, declo- 
ring to him what ahe had done, cvcn although ehe 
Iremblcd to think of all ahe would have to encouDIcr. 
Should hc peraist in hia ihreat of carrying her off lo 
America, what would hecome of her? — who could 
interposehetween a latherandhis child ? — who could 
"-alas ! who tvauld save her? There was no one 
10 whom she could appeal — for there was no one be- 
ing with whom she could claim any kindred, siive 

a to whom she owcd bet bcing. Whcre was Dtl- 



mour at thia trying momcnt ?— why had he deserted 
her ?— His was the voice to have whispered peace to 
her soul— his the arm to have supported and pro- 
tected her— but he, her only earthly prop, had left 
her! 

She was roused from the overwhelroing coovtction 
of her own utter helplessness, and the frightful des- 
tiny that perhaps awaited her, by the indefatigable 
Masham, who, in her softest accents, btsought her 
Ladyship's pardon. But there was a box of new 
dresses just arrived for her Ladyship from Madame 
Delacour— such beauties ! they were fit for a prin- 
cess !— would her Ladyship be pleased only just to 
take a look of them— ^See what a deskabtlle^ my 
Lady— when you please to rise, how charming it 
will be V' 

Time was when Gertrude's eyes would. have 
aparkled with pleasure at sight of the beautiful dresses 
now displayed—- but she tumed from them with a 
shudder, aud desired they might be taken away. 

" These were for the Countess of Rossville,*' 
thought she, with a bitter pang ; *^ and I, impostor 
*— beggar that I am— shall I ever again dare . to ap- 
pear as such ? She covered her face with her hands, 
and groaned in spirit — then, as if Struck with some 
sudden thought, she called her maid— 

** Masham, I would have a dress very different 
from any of these. I would have one made of the 
eoarsest of stuflfs, such as— as poor people or charity 
children wear.'' She stopped to wipe away the tears 
which coverpd her face, while Masham stood in 
apeechless amazement* ^^ It must be very coarse 
and quite piain, Masham ; and you must set about 
getting such an one for me direcdy.'^ 

** Sure, my Lady, you don't mean it for yourself ?** 
cried the amazed Masham, doubting either her own 
or her Lady 's senses had gone astray. But her Lady 
repeated her commands in so peremptory a manner, 
that Masham dared not expostulate on the subject^ 
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but set about obeying the order, stränge and unseem- 
ly as it appeartd. 

Gertrude liad inquired for Mra. St. Clair, and 
shc was told ahe was kceping her room; and abe 
aakcd no tarther, for the mention of her name wa& «a 
efTort almost too tnuch for her, associated as it was ia 
her m'tad with all the degradaiion aad ruin she hat! 
brought upon her. 

Heavily as the time wore away in lears and soli- 
tude, the hour appoioted by Lewiston drew near too 
sooD. In the interval he had sent many mcsäages, 
which, rough and wayward as ihcy were. yet showed 
a speciea of kindness in their way [ bul his ideas of 
aScclion seemed to he of the lowest description ; aod 
the only way in which he testilied his, was through 
the medium of meat and drink — and many was the 
savoury mess he dcspatched to Gertrude, who tuni- 
ed with loathing from such coarse demonslrations of 
patcrnal regard. 

Gertrude clothed herseif in the sordid garb which 
had been prepared for her ; but her beauty was of 
too noble and dccided a character to be dependeat 
upon adventitious aid — the rtgularity of her features 
^theirtouching cxpresaion — the sadnessofherdove- 
like eyes — the paleaess of her complexion cootrasted 
with the darfc ringlets which feil negligently aroutid 
her face — the exquisite form of her head and throat 
—her distinguished air, cvcn in humility — all tbes« 
only appearcd the more pre-eminent in the absence 
of aught to distract the attention. Averse to havin^ 
the appearance of being compelled to meet her fa- 
lber, she repaired to the saloon raiher beforc the ap- 
potnted time — she entered, with downcast eyes and a 
throbbing heart, unconscious of every thlng but thU 
ahe was to raeet, for the firat time, as her fathcr, hc 
who had so long been the object of her fear and her 
abhorrence. But what was her surpriae, whcD, upon 
entering, the person who sprung forward to mcet and 
to welcome her, and to press her hands in hia— was 
Lyndsaj' ! 
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^ Gertrude, dear Gerlrude !" exciaimed he, as he 
gazed upon her sad and colourless countenance, 
*^ How ill you look ! Something is wrong." But as 
the recollectioQ of their last meeting rushed upon 
Gertrude'a mind, her heart swelled at the thoughts 
of her abasement, and the blush oi shame rose almost 
to her brow. 

^ I have heard-— and it is that report has brought 
me here now— «that the man whom you have such 
cause to dread is an inmate of your house— at least, 
I guess it is the same— teil me» Gertrude, is it so ?" 

^* You will hear all soon enough," said Gertrude, 
in a low suffocating voice— ^^ Leave me— oh ! leave 
me now V* 

** Now, nor never, Gertrude— tili I see you safc 
and happy," cried Lyndsay, with emotion. ^^ Ger- 
trude, I am your cousin— your friend— your brother 
if you will— Oh ! speak to me then as such— say, 
what can I do to serve you T' 

But Gertrude only answered with her tears ; then 
repeated— 

** Leave me— Oh ! leave me !" 

<< I will, if there is any one here to protect — to 
save you " 

At that instant Lewiston entered with the swagger 
of a man who wi^hed to show he was quite at home. 
At sight of Lyndsay he started, and was evidentiy 
disconcerted ; but quickly recovering, he said, with 
his usual assurance— 

*^ So, Sir, I didn't expect to find you here— I've 
just been seeing some young puppies have their ears 
cropped— Sit down, Sir ;*' then approaching Ger- 
trude, who rose to meet him, and bowed her head 
towards him, he took her band and shook it.— 
^ Well, my Lady Countess, how goes it now ?— By 
jingo !"— as he surveyed her dress— ** you womea 
are always in extremes.— Why, to-day, you're dress- 
cd like a charity-school girl !" 

Lyndsay was too much confounded to speak— he 
had heardy in a Vague way, that a foreigner» whom 
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■o one koew uy tliing sbout, vrta living at 
vitfa Ihc Udies — and ihat Colon:) Dclmour haJ tcl 
i( abrupüy In coo&cqucnce oi a quarrcl— wiih varioui 
othcr particuUn, somc Irue, some fslsp, whkh hatt 
been circulatcd by ihe Bcrvants, and sann reached tfi« 
esra oftbcir maatcr» and ntiatrcsscs. No souner hsd^ 
Lyndsayheard [hetn.than, forgetting all Grrtrudc't 
unkindncM and mgratitude, hc thought only af boVi 
bc could acrve her, and mstantty &et oR wiib cfaat 
purpos«. 

H« had only arrived the moment berore she ap* 
pcarcd, and tbc ürsi glance at her, had told bim X 
tat« of woc and sufFering, that fillcd bim wiih grteF 
and amazemcni. The g^iy, proud, brilUant Counicu 
ot UossviUc was gone, aod there stoud the sad, hum-^ 
ble, donacust Gcrtruile, in passive cndurancc of, ifi 
ooi actually inviting, l.imiliariiy which formerly bej 
higb spiril would have spurncd. Hc looked 3t her 
for a moincnt in tiilencc. and again the dcadly pale- 
■M«, wbich had ovcrsprcad her face ai LewUtoal 
cDtrancc, was Buccccdcd liy a dccp flushi and aba 
r»3ed her band as if to hidt: ic from bis vieur, 

" VVcU, Sir." aaid Lewi&con, scaiing himscU' on a 
Sofa, nnd pbcing Gertrud« besidc him, while he süll 
held her band. " this is not otir hnt oieciing—but 
Ict (hat pass— you'rc my Lady Cuuotess's coiuin, I 
Uodcrstand,cb?— -ihat's enough — Sit down," 

" You havc ibe advantage of me, Sir," said Lyod* 
aay, bridling bis indignaiion for Gertrudc'B snlcei 
*• it scems you knon who I am—wbo you are, I 
havc yet tolearn." 

•' Ali in good ijme, Sir — Would you choose W 
takca glass of any thing afli^r your ride, or a bit t>f 
cold tnent i There's a nice little ftllow of a pig tbab 
1 ordered for my Lady 's diiiner yesterday, and sba, 
wouldn't luok ai him it seems, eo I'vc ordered binx 
for my lunch to-day— as Tat as an eel and as tendrr 
as a cbicken, l'll anäwer for him — I saw bim scalded 
«yaelf." 

'goay was painted inevery feature of Cerlrud«*» 
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hice— Lyndsay saw it, and, wishing to end this 
Strange scene, he said calmly to Lewiston—- 

** Lady Rossville seems too unwdl to take an in« 
terest in such discussions— if you will accoitopany me 
to another room ** 

^ With all my heart,'' cried Lewiston juroping up 
— ** You say truc, my Lady is a little nervous or soj 
but she will soon get over it," with a wink to her. 

Gertrude rose too— her colour changed from white 
to red, and from red to white, and ^he gasped as 
though she were suffocating— 4it length, by a violent 
effbrt, she said — 

'*Go then — but Lyndsay — ^remember he is— -— 
my father !'* 

Lyndsay stood specchless, and for a moment Lew- 
iston was thrown into constemation, but quickly re- 
covering himself, he said — ^*^ Aye— come along, it 
shall all be explained," and he took hold of Lyndsay, 
and moved impatiently towards the door— but Lynd* 
tay saw oply Gertrude Standing motionless in shame 
and anguish— her head beut beneath her humiliation, 
and the cold drops of agony on her brow— he flew 
towards her. 

"Gertrude,** cried he, wildly — "what do you 
ynean i your father ! speak, teil me '* 

** Well, since the cat's out öf the bag,'* cried Lew- 
iston— "you may as well catch it at once — I'm mar- 
ried to my Lady Countess's mother, so I am-— that's 
all — what is there so wonderful in that?** And 
again. he cast a fierce and threatening look at Ger- 
trude« 

" Is it evcn so, Gertrude ?*' said Lyndsay. " Then 
this can be no home for you at present " 

•* The deuce !" cried Lewiston, fiercely— ** what 
right have you to meddle between a father and bis 
daughter f — I am her step-father, and I have the best 
right to manage her," and he would have taken her 
hand, but Lyndsay placed himself between them.— - 
" Lady Rossville once cbose me for her guardian— 
she will yet acknowledge me as 8uch-*WiU you not. 
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Gertrud« ?— you will triist yourself wUh tne, atid L 
will place you in safety." 

" Oh, he is my father — my own father !" cried 
Gerirudc in an accent of despair. 

" Surcly — surely!" exclaimed Lewiston hastily— 
*' I am the husband of her mother — her own fathet 
—you say truc — I am. — I am." 

" No — no — iio~," cried Gertrudc, wildly — «»he 
is ngt my mother — Ehe told me all — he in Tay father," 
Bnd she almost shriekcd as she uttered it. 

" She ia mad," cried Lewiaton,— " I say she is 
mad," 

'"Tis you have made her so, then," said Lynd- 
say, passionatcly. then lurniiig to Gertrud« — " Detr- 
est Gertrudc, try lo compose youraelf — retire— I 
will " 

" O, he is — he is tny falher!" repeated Gertrade^ 
convulsively. 

"Confoundyou for an idiot, as you are!" er« 
Lewiston. üercely. and he seemed ready lo atrik4 
her, had not Lyndsay stood beiwcen them. 

" Save me — Oh, save me from him !" cried G^r 
trude, as she clung to Lyndsay's arm— "but b< 
is^—i " 

" I will, dearest Gertrude, do not be afraid — S 
then turning to Lewiston, he said, in a voice ol 
forced caimness, but with an air of the most reauliUi 
determination — " You are mistaken, if you suppose 
that, 33 the husband of Mrs, St. Cliiir, you have ae« 
quired any lawful authorily over this lady. — If you 
Claim it by any other tii;, you rausi first bring for« 
ward your cvidence, and have it recognizcd, befurd 
itcanbeacknowledged — in the meantime, Lady Ross- 
viUe is under my protection — I am her guardian, and 
from her own lips only will I listen towiiat has pas» 
eü — You will do well; then, to leave this room wtlh< 
out altercation, otherwise, it may be ucpleasant foi 
you." 

" Oh ! no— no," cried Gertrude, in an agony ' 
tcETor — »he is my faihcr, doDot use hitn UL" 
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** Don't you hear her acknowledge my authority ?" 
cried Lewiston ; ^^ and what title have youf then, to 
interfere, you confounded meddling blockhead ?" 

** Gertrude, will you go into the next room for m 
few minutes?'' said Lyndsay, and he would have 
led her to the door. 

^ Aye, do — go along,** cried Lewiston ; ^^ womea 
are always better out of the way when' there'a busi- 
Hess on band.'' 

^ I will not leave you,** said Gert rüde, as. pale and 
treoibling sbe still held by Lyndsay. 

** But I Order you to— — '* 

*^ Speak . but another syllable to this lady^** inter- 
mpted L3mdsay, on the point of losiog all self-com« 
mand, *^ and I will instantly call the servants to force 
yoa from her presence." 

<• Coward !'' cried Lewiston, furiously* 

The blood rushed to Lyndsay's brow# 

^ Edward, dear Edward !'' cried Gertrude, <^ do 
not— >he is my father." 

^ I know you only ai Lady Rossville, and as such 
I will speak to you alone,** ssdd Lyndsay. He rang 
the bell, and when the servant answered it, desired 
htm, in a calm but firm manner, to show that gen« 
tleoian to the library, then waving bis band to Lew- 
iston, in a way that showed he would be obeyed, he 
8Üd,^ I will join you there in half an hour ;" and 
Lewiston, Casting a threateni^ff look at Gertrude, 
and nuttering imprecations to himself^ was thus com* 
peiled to withdraw. 
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Hc whose inind 
Is virtuous, U alane of noble kind ; 
Thoueh poor in forlune, of celestial race j 
And nc commits the crime who calla him base. 

Dbtsi 

BuT it was with difficulty Gertrude coultl 1 
brought to repcat to Lyadsay all tbat shc had already 
recapitulated to Delmour, She had ihen been under 
an excitemeni of mind, to which every thJng had 
given way — she had feit as ihough she were theo 
aboui to cast the die for Ufe or death, : 
«nergy of desperation, she had lold all with ibe elo- 
qiicnce of feeiings which mocked control. But herc 
thcrc was no such Stimulus, and she shrank from re- 
peaiing the hateful and ignominious detail of h<T 
disgrace. It was throwing herseif too much upoa 
the sympathy and the commiscrationof one on whuui. 
she had do claiin — one whom, in the hey-day of her 
prospetity, she had treated with coldness and ingra^ 
titude — and she leaned her burning brow on her 
head, and strove to steel herseif agamst the kind anit 
affcctlonatc entreaties Lyndsay uaed to gain her con- 
(idence. At length, he gathcred from her such □•r' 
tictibrs, as enabled him to trace out ihe whole ot tli« 
dark transaction which had involved her in ruto. 
For a time his emotion kept him silcnt, whÜe Ger* 
trude aat with her clbows rcsting on a table, and her 
face buried in her hands, But Lyndsay was cver 
more intent nn allayitig the afHiclions of others, thaa 
in indulging his own fcelings ; and he soon masternl 
his own agilation, that he might be the bettcr able lo 
calm Gertrude'3 — but his voicc faltered as hc spoke. 

" Dearest Gertrude," said he, " 1 know it will t 
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in vain to talk of camfort to you in the first anguish 
of your mind — but — ah ! Gertrude, could you dis- 
cem the hand that has thus smitten you— could you 
look up to Heaven, and say, it is my Father's will.'** 

<< I do," cried öertrude» in a low suffocatiog voice. 
But, alas ! the feeling burnt feebly in her breast. — 
*^ And any thing but this I could have borne — but 
disgrace — infamy— — " her emotion choked her ut- 
terance. 

*^ No, Gertrude, you are unjust to yourselF — un- 
mindful oi God — if you attach such ideas of person- 
al degradation to what has befallen you-^^Tis true 
you have no longer a title — a vain empty title-^-^or 
wealth to spend perhaps to satiety — but how much 
nobler a being are you now, thus dignified by volun- 
tary self-abasement, and rieh in all the native gifts of 
your Creator, than ever you were, or would have 
been, as the mere favoured child of this World ?... 
Ah ! Gertrude — dear Gertrude^ could you but view 
yourself with my eyes !•' 

**> To have been an impostor— an usurper !" ex- 
claimed she. 

** How perverse sorrow has made you, Gertrude ! 
— You are neither— you have been the victim of im- 
posture— but your own name is pure and spotless— 
it 18 more— to those who can appreciate virtue it 
will carry a nobler sound along with it than any that 
beraldry could have bestowed^— How poor is the 
boaat of ancestry, compared with that lofty sense of 
honour, which has made you trample under foot all 
those allurements, to which your soul still cleaves 
even in renouncing ! — This is greatness !" 

** Who but you will judge me thus ?" 

« All who love virtue— all who love you, Ger. 
trade " 

^^Love me !'' repeated she, relapsing intoan agony 
of grief— ^^ Oh ! who could love me— base— vile— 
abject as I am ?** 

^ Gertrude !" cried Lyndsay, in emotion almost 

Vol. II^C c 
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cqual CO her own— *' do you, Jndeed, ask who could 
love you '." 

But Gertrude was silent, for her thoughts wer© 
■all of Delmaur. Lyndsay's agitation increased. 

" Yuu ask me v/ho could love you, Gertrude ? ha 
who has once lovcd you truly will love you still™ - 
will love you more than ever---I — ■■" hc stopped, 
then took two or three turns aboui the room in grcai 
disordcr, while Gertrude, absorbed in grief. and 
thinking only of his words, aa applied to her lovefi 
was liule aware of whai was passing in Lyndsay'a 
generous heart. In a few minutes he regained hia 
usual catmness, and approaching her, took her band 
and said— 

" Gertrude, you are unable to stand this Storni 
which has comc upon you— -you must relire to yoaf 
own apartment, and allow me to act for you-~I pro« 
mUe you that noihing shall provoke me to violcnce-~ 
fpromisc you that I will bear every thing," 

" Oh ! you have bome too much already for n 
cried Gertrude with a burat of weeping— " My best 
— my only friend," added she in a votce choked 
with emotion. 

" You will then look upon me as your friend — u 
your guardian — as your broiher — will you not, Ger- 
trude f — such and all will I be lo you, so hclp i 
God!" 

Gertrude could not speak, but she pressed the haod 
which still held her*s, in grateful acknowledgment, 
and relying on Lyndsay's promise, as she kaew she 
well mlght, she, at last, consented that he ahould sc« 
her father alone, and that she should await the resnlt 
of the Conference. 

After seeing her mind somewhat strengthened, and 
her spirils more composcd, Lyndsay then repaired to 
the library, where he tound Lewiston vainly attempt- 
ing to hide his rage, by affecting to busy himself ia 
coolly turning over the hooks, while ii was evident he 
was only cxercising his fury upon them. He took 
HO notice of Lyndsay's entrance, but went on toüsing 
orer ihe leüvea o£ & s^Vcudld folio, in » maoacr 
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enough to have made a bibliopolist faint $ Ihen began 
to whistle with an air of unconcern, which, however^ 
did DOt Sit very easily upon him. 

Lyndsay waited a few minutes in silence, then 
said — 

*^I have been Hearing a stränge, tale» Sir, from 
one " 

^ Have you so, Sir ?" rudely interrupted Lewiston, 
looking at an engraving in the book^ as if deeply in* 
terested in it ; ^^ have you so— -and what then ?" 

*^ Then I would hav« your account, Sir^ of the same 
Story." 

^^ You would ? — then I must trouble you, Sir, to 
let me know what your story is in the first place, that 
we may understand each other, Sir/' 

Lyndsay repeated what Gertrude had communica- 
ted to him, and added — 

^ It is, therefore, in vain to attempt to carry on 
any farther concealment-— the truth must be proclaim- 
ed-— but for the sake of one, whom hitherto I have 
only known as a dearly loved relative, I would fain 
have it softened, as *' 

** Confound her for an idiot !" exclaimed Lewiston 
furiously, as he huried the book from him with vio« 
lence, and pushed over an inkstand— then kicked back 
his chair, and drove everything aside» while he took 
two or three strides across the room, biüng his thumb 
in the manner of one who must have something, no 
matter what, on which to wreak his passion. 

L}^dsay was too judicious to Interrupt him ; dis- 
custing as the spectacle of uncontroUed passion was, 
for Gertrude's sake he submitted to it in siledte. At 
length Lewiston stopped, and said abruptly— 

'^ Has the fool blabbed to any body eise, or are you 
her only father confessor ?** 

«* I cannot teil whether the disclosure has been 
made known to any one eise," said Lyndsay, for 
Delmour's name had not been mentioned between 
them ; " but it can signify little, since it must soon 
be made public." 

^ Well} sbe deserveg to sufFer for Kcc cwCw.'^^vV 
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folly — bat — you seem to have a liking for the girlt 
fooi as she hi" theo, as if communittg with himself, 
"She is handsome — very handsome — I've seen no* 
thing Uke lier — she'll make a figure in New-Jersey-^ 
she'll go Well qIT there." 

Lyndsay tried to be calm, cven al the idea of ibe 
beautifu! high-saukd Gertrude taken to America 
to be bariered~— sold — by such a savag?, aod said« 
" Evco if you are the person you give out, it doeS 
not nucessarily follow, that this uoforiuDate lady 
must be compdled to residc with you." 

" VVhy what'a to bccomc of her ?" 

'* It is unaecessary to diacuss that questioD at pre> 
seni — but be asaured, she possesses fricnds, whose 
influenceand fortune — neithercf them incoasiderable^ 
—will bc devotcd to her Service." 

>' That is to say, you would marry her such 8S she 
18? Well, as you seem to have a liking for her, I'll 
teil you what — if the thing haa gone no farther, and 
1 don'l think it has — or t'othcr spark wouldn'l have 
set off as hc did — why, since you're fond of her, I'll 
give my consent that you should have her, upon coDf 
dition that all's to be kcpt snug — she'll comc lo her 
sensea hy-and-bye, and be sorry that she'a playdl 
the fool this way — And more than that, if you'li 
agrce to settle handsomely upon me, I'll engage to go 
back to my own country, which is the best after all; 
and, since we don't put up together. let us keep oo 
dUfereat sides of the Atlantic — What do you say hj 
that, Sir?" 

" I say you are a viÜaia," burst from Lyndsay'a 
Ups; "and I must have the most ctear undcniabU 
cvidence that you are the person you piofcss to bej 
before I will give credit to it^I do not believe yotl 
are the falber of Gertrude,"— and hc tijted hia eyä 
upon him, as though hc would have searched hia 
vcry soul. 

The blood rushed to Lewiston's face, and für sootc 
minuies hc was ailent, then recovering hiinsclf, he 
said, in bis usual manner— - 
■■** I'm all you'll have for him though, Sir, whetbcE 
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you believe it or not — I am Jacob Ruxton Lewiston of 
Perth-Amboy, Ncw-Jcrscy ; and that you'U find, if 
youUl be so good as step over the way and inquire." 

** That may be ; but there may have been more 
Jacob Ruxton Lewiston^s than pne." 

** Why, haven't I got my wife's lettcr here ?** tak- 
ing out a pocket-book» and Holding it up with triumph 
— ** haveo't I the testimony of the priest who wit- 
nessed it ?— and he is still adive too, and forthcoming 
if wanted, and who swore to her never to give it into 
anv band but her husband's i And isn^t there Mrs, 
Su Clair ready to swear to me when she comes to 
herseif ?—what the plague would you have, Sir f 

«^ All that is insufficient '' 

** Perhaps you judge by my looks— Pve wore well, 
I grant you— but I'm eight-and-thirty for all that — 
— married at nineteen^^-the more fool— -'' 

^ Nothing you can now say will have the slightest 
effect in removing my doubts/^ said Lyndsay. 

<^ Faith I care very little about it," said Lewiston, 
with affected coolness ; ^^ you may keep your doubts, 
and welcome, for me." 

*<That I shall certainly do, tili I have obtaii^d 
better evidence than your own. I will send a person, 
on whose fidelity and prudence I can perfectly rely, 
to the place from whence you say you came, to pro- 
cure proofs of your identity — when he returns with 
these you may then claim your daughter— but not 
tili then.-— I am her guardian, and will be answtrable 
for her safety " 

Here Lewiston burst out in a strain of the coarsest 
invective and imprecations ; but Lyndsay remained 
calm and resolute, and only said— 

** In these circumstances, you must be aware this 
can be no residence for you. You will do well, there- 
fore, to prepare to leave it as soon as you can make 
your arrangements ; and, if the means are waüting, I 
am ready to fumish you with what is necessary/' 

He then left the room, and hastened to Gertrude^ 
who was waiting him in an agony of apprehension» 
Cc2 
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It was widi caotioo Lyndsay commmiicalcd to 
Gertrade tbe suspicioos whicb he entertaioed ; bot^ 
to ooe of her sangnioe spiric, the slightest surmisc 
was sufficient to kinclie hope io her Ivreast. It was 
certain ahe was no looger Countess of Rossvilie ; bat 
Bot to be the daughter of this man — aot to loathe nd 
shoddcr at him to wbom she owed her being, even 
thia seemed almost happincsB« But then, as she 
diooght of the difficulty of procuring evideoce from 
ao distant a quartcr of the world« her spirit sunk — 
and she exclaimed, — ^*^ But how impossible for me to 
obtün ioformation, and how vague and unsatisfactory 
must it be r 

>• Trust that to me, dear Gertnuie," said Lyndsay« 
" 1 will send, by the first ship, a person who will tho- 
roughly investigate into this man's history, aod on 
whose testimony you may safely rely. I would go 
mysclf if that wouid be more satisfactory to you, and 
if I saw you in a place of safety." 

" Oh, Lyndsay !" cried Gertrude, with a burst of 
tears which, for a moment, choked her utterance — 
then passionately exclaimed — ^^ You protect and save 

roe, while he !" she uttered a sob, as though her 

heart had broke, then remained silent. 

Blinded as Gertrude was by romantic passion, she 
could not but be Struck with the contrast between her 
lover's conduct and that of Lyndsay ; and the convic- 
tion rushed upon her heart with a bitterness which, 
for a time, absorbed every other consideration. With 
emotion, scarcely less than her own, Lyndsay now 
inquired whether she had divulged the secret to any 
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, one elae. Gertrude struggied for a few moinents to 
l^gain hv composure— thcn said," Ycs — to onc whom 
it more nearly concerned than any other — and now I 

^ wait but to hear froro him to make known m} disgrace 
to the whole world.'* 

** How falsc—- how worldly are yt>ur notions of dis- 
grace, dear Gertrude !'* said Lyndsay. " But I will 
not stop to combat them now ; teil me what you wish 
to have done— what are your plans ?" 
. ^ It 18 Colonel Delmour's wish that I should re- 
main here until I hear from him»" said Gertrude, in a 
faltering voice. 

<< Be it so, then," said Lyndsay, with emotion ; 
** but remerober, Gertrude, you have a home, if you 
will deign to accept of it ; my house is your's to com- 
mandi My aunt, M rs. Lyndsay, whom you have 
heard me mention, is now in Scotland, and will reside 
there with you. You would love her if you knew 
her — for she is good and gentle, and knows what 
Sttfiering is : for myself, I shall possibly go abroad 
for a while — or — but, in short, I can be at no loss-^ 
so promise, that if — — " 

««No — no, I never will be a pensioner on your 
bounty," cried Gertrude in violent agitation— .<< I 
will work — bcg — Oh ! Lyndsay, how you wring my 
heart !'' — and she leaned her head on a table and wept 
bitterly. 

** Forgive me, dearest Gertrude, if I have hurt 
you — God knows it was far from my thoughts ! — and 
now, let me recommend to you to retire to your own 
apartment — ^you will be safc from intrusion — and 
leave every thing to me— Rest assured, there shall 
no violence be used— he shall be treated as your fa- 
tber, though not recognized as such.*' 

^ 6ut ought I not to see him once more ?...^nd— - 
Oh! Lyndsay — if I should have tumed my father 
from the house !— Oh ! no-^I cannot— Suffer him to 
remain~he is-^nay must be— my fkther— he could 
not have imposed upon her !" 
^ At such a distance of time it is qmte possible he 






310 TUE IKHSRITANCE. 

migfat — but, dear Gertrude, conCide io me, I will do 
noihing harshly— but you cannot remain ander thc 
same roof — it will kill you — he shall go lo my house 
• -•he shall be well treated — indeed he shall.'* And 
Gertrude, calmed by these assuraoces, at length con- 
seuled to shut hersellup in her nwn apartmcnt, and 
even to refcse to see I.ewiston if he should attempt 
it. Lyndsay's ncxt business was to visit Mrs. St. 
Clair, in hopes of elucidating something from her ;— 
bul he was shocked at the Situation in which he found 
her, and immediately aent oR' l'or medical assistance, 
and also to Mr. and Miss Black, requesting them to 
come to Rossville aa soon as possible. Hr had scarce- 
ly done all this, when Lewiston cntered ihe room 
where he was, with a tningled air of confusion aad 
efFrontcry. 

" So, Sir, youVe going to raise the country, it seems 
— iwo men on horseback galloping away there as if 
the dcuce were in them— What's the'tneaning of atl 
this? — I must aee my daughtcr," added he nbruptly. 

" When you have esiablished your claim to that 
title you shall see her — tili then, 1 havc already told ' 
you, I act as her guardian,— and, as such, I will cot 
consent to your mecting— if you had ihe fcelings of > 
parcnt you would see the propriety of thia.'* 

" Feelings !" czclaiaied Lewistun ; " by Jove ! my 
feelings have been pretlily treated aince I canM' 
amongst you— may 1 be flayed if ever I mel with such 
usage. — Feelings— byjingo ! — I say my feelings have 
bcen confoundedly ill-used — «nd I feel it loo ;" and 
hc watked up and down in great discomposurc. 

" She whom you call your daughter is not unmind- 
ful of your feelings," said Lyndsay ; " althoiigh, by 
my advice, she dedines a mecting, which could serVB 
HO purpose but to agitate and distress her — but she 
is verydesirous that you should be treated with con- 
aideratiou — that you should have every comforl and 
indulgeace which you may require, and ( shall th«re- 
fore make a point of seeing you properly accoinmo- 
dated," 
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<^ What does sbe mean by all this palaver? — does 
ahe mean by comfort and indulgences, and so forth, 
a round sum of money ?«-If she does, I comprehend 
that— give tne money, and faith I'U soonfind comforts 
and indulgences for myself.^' 

<^ You must be conscious, that, as your daughter, 
she can have nothing to bestow/^ said Lyndsay; 
« but I possess the means ; and when assured that 
you have told me the truth-— one way or other.— for 
the truth is all I requirc from you-— we shall theo 
perhaps be able to come to an agreement," 

Lewiston remained thoughtful for a few minutes, 
then said, *^ Has the goose quacked to any but your- 
self ? — I want to know.'^ 

Colonel Delmour has been made accquainted with 
all the particulars, and is gone to consult with bis 
brother, now Earl of RossviUe, as to what is to be 
done — Be assured, at their hands you will meet with 
litde indulgence." 

Here Lewistcn broke out into an ezecration against 
Delmour, and against Gertrude, both of whom he de- 
nounced in the bitterest terms — ^then suddenly chang- 
ing bis tone, he said» ** It will cost you somethiog, I 
can teil you, to send to New Jersey, that it will— a 
few dollars I can teil you." 

**' I have already told you, I am ready to pay a good 
price for the knöwledge of the truth, be it what it 
may," said Lyndsay. 

^^ What ! cYen supposing — only supposing you know 
—that I were not the girl's father ?" 

*^ Perhaps I should be inclined to pay more for 
that discovery than for any other,'' said Lyndsay, 
trying to hide his emotion ; *^ but I again repeat, it 
is the truth, and the truth only, I require — and that, 
sooner or later, I am sure of arriving at— a few 
months will bring me the knöwledge ofthat." 

** I teil you it will cost you money !" 

** And I have told you I am ready to pay it«'' 

•* Why, how much do you rcckon upon— what 
leogths are you ready to go— eh ?" 
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** I am willing to go any lengths to detect fraud 
and villainy, but noi to reward it — I am pcrhap« 
wrong in offcring lo cume to any compromisc wilh 
you— but regard for the peace of one who is autTer- 
ing from your vitlainy induces me " 

»' Will you give a thousand pouQd ?" interrupted 
Lewiston abruptly. 

" No — I will give more if necessary to discoveC 
the truth, but I will not reward l'aUehood in the sami! 
measure." 

" Confound your distinctiona I Will you give fiv< 
hundred,'— byjingo! I won't bäte a haltpenuy." 

" Upon conclition ihnt you swear solcmnly to leU 
the whole truth," said Lyndsay, " I will do more fot 
you than I am perhaps justified in doing— I will pajr 
your expenses from America and back to it— <and ] 
will settle an annuity upon you of ül'ty pounds pef 
annum, upon condition that you give up that letterj 
aud oever set foot in Britain again." 

" I'd raiher have a good round sum at oncc- 
want— ^" 

" It is in Tüin to say more on the subject," said 
Lyndsay; " it you wish to have an hour to reflecl 
upon it you may — but that must be all. — I ehall im- 
mediately set about the necessary Steps to be takci 
in this afTair, and it is likely you will repeut havins 
refused my offer wheu too ble." 

He was moviDg away, when Lewiston caught hi| 
arm. 

" Well—will you put in black and wlüte what yw 
have agreed to give, and— and then— wc shall BCe?** 

Lyndsay immediately took up a pen and wrote hU 
ofFer. Lewiston took it — looked at ii<— hemmed— 
coloured — and became confused— at last, pluclting U{| 
effrontery, he said — 

" Well thcn— I am not the girl's father, and lhat*a 
as truc as that God made me," 

At this ackuowledgment Lyndsay's heart thrilHd 
with rapture, and he could scarcely refrain from fly^ 
ing to Gertrude with the joylul lidings. Lcwiatofl 
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went on— " But I am of the same blood-^-the only 
one, by-the-bye, remaining— and the same naroe— I 
was her father's cousin, and when the olddotard of a 
priest came to Perth-Amboy, and inquired for Jacob 
Ruxton Lewiston, to be sure, he found me— 'twas by 
way of humbug, at first, that I passed myself off for 
the man who had been drowned nearly twenty years 
bcfore ; but, when I found what bis business was— but 
that's enough— I hate long stories— and so, as soon 
as you can let me have this on a proper bit of parch- 
ment," pointing to the paper Lyndsay had given him 
««-^ then IUI wish you a good afternoon." 

^ But how came you to impose yourself so easily 
upon Mrs. St. Clair i inquired Lyndsay, anxious for 
Gertnide's sake to ascertaia every thing. ^^ She had 
seen the person you represented ?" 

^ She had so — but it was near twenty years ago— 
•nd thcre was a family likeness, it seems ; besides, I 
had the letter to shut her mouth, and since I was 
master of her secret, it signified little to her whether 
I were the girPs father or not— I had got the upper 
hand of her any how.'^ 

Having .got all the Information that was wanted, 
Lyndsay was now only desirous of being rid of so 
worthless an inmate, and after admonishing him upon 
the iniquity of his ways, he gave him a letter to bis 
agent, directing the money to be paid, and the bond 
to be made out for his annuity, then only waited to 
See him fairly out of the house before he communica- 
ted to Uertrude the happy result. 
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CHAPTER XUX. 



la jeugesae, surtout 



'attend au bonhe 
ae revolte ä l'idfe de nc 



Fun a time Gertruds feit as though she w-ere again 
rcsiorcd to all ahc had lost, in her joy at 6oding sho 
wa« nolthe daughter ol'che mao whom her very boqI 
abhorred ) and, at the tnocncnt, all othcr evils seem* 
ed light compared to that she had Just escaped. 

Shc could nnt find wnrds Vi thank Lyndsay tor ha 
gencrous interfcrence, (ihotigh ihat was oniy knoffS 
to her in part ;) but her looka — her tcars — her bro^ 
kcn exclamations, spoke more forcibly the fecling« 
of her heart. But, ihe tirsC flush of joy ovcr, many 
a bitter thought arose— she waa atill thc fätkn, de- 
gradcd, dcpcndent bting, without a hotne — witbout 
a triend save one — he to whom sheowed all — -uid 
Delmour !— Jjut on Delmour sht woulä not think^ 
shc would wait in all the unnatural calmuess of pa< 
tience, which knew not resignation, tili ehe heard 
frora him-'-and then!— and her heart heaved inaj 
ny aa she thought uhat might tfien be the result. 

Lyndaay seemed tu guess eomething of what v/U 
passing iu her mind, for he said, with some 
tiop- 

" Those who like yourself have been tmposed! 
upoD in thia fraud— ought not they also to be unde- 
ceivcd? — shall 1 perform that duty for you ?■ — aball 

1 write " he stopped ; but Gcrtrudc knew ta 

whom he alludcd, and, for a moment, she wished 
ihat Dflioour wcre indeed apprized of ihc diacovery 
which had been made— <that she was not the daugh- 
tcr of the horrJd Lewiston — but in aoothcr insiant 
ehe rejected the idea. 
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«^ No^^'-^thou^ht she — ^^ I will not seem to court 
his notice— as heiress of Rossville I gloried in avow- 
ing roy preference for him ; buC as the poor home- 
less Gertrude, 'tis he must now seek me-— my heart 
may break, but it will not bend — I will wait-— I will 
be to him all or nothing !^ But she almost gasped 
as she repeated to Lyndsay-~'< I will wait— — " 
tihen, after a pauBe, she added, with a deep blusb, 
** but do you what you think right for mc." 

And Lyndsay's generous disinterested spirit, gui- 
de^^ upon every occasion by that heavenly principle^ 
** Do unto others even as you would that others 
should do unto you,** prompted him to write and ac- 

Iuaint Delmour with the truth. As the daughter ot* 
•ewiston, he was certain he never would have stoop- 
cd to an alliance with Gertrude ; but whether, as she 
was now situated, he would still fulfil his engage- 
ment, was a doubtful questioo. At any rate, it was 
due to him to be undeceived ; and thoügh he com* 
prehended and approved of the delicacy which kept 
Gertrude silent, he deemed it but the more incum- 
bent on him to declare the truth. He therefore wrote 
a simple and brief statement of what had passed, 
without noticing or alludiug to any thing eise, and 
having despatched his letter, he awaited the answer 
in an agitation of mind little inferior to Gertrude's. 

Meanwhile, Dr. Bruce and Mr. and Miss Black 
had successively arrived, and it was Lyndsay's pain* 
ful task to make the two latter acquainted with the 
guilty transaction, which he did in the gentlest and 
most delicate manner. But, however desirous he 
was of sparing their fcelings, it was impossible to 
soften the disgraceful fact, which feil upon them like 
a thunderbolty and affected them each according to 
the difference of their mind and feelings. When the 
first shock had been surmounted, it was setticd that 
Miss Black should remain at Rossville for the pre- 
aent in attendance upon Mrs. St. Clair, whose situa* 
tion was such as to disarm every hostile feeling, even 
could such have found harbour in her sister's breast. 
Vol. II.— D d 
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Sut it was in sorrow, not in anger, that she acknow- 
ledged the disgrace which had fallen upon thecn i 
and Lyndsay hoped, ihat her sott unupbraiding spiric 
mightKnd lo calm Gertrudc's wilder grief — but Ger- 
truds refused tu sec her. 

" Do not," Said &hc to Lyndsay, with an agi-.atioa 
that ahook her whole framc— -" do not ask me to sec 
any one at presenl. — never ask me to aee the sistcr o( 
•— " ehe stopped shuddering. 

" Bul you Ibrgive her, Gertrude :" said Lyttdqpy. 

Gertrude was sileni for some momenlB, thcn ex- 
claimed with a burst of emotion — 

"Oh! it is dreadful to have been ihus striving 
against nature — striving to love as my moiher she 
who was my bitterest enemy — She has broktn Lands 
which God himaelf had knii — my luothcr ! — and 1 
Icnew her not as such ! — gcntle and uncomplaitiing, I 
tieated her as my servani — Oh ! tnay God forgive 
me — büt do not ask me to torgive her !" 

" Ah ; Gertrude, it was not ihus wc were taught 
to pray by Him wbo forgave us !" 

But Gertrude only wept in bitterness ol' heart. 

*' Dear Gertrude ! you have been hcroic — will yoa 
not be forgiving? — Do not Ict me think you find it 
easier to be greal than to be good." 

" For you I would do much," said Gertrude, in- 
increasing emotion. — " 1 would do even this, if 1 
could — but I cannot — do not, tbcn— do notnameher 
to me," cried ehe passionately, whüe she pressed bcr 
hands on her bosom, as it lo still the tumult of her 
soul — " She il is who has made me the lost, dcgra- 
ded, wretched being (hat I am, and ever must re- 
mäin?"— and again brr tcars burst forth. 

" How you disBppoint me, Gertrude !" said Lynd- 
aay, with a sigh. — " 1 had flattered mysclf, that tho 
samc greamess of mind which led you to cast far 
from you allibatyou most prized on earth, would at 
the aame time have taught you the worthlessness o£ 
those merc worldly objects — Ungrateful that you 
are I — Which of all the gifts a liberal Creator ha» en- 
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Ked you wilh would you exchange for those emp- 
istincttons which one crcature (lestows upon an- 
r ? — Would you cxchange your beauty for ranlt — 
your talcnts for wealth — ynur greatncss of mint! far 
extcnded power — for all of thcm would you exchangc 
your immortal soul ? — Ah ! Gertrude. whal avails it 
ty what name you are called for the few short years 
of yuur carthly lülgrimage ^ — If to bc in«dc fit parta* 
kers of immortal life is, as I betievc it is, ihe aole 
eod of existcnce. all ihat we are c;\llcd upon to en- 
dure here are but means for that end. Do noi i«n- 
pui« your trials, theo, severe as ihcy are, to a bcing 
auch asyoursclf — but look upon tiicm as insiramtnU 
in ihe band of God, it may be to bring you unl'i Hirn, 
EvCD iD this world, Gertrude, you rnay yet live to 
feap in smiles what haa b«en sown in tears, if yoa 
will looli for happineas where it Js only to be found," 
[ Gtrlrude ehook her head, and still wept — but her 

Cears wcre softer, and her »gicatioo less violent. 

Lyodsay's was not that indiscrect zt^al which 
would break the bruised reed, and queacb thc Smok- 
ing flax, in its blind miajudging cnikusiasra — he 
looked not that the soil should bc harrowed, anJ the 
aeed EOWD, and the harvest reaped, at one and the 
eanic time — but he trusted that the influeuce of Di- 
vine truth would bring peace to the soul, still faint. 
iog with agony beneath the load assigned it — and 
Ihat thc heart which God had stricken would ycl, in 
prostraiing itsclf at the throne of grace, and acknow- 
icdging Him in all his ways — rise superior to the 
changcs of this passiag world, " O virtue ! whea 
tliis BoIcBin pageantry of «arthly grandeur shall bc 
no more, when all distinctions but moral and reli> 
gioua thall vantah j wheti this earth shall be dis- 
■olved, whcn the moon shall bc no more a light by 
night, ncither the sua by day; thou shalt still sttr- 
vivc thy votary's imotortal friend — thou shalt ap- 
pear tili« thy great Author in perfect beauty j tny 
uistre tudiiniaishcdt thy glory imperishable ]** 
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CHAPTER L. 

I gnnt tliat thc stroke which bis lajd thr hoiMs tow, 
li pcrhaps thc severe»* tbat nature an know ; 
iriiape, but clcfcrr'd, miy cimse slckne^ of heut, 
How dreadftil lo sc« it for erer depart! 

[tertruoe now cxpcrienced the agony of sus- 
' a all its iDtensity. Restless and unquiet shi 
«alkctl about her own apartment, or starting 
Sound, stapped to listen with suspeoded brealh — tb 
prcsscd her throbb'mg hearu as though she cou]< 
nave stilled its tumuUs by the touch of her band. 

" W'hy do I submit to this — why do I endure itJ^j 
inquired she of herseif, as ehe bent her buraing brot 
in shame at the tears that had fallen in showers oi 
her lover's piciure, on which she had been gaziog— 
" Hc lefi mc, and at what a time ! — No, I will not: 
wait to be rcjccted — cast off likc something vilc— 1 
will go if it werc lo beg;" and for a moment shft 
formed ihe desperate resolution of leaving RossviUe 
sccretly — of flying sheknew not — cared not whcre- 
she would find some spot on which to lay her aching 
head tili death should clase her eycE. But then th« 
tnadneas of the scheine Struck her — she fett she could 
not mingle with the vulgär throrg: — young, disli 
guished, and delicately hred, where could she find a 
shelter? Lyndsay, *tis true, had offcred her a home 
—but her spirit already bowed beneath the load of 
gratitude she owcd to hitn. Then, wilh that ebb and 
flow of mind which is ever the tffect of powerful ex- 
citement, rclurncd her faith in Delmour — yes — it waa 
— it must be his love for her which had hurried him 
from her— his was not that selüsh pxssioD-— he had 
eaid so a thousand tinies, which would pluuge the 
object he loved ia all thc wretchedness of poverty, 
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and she knew that he was poor— that he was even in 
debt — that it was impossible he could support her 
as he would have his wife appear — ^but he had gone 
to prevail upon his brother to provide for them« and 
he would come — Oh yes ! he would come and claim 
her as his own !'' 

It was thus Gertrude communed with herseif-— 
her mind either a prey to despair, or busied in vaia 
fantastic dreams, which, even if they were destined 
to be realized, it was idleness to indulge. Her agi- 
tation was not less^ned when, on the third moming 
after her lover's departure, intelligence arrived of 
the death of Mr. Delmour ! 

Gertrude was not so callous to right feeling as not 
to hear of this event with mingled grief and awe ; 
and the moral was too striking not to fall with con« 
viction on her heart. With tears she acknowledged 
•the vanity— the emptiness of worldly distinction — 
and kneeling, prayed — for the moment fervently— 
devoudy prayed in all the humiliation of a contritQ 
spirit, and an awakened heart. 

Lyndsay did not omit the opportunity of enforcing 
the soleoin lesson, which came to shed its calming 
influence on her ruffled breast. It, indeed, required 
no very high sense of religion, at such a time, to feel 
the utter insignificance of mere worldly greatness— 
and to acknowledge that its grandeurs are vapours«-« 
its pleasures illusions— its promises falsehoods— . 
when he, on whom it seemed to have lavished all 
that it had to bestow, was now as if in mockery— 

^ A thing^, at thougfat of which 
The roused soul swelk bounuess and sublime !'* 

But, alas! these wholesome thoughts were yet 
strangers in Gertrude's heart ; and the first sudden 
shock ovcr, bright thoughts began to spring up even 
from the ashes of the dead. 

'* Rven in this hour ofg^cf and fears, 
When awful Truth unveil*d appears, 
8ome pow'r unknown usurps my breast ; 
Back to the worid my thoufhts are led, 

Dd2 
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Again C'crtrudc's heart bounded, as she thouglit 
her lover was now Earl of Rossville — able and-— 
could shc doubt— willing to reslorc her la atl she 
had losl? i'Afi would have renounced all for hin)— 
she had sWod the test, and a thousand, aye, ten thou- 
sand times had he wished Ihat it were in his powref' 
to prove to her the disrnterestedaeas of his love ia 
feturn. 

Therc was no longer room for uncertainty j bI- 
though hc might not choosc to involve her in the 
hardships and privations of poverly, yel how vrotlVd 
he exutt in raistng her to the heighi from which she 
deacended ! And sgain gay and vaio-glorious Vision» 
began to swim beforc those eyes still wct with teai« 
of penilence for former foUics. 

Suspenee was now changed into impatience scarc«> 
ly iess supportable, as she counted the daya and 
hours which must clapse befora she coiitd recc'ive 
the assurance of her lovcr's faith — bui, at length, ihtf 
time came, when she might hear from him — but no> 
letter'was there. Aoothcr — and aiiothi:r — and anc 
ther day p»ssed on, every instant of which was as B 
age of agony to Gertmde's throbbing soul, as agal 
it was overwhelmed with a sea of doubts, and agaol 
the sickness of hope deferred crept like [>oicoa 
through her veins, But who can count the beatingl 
of ihe lonely heart? Once more she had watchcil 
from her window the arrival of the posi — igain sh4 
had held her breath to listen for the footstcp tbab 
was to bring her the letter on whtch her cxistcnc« 
seemed to dcpend — but a long and dreary pause foV 
lowed — at length it was broken by a mcssage fron 
Lyndsay, requesting to see her. 

" Somethtng is wrong !" thougbt ahe ; " he i 

dead — or " she coukl not finish Ihe senteoce 

even in Imagination, but pale, trcrabting, gaspitt], 
for breath, she repaired to the library, wbere ah* 
Vras told he avaitcd^r. 



r own agitalion was too greal to permit her to 
e Lyndsaj'e, a» he advanced to meet her, and 

hild have spoken, but ih« words üied on bis lips, 
1*hen Gertrud« loobtd on hitn, but il was not grief 
that was dcpicted in his countenance — yet neither 
was iljoyibut a stränge mingied eitpression agitatcd 
bis nsually serene fuaiurcs, which she, in vain, strove 
tocaastrue. Hc took her hand. but itwas in aman* 
Der more respectful and an air more cmbarrasscd, 
than he was wont to testify- towards her, with whom 
be had hithertn been oa the vcry footing of a friend. 

" Yoii have Ijeard. — you have heard — Lyndsayj" 
«ried Gerirude~J)Ut she could say no more. 

'*l have," — said Lyndsay with an emotion he 
-Vaioly tticd lo master; '• Genrude — dearest Ger- 
tnidc," he turned from her for a momeni, and paced 
ihe Chamber in disordcr, while Gertrude, bereftof all 
motioD, stood pale and speechless — Suddcnly he ap- 
proHched her, and putclng 3 letier ioto her hknds, he 
•Bdd lh«n) löcked in his, while he Said \ü a voice, 
diokcd wilh agit:iiion — 

« Gcrirude — I cannot now say what I feet — but 
if, at thia timc, you can think uf mt at all, think of 
ttie tt» your truest, your firmesi friend — as one who 
•hares your evcry fceiing." He then quicted the 
apartment, but Gertrude was scarcely conscious he 
hnd spokcn, (or a glancc of her eye had told her the 
letter was from Dtlmour — tt was an opened one, and 
addreSBcdto Lyndsay. With desperate courageshe 
unfnlded il — she began to read it with a beating 
hcart and a trembhng hand — but as she went on, 
e»cry oerve and fibrc feit as Ihough they werc bardeo- 
iDg into stone. ' It was aa fallows : 
"Dear Lyndsay, 

"Th«! melancholy intelltgence of my lamcnted 
brother's dcath would reach you some days ago^ 
ihat, tog«(her wilh the heart-reoding sccne I wcnt 
Ifarougb at RossvUle, was almost 100 much for nie, 
ttnd mn«t be my cxcuae for havingso long dclayed 
Kclcnowlcdging your letter. Petfiaps onuther ino- 
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tivci attll more powerful, has nUo iafiiienced ntt, 
which I know I nec<l not hesitate to avow to jrou— i 
it the carncst hcart-fcli dcaire I have to do < 

i'iUlic« lo onc. who, Ihough alill dearer to mc Üi3d 
ifc, Bod whom tt is dislractton (o me even to th'iak of 
rclinquishing— yct, at prcseni, 1 fear I may not t 
iure to call minc — yet mine I know she is, and tva 
will bcin heari, as Heavcn knows how wfiolly I i 
hcnl — But circumatanced as we buth are, it would 
bc Tolly, madness — in short, you miist be aware ol 
the difficultits with which I have to coatcnd — Yod 
know, and I du not hesitate to acknowledge, (hat I 
considcr birth as the mosi important of all distinc! 
lions, and, I belicve, I am not singular in my senii> 
metits upun ihis suhject, at least, I know tny undefl 
the Dukr (who 1 vcnturtd lo Bound upon (His mai^j 
ler) 13 still more dcciUed in his oplnion, and as he » 
DOW in 3 vcrj' declining state, and has much in hU 
owo pouRr, I own I am unwiUing to come lo cxtK- 
milics with him at prcscnt, You arc nwarc, thut the 
Kossvillc propercy, considerablc as it is, cttd doI 
prove siifficient, during ihe last year, to support thl 
dignily of the family, and that considerable dcbtt 
havc, in consequence, beeii incumd. — I am far fron! 
tott;nding to coQvcy the most distant iuamuatioo 
against the dcar objcct of my afi'cctions, for if any 
blame was impulable, it would bc, perhaps, raort 
juady due to me — but she only tived as her rank dc-r 
manded, and as I should choosc my wife lo do — and 
I mcrely mention this, to prove to you, thut t am, af 
present, far from independetii — as my own debts 
(that toyourself amongat oihers, dear Lyndsay) a 
of BOme magnitude, and both together leaves me tiu 
tic choice as to what, in common prudence, lam calied 
Upon lo do. Distressing as it is, I conaider myscif 
calied upon, for the presenl, to relinquish thuse | 
hüpes which have ao long formed the happincss of 
my life, and which I wtU still cheriah even in spile 
of fate-~a time may, and, I trust, will yet coine^ 
when DO such heärt-ivnding alteroative will bc d<> 
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ccssary. Meanwbile, it is my most anxious wish 
that every thing should be done that can possibly 
coDtribiute to the peace and comfort of my adored 
Gertrude. I entreat you will therefore prevail upon 
her to remain at Rossville. It is my intention to go 
abroad for a year or two, and it will materially con- 
tribute to my tranquiility to know that she is still 
mistress thcre, and in possession of all those 6njoy* 
ments, wbich I know she prizes so much. I must 
therefore entreat your good offices to have every 
thing arranged on this point. Let her choose who 
she will to reside with her, or should she persist in 
choosing another residence, let every thing be arran- 
ged in tne most liberal manner. I enclose you an 
Order upon Coutts, that you may draw on my ac* 
count for whatever is requisite— let nothing be want- 
ing that caa, in any degree, tend tö embellish an ex* 
istence, which, alas ! from henceforth, like my own^ 
I fear will be but a painful one. Dear Lyndsay, to 
your hands I commit my treasure — on your friend- 
ship I place the utmost reliance— I know her affec« 
tions are mine-— whoUy mine-^and I ■ . but who that 
hasloved Gertrude could ever love another ? — I will 
cndeavour to write to her myself when my nerves 
have regained some firmness — but at present you 
may judge of the State of my mind from this distract- 
ed acrawl. Write to me, I entreat of you, dear 
Lyndsay — teil me how my dearest love bears herseif 
—write by return oi post — teil me all,— every thing, 
and believe me your affectionate 

Rossville. 
^ P.S. — ^The law people are taking the necessary 
Steps to have my rights recognized. Contrive to 
save my poor Gertrude's feelings as much as possible 
on this occasion.'' 
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Sven wai the Icttcr. and whco Gertrude codcd i 
■hc call one look of aDgui«h lo hcavcn, as shc 
mured — 

•* For him, oh, my God ! I would havc 
tU ! Thoii knowest tbat I wuuld l" 

She could not have found a name for the wrttd 
ednei» which rung her heart, bui yet vritb m 
aulnrardly calm, save for her buming cheelc and iiai 
veriog lip. «he passcd to the adjoimng roora whei 
Lyndtuy was wailing, with ihe most tnteo&e at)xi«ty 
the cfTcct which this communication would produ« 
AiGrrtrude rctiwncd the Ictter, she merely betw' 
head tu him ; but he suw that her eyes were tearlm 
and lier air was cvcn lofticr th.m it was wont. 
moved on towards a dnor, at ihe opposite cad of ih 
room, which communicated with her own suitc <i 
apartmcnis, and Lyndsay made no altcmpt to detaj 
hLT ; but when her band was upon the tock, she t 
ed round, nnd approaching him, took his band, 
preased it betwcen her's — 

" My dear — my only iriend," said she, " may Go 
ble»s you !" 

" Why do you say so now, dearest Gertrude? 
cricd Lyodsay, fcariug, he knew not what, from dl 
uniiaiural calmness of her manner. 

" Uccnusc — because I feel it,*' said Gertrude wit 
9i sigh, as though her heart had broke. 

" And I — may I too say all I fcel for you 

mdsay with emolioo. 
F" Nu — why ahould you feel for me? — I am well« 
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^ well,*' Said Gcrtrude, with the same sort of 
SS, '* but I will Dcver forget your kind- 

tcar gleamed in her eye as she tunied awsiy. 
ly made an efTort to detaia her, as he exclaim- 
Speak, then — teil me what you would havc me 

I ficrve you — to save you if I can from " 

rüde gently disengoged herselF from him, 

he Said in a firm voice, "I will not remain 

)ui I have arrangements to malce before I go : 

mot »eck to detain me !" 

EWhere will you go, dearest Gertrude? my huuse 

_bQrB, and my aunt " 

^ 1 will not go to your house, Edward," said Ger- 
Crude, and her voice began to faller :— then, making 
an efTort to rcgaia her composure, she quickly add^d, 
" I kuow Dot yet where 1 shall go — I must have tim« 
•••I havc arrangements to make — but I cannut breathe 
herc — " and ahe gasped as shc spoke : then waving 
her band to Lyndsay, shc hastily enUrcd her own 
BpanmcQt. 

SttU Gertrude's energy did not fnrsake her, as she 
act about her preparations ; but shc mtstook tor furti« 
tode what in rcality was only fever of mind, and it 
waa under that false excitement that shc acicd. She 
was alive bul to one rccling — she had been descned 
by him for whom she would havc sacrihccd thc worltl 
icself — hc whom she lovcd sufliciently. evcn to have 
reaotiuccd— he whom every hallowed Obligation, 
cvery prtnciple of honour, every feehng of tcnder- 
ness, had bouud to her by lies she had considercd as 
indissoluUc — he had darcd to tnsult her, hy auppos- 
ing »he would choose to be indebied to bis bouniy for 
her Buppori— hc deemed hrr unwurihy ol bcing his 
wifc-'-and he would havc h<^r submit lo become his 
pensioDcr! — to live upon his »Ims ! — to bc ctothed 
aad fed by him !— to dna^ out a Itfe of depcndence 
smid ihoae very scenes which had witoesscd her in 
Uw füll merldian of hei prospcrity! Sbe cuuld noc 
«—•he would not coosidcr what shc waa to do— 
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whtlhcr &he was lo ro: it matlerrd not what beeami 
af hf r werc ehe but away from Rcrtsvitle — she wook 

irk beg— siarvi; — but she woutd not sink%to 

"iB «lipeniliary. 

But, alaa ! GcTtrude knew nothing of life and lO 
„jys, when she rcaaoncd thus—she knew nolhingo 
those variouB manners and degrces in which evcr] 
human bcing—tven those possessed of the lofties 
feelings of indcpcndence---are bound moir or les» V 
onc another. She only panied to escape from iht 
drgradation she fdt she was cnduring, aod evö] 
other idea was abaorbed in that Single one. 

Btil when her arriinffemcnts wcre completed, ihei 
the drcadful scnse of her own utier loaelineas cam 
upon her, and she prcsscd her throbbing icmples 
agony, as ahc leamd her head upon her ' nd, a 
vainly sirovc lo ihink of wh'ther and lo nhom, ahl 
would go. But "ihc World »eem'd all before he 
»fhcre to choose," Tor she had rio claim upon ao] 
one being in it; and who would claim her— abjetl- 
degraded — ralkii as she was? — No one, but inc g« 
Dcroua noble-mindcd Lyndsay. and he was ihe lai 
pcrson she would have recourse to. — she cuuld nc 
bear ihat he shoulU look upon htr in h^r humiliaita 
— hc knew that she had becn rcjectcd — forsakeo — h 
had sccn thai Kenn which had bcen so fondly sough 
so proudly Won, nutv cast back upon her aa a th' 
of nought ! 

She was roused from ihis agoiiy of thought 
the cntrance of her maid, to announce that Mr. Uan 
say was in the saloan, aod wished lo sce her, 

"I will not See him — I will nol see any oiic ihl 
" and, again, the borror which she feit for 
connected wiih the author ot her misery rushed upc 
her. 

" My Lady !" exclaimed Miss Mashann. 

" I am not your Lady — I am — bul no matter' 
you will know all when I am gone-^^Gone !- 
Where, whither?" reptated she lo herseU, Th< 
the sudden resoluliOD seized her, that she WOtild 11 
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Mr. Uanuay — ^he nouM Wke her from KossvilU — no 
matter what became of her alter ihat ; aod not dariog 
to deliberatc. she hastily passcd on to ihe apartment, 
Btill UDdcr (he excltcment of feelings strained to their 
UUniist Stretch. 

Mr. Ram3:iy liad been made acquainted by Mr. 
BWk with the di«cuvc-ry wliUh had laken place, and, 
for soiDc time, Jodignatioa against Mrs. St. Claix 
was tbc oaly feelirg that fouad place in his breast ; 
thcn, as tbat somcwhat abaied, his heart began to 
ycarn with pity towards the victim ot'her guitt, aad, 
ax Icngth, that siranj^tr st- otiment (lor unde Adam was 
not pronc to ihc indulj^cnce of such wealtness) gradu- 
ally grew hitu something alcnoat akin to joj, at the 
ibou^ht that she, whum hc had aUvays loved for her 
rcseiDliUhe to his ürst and cinly love, was iodced her 
ttescendaai. The resemblance, eveo in his mind's 
eye, grrw twenty titnes strongcr; and he feit that he 
shuiild look upon her with grcaterdelightas thegrand- 
daiigiilcr o( Lizzie Lundie, ihan evcr he had done 
M Countess of Kosaville. She was his own nearest 
nlatioDi too, for Lizzie and he had been coustos- 
german—brother and siater's childrcn — while his 
cooncxtans with the Blucke was only by half-blood. 
All this uocle Adam h.id rcvolved over and over 
aßa4n, as hc paced bis littie Chamber, irre&olute how 
lo act. At lengib, unable to come to any 6xed de* 
terninsiinn, he took chaise from the Blue Boar, and 
TCt off tor RuGsviUe, whcre he arrived, aa if Heaven- 
tUrettedf at tbc very oioment when bis appearance 
aecmcd, iadced, as an interpositton of Provideocc 
For the first time, he voluntarily cxtcnded his band, 
Mid graspcd Gertrude's in it. with 3 vehemence whicb 
was indicative of the warmth and ainccrity of his 
good-will ; both wcre silcnt for some motneots, for 
tvta uoclc Adami for the time, sccoted overcome { 
Ihu, at Icngth, he said — 

** It it neediess to aay onytbing aboot it — I dlitna 
warn to hear ooy mtiir — jui>t teil me whether I cao do 
you ony gude — Will you gang wi' xoti" 
I Vot, II.—E e 
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" Oh ! j-es — yes," cried Gertnide — " Take m 
from this— oh ! take me dow " 

'* But slay now — are you sure you're ready ?" sftli 
Mr. Ramsay, who was not quiie so rapid in lil 
movements; and who, allhough perfectly sincere i 
his offer, had not expected it tu bc so promplly acte 
lipon. Moreover, he was not quite sure that thi 
perfeclly understood each olher, and he thnught soro 
explanaiion necessary bcfore ihcy set off (ogelher. H 
would IVm have put the queslion in a delicate f 
but he had nrvcr been accustomed to sounding, 
delicacy was not his fori; hc was, therefoTc, faio t 
have rct-Qursc ifj his own methnd of gaining informi 
lion, which was, to put the qucstion jn Ihe most dir« 
manncr; and hr said, with his usual bluntnesa— 

" Do you ken whyr \t is you're gawin ;" 

The question Struck like a dagger to Gcrtrude' 
bcart, and sir.oic wiih the consciousness of her ow 
ftcfiotatton, she cauld not spcak — she turned away ht 
head to hide the burning ürops ihat lorced thcir w» 
from her eyes. 

*■ I have DO home," said she, in a voice chokiil 
with emotion ; " i am a beggar !" 

" I'm very glad lo hear't," said imcle Adam wari 
ly; "ihal's just ihe very thing 1 wanteil — ! rcjoic 
ihai you're to owe naeihing to thai prood thra\vn pat 
— so coitie wi' me, my dawtie, and ye's no want fi 
ony thing ihat I hae to gie you — Lizzic Lundi 
bairn will be my baim — so comc your ways — '1 
bird maun flichler that flees wi' ae wing' — but ye 
haud up your head yct in spite o* them a'." 

In ihe tumult of her mind, Gertrude had entire! 
overlooked the ties which bound her. (he daughier 
Jacob Lewiston, to him, whom she had only koo« 
as (he uncle of Mrs. St. Clair— but now it glanci 
upon her, that in uncle Adam she beheld a relRtion 
her own — the only being with whom she might tlaii 
kindred, But she was too wretched evcn to feel ple« 
sure al the discovery — she only considered, that h 
ivould take her away — that hc would gtve her a tX ~ 
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ter, and there she would die, and be heard of no 
more. 

^^ Is there naebody here joa wad see before you 
gang ?" said Mr. Ransay, as she was hurrying wildly 
away. 

*' No — no," cKied she impatiently, then suddenly 
•toppiug, *^ Yes, I have one kind friend to whom I 
will say furewell once roore,'' as the thought glanced 
upon her, that Lyndsay would be glad to see her so 
protected, and she sent to say she'wished to see hitn. 
He inatantly hasteoed to her, and was made acquaint- 
cd with the arrangement which had been made, though 
he was still Itft in ignorance of the relationship which 
subsistcd bctwecn them ; for Gertrude, in the fervour 
of her mind, had already ceased to think of it, and 
uncle Adam, from certain tender feelings, was un« 
willing to enter into particulars. 

AUhough he was not exactly the person to whose 
hands Lyndsay would have chosen to commit Ger- 
trude, yet, situated as she was, even uncle Adam^s 
home was better than none, especially as he most 
cordially invited him to come to it as often as he 
pleased. 

^* There is one person you wished me to see, and I 
would not," said Gertrude in agitation to Lyndsay, 
as she was almost on the threshold to depart ; ^^ but 
now I would see her sister before I go.'' 

And the wish was no sooner signified to Miss Black 
than she bastened to comply with it. At sight of her, 
si slight tremor shook Gertrude's frame, but she nei- 
ther wept nor spoke — she merely kissed her twice 
with fervour, then turned away, and bade a long fare- 
well to Rossville. The same day Mrs. St. Clair was 
removed to the house of her sisters» 
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^^^^^r SoTTowg ve neu iiUow'd and pveeten nalurc. 
^^^^P Wlwre they cspresa na niore Ihan drops on blies 
^^^^Pk Bat wben they fall in stonna Ihty bruiae our bopi 
^^B Mske US unable, tliough our cmoforta meet us, 

To hold our be»ds up. 



BtJTtfais State of high-vrought feeling £ould 
long continuc. In vain Gertrude sirugglcd ngaliiil 
the burning scose of her wronga and her wrcichrilaeij 
—in vain she represaed each rising sigh and startinf 
tear, witli lofty acom at ihe vreaknesa they would hai 
bctrayed — in vain she repeated to hersdf, a ihouutn 
times, that she was calm — she was well. Her ihrob 
bing head and aching hcart tuld another tale, and sh 
was at length compellcd to yield to the fever whict 
for aomc time, had b«en preying upon her. Thfl 
reason fled, and for many dajs her life was doublful 
and, during that time, poor uncle Adam, like som 
faithful mastifT, hung round the bcd, whicH containe 
his new-found treasurc, in all the stem woc of ri] ' 
old age. Lyndsay was tlieonly person (excepting i 
medical attendants) wham hc would see ; but to b 
lie would utter the gricf which filled his heart evi 
to ovcrflowing, long closed as it had been agaii 
each softer fceling — and Lyndsay, even in the mii 
of his own anguiah, strove to chcer and support tl 
disconsolate old man. But the object of all this boI 
citude was once more restored to them. — the crisis 
Ihe fever was past, and Gertruds again awote to CO 
sciousness. It was only then she was aware of th^ 
danger she had passed; she had walked unconscioiM 
ly ihrough the Valley of the shadow of Oeaih — ih 
gatf B of eteniity had been beforc her, but she had nfl 
descried them. It was then, whilc stdl hovering oi 
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the confines of this world, that she feit all the empti- 
Hess and the vanity of its pleasures ; her dreams of 
greatness— her hopes of happiness— her gay-spent 
daya-— her festive nights, where were they now ? — 
Gone— and where they had been, was marked but 
with shame— disappointment-«»>temorse ! All earthly 
distinctions had been her's— and what wasthe account 
Which she had now to render to God for the ose of 
these His gifts i On which of these was it that she 
wduld now build her hopes of acceptance with Hirn— 
on which of them would she now rest her hopes of 
ctemal happiness i Alas ! miserable comforters were 
they all ! 

A deep melancholy now took possession of Ger« 
trude's mlnd. Like all persona of an ardent and en- 
thasiastic temperament, she flew from one extreme to 
the other; and what had formerly ^^ whispered as 
fiiults, now roared as crimes," only to be expiated by 
• life of penitence and sorrow. She kept her owa 
apartment— refused to see any body, even Lyndsay, 
and passed her time in solitude and woe. In vain 
did uncle Adam attempt to stem the tide of affliction^ 
which had thus broken in upon her shattered heart. 
She acknowledged his kindness with tears and with 
gratitude; but when he attempted to remonstrate 
with her, or urged her to see any one, she became 
violently agitated, and her only ansWer was, ^^If 
you love me, suffer me — oh ! suffer me to die in 
peacc,** 

The indulgence of her grief had now become a 
sort of Strange unnatural luxury to her — she loved to 
ait for hours brooding on her sorrows— to hoard them, 
as it were, in her own heart—she could not have 
bome that another should have shared in them~she 
loved to think that no one could share in them— that 
she stood alone in the world— a wretched, forsaken, 
lonely thing. To a heart such as her's, the existence 
of some powerful sentiment was necessary— she had 
strove to te«r from her heart cvery root, every fibre 
of her once cherished tenderncss, but no flower had 
£ e2 
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arisen to fiU the void they had left.— AlLwas drearl- 
Hess and 'desolation* 

Lyndsay had written to her repeatedly, urging and 
imploring her to see him, and using every argument 
to rouse her from this wasteful excess of grief ; but 
she only wept when she read his Icitcrs, and wished 
that he would cease to think of one so wretched, so 
degraded) as she was. 

roor uncle Adam was almost heart-broken at this 
pertinacity of sufFering — all that he possessed, he had 
toldher again and again, should be her's — she should 
go to Blootn-Park — she should be mistress there— « 
she should have every thing that gold and good-will 
could procura to make her happy — ^but Gertrude 
would only exclaim— <^ No — ^no — once I had wealth 
and power, and how did I abuse them ! — ^Icave me, 
then, the beggar that I am — that I deserve to be !'* 

She was in this State of mind, when one day the 
door of her äpartment was gently opened, and Anne 
Leslie slowly entered. At sight of her, Gertrude 
turned away her head in displeasure at the intrusion ; 
but Anne caught her band, and, as she respectfully 
kissed it, her tears dropt upon it. Gertrude stood 
some moments irresolute, then, throwing herseif on 
Anne's neck, she cxclaimed, with a burst of an- 
guish — 

^ You trusted in God, and he has not deceived you 
— -while I — '' she stopped, overcome with the 
acuteness of remembrance. 

** But you will trust in Hirn, and he will yet put 
gladness in your heart," said Anne, wiping away the 
tears from her own sweet serene face, where shone 
the peaceful calm of a heavenly mind. 

*iNo — never,'* said Gertrude — " I do not deserve 
to be happy,'' added she, in an accent of despair. 

" Ah ! — who has ever deserved that happiness 
which we owe to a Saviour's love ? * If thou, Lord, 
shouldst mark iniquities, who shall stand V Guilty 
and frail as we all are^ which of us wövld dare to 
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lift up our eyes to Heaven, and say we merited its 
favour ?" 

"But I had power and I misused it — I had wealth 
and I squandered it--«J had an idol, oh ! my God! — 
and thou wast forgot !" 

** Alas !" Said Anne, meekly ; " who can weigh 
even their own actions in the balance ? If your errors 
were more glaring than mine — so wcre your tempta- 
tions greater. He only who made the heart can 
judge it, for He only knows what have been its 
trials.** 

** He knows,*' said Gertrude, bitterly, " that, in the 
day of prosperity, mine was far from Hirn." 

«' And thcrefore has He dissolved those vain de- 
lights whtch had taken possession of the soul He had 
destined for Himself. Aü ! do not look to God mere- 
ly as to an oiFended Judge» from whose face you tum 
away — but as to a tender Father, who invites you to 
come unto Him and he will give you rest — happiness 
greater than any you have ever known." 

** Happiness ?" repeated Gertrude. ** No ; my 
beart is forever closed against that !'' 

" Ah ! do not say so," said Anne ; «« God can put 
an heavenly calm into that heart which is shut against 
all earthly joys." 

Gertrude feit the truth of these simple words ; and, 
by degrees, her soul emerged from the dreary Stupor 
in which it had so long been buried, and her mind 
became soothed and coiüposed beneath the calming 
influence of that religion, whose very essence is love 
and peace. She saw that her heart had gone astray 
in its own delusions, but these were dispelled. She 
had received a new impulse, and she had awakened, 
if not to happiness'» at least to something less perisha- 
ble-^less fatal. Her's had been ^^ a young fancy, 
which could convert the sound of common things to 
something exquisite ; — but now she bowed her heart 
in quietness— she knew **her brightest prospects could 
revive vitknartf yet was she calm, for she had Hea- 
vcn in view«'' 
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Oh ! Thoa who cliy^st the moorner's tetrs 

How dark tbis world would be» 
U, when deceiy'd and wounded here» 

We could not fly to Thee ! 

The iiiends who in our sunshlne live» 

When Winter corneae are flown; 
And he who has but tean to give» 

Must weepthose tean alone ; 

Bat Tlioa wik heal the broken heatt, 
Which, like the plants that throw. 

Their Iragrance from the wounded part» 
Breathe« 0weetness out of woe. 

MooBi;« 
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CHAPTER LIIL 

Forgiveneas to tbe injur'd does belongf ; 

But they ne'er pardon who commit the wmib|^. 

It was with emotion that Gertnidq^^and Lyndsay 
met once more, and.both were Struck #ith the change 
in each other's appearance, for Lyndsay, too, looked 
as though he had indeed borne a pait in all her suf* 
ferings— and she was smote with the selfishnesd 
Irhich had caosed her so long to indalge her sorrow, 
unmindful of the generous heart which had shared in 
it. But if the briliiancy of her beauty was dimmed 
by the blight which had fallen upon her, it had ac- 
quired a character of still deeper xnterest in the eyes 
of those who loved her. 

Her pale cheek, 
Like a white rose on which the min hath look'd 
Too wüdly warm, (is not this passion's legend ?) 
The droopinp lid whose lash is Wet with tears, 
A lip which has the sweetness of a smile» 
But not its gai^— do not these bear 
Tbe scorched foot-p|int8 sorrow leaves in pasaing» 
O'er the clear brow ef jouth ? 

<^ I would first see you to acknowledge the bound« 
less gratitude I owe for all your kindness to me," 
said Gertrude, who was the first to speak ; *^ and 

then once yott asked me to forgive her who had 

injured me» and ]^ would not, for then I was proud, 

Eassionate, revengeful ; but now I would go to her, 
would forgive her, even as I trust I have been for- 
given !*' 

*^ Dd^urest Gertrude !" said Lyndsay, with emotion, 
^ how happy this makes me--^ut do noi humble me 
by talking of your gratitude to me-*-to have done 
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leu than I have donc, whcn the means were in my 
power, would have bccn criminal — if 1 hävc beeo 
cnabicd to scrve you, ihai is recompcnse morc ihan 
sufficicDt-^l havc borne a si;Itiah pari m your wclfurc, 
für your happiDcsB was mitic — in vain my heart ha» 
tried to create a separate inlcrest — it cannot." 
^" Do Dot talk thus, my dear frieod^" said Ger- 
in agilation. 
Ah ! Gerirude, since the same true and ininor- 
paasioD has touchcd our hearts, suffcr me now ta 
avow ihc semimcncs which 1 hav« so loug chctished 
for you " 

" No, DO — not now-" cried Gertrudi;, in incrciu- 
ing emotion ; be to me all that you have hitbtrta 
becn— a fricnd — a guardian — a brolher— but " 

She sighed, and, in spile of herstlf, a (ear roUed 
slowly down her check. 

" I will, ihen," said Lyndsay, for he feared th«t 
the lies which bound thcm might bc brokca in ibe, 
effütt to draw thtn closer. 

Gertrude went to the house oF the Miss Blacks, 
and was reccivcd by thein with tears of Lendernes» 
and thankfulness. 

Mrs. St. Ciair had recovered from the effects of 
(he laudanum shc had swaltowed, and it was now her 
deteroiination lo go abroad for the remainder of her 
lifc, and in a few days shc was to depart. 

"She talkcd much of you foraeme time," said Miss 
Black, " and said she coutd not die in peace tili she 
had obtained your forgiveness— but of late— alas! 
sincc her health has been restored, she has thoughl, 1 
fear, less aeriously— and she haa not apokcn of you, 
at aU---perhaps she may even be averse to aee you," 
And she went to acquaint her that Gertrude was 
ihere. 

Some time elapaed before she returned, and she 
said, her siater had beeci violenily agitated at the 
thoughts of seeing Gertrude, and had at first refuscti 
to do it ; but that shc was now more compoaed, 
had conscnted to receivc her, upon condiiion 
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she came alone. The room was darkened to which 
Gertrude was conducted — but there was a studied 
arrangement — an air of elegant seclusion about it, 
which at once indicated that the inmate was un- 
changed — ^no symptom of^penitence was there — She 
was attired in an elegant deshabille, and her fonteuil 
—her cushions — her footstool — ^her screen — ^her fiow- 
ers — her pcrfumes—- her toys, were all collected 
around her in the ro anner Gertrude had been so long 
accustomed to'see them, and on the arrangement of 
which Mrs. St. Clair had been wont to pique herseif 
as a combinätion of Frencb elegance and English 
com fort. 

For a moment Gertrude feit a rising of disgust at 
this display of heartless selfishness — ^but she repress- 
ed it, and extending her band, said mildly— 

*^ I am come to offer that forgiveness which I once 
refused ; but God has put better feelings in my 
heart ; and I now forgive you from the heart, as I 
hope to be forgiven." 

** I too have something to forgive,'* said JVfrs. St. 
Clair, vehemently ; " I have to forgive the cruel dis- 
regard — the unnatural — unrelenting violence with 
which you treated one who had ever been as a mo- 
ther to you in all but the natural tie — I had done all 
for your aggrandizement— I had raised you from 
beggary and obscurity to wealth and greatness, and 
it is you who have brought me to shame, and misery, 
and poverty — and am I to have nothing to forgive i 
I humbled myself in the dust to you, and you was 
deaf to my prayers — I told you that my life was in 
your hands— that it did not pay the forfeit of your 
rash and inhuman conduct is no merit of yours— 
have I then nothing to forgive ? — But I do forgive," 
said she, extending the band she had hitherto re- 
fused, but with an air and manner of haughty con- 
descension ; *^ my wrodgs and injuries have been 
great, but I forgive them." 

Gertrude almost reooiled with Horror from the 
touch of one whosc miad was still so perverted, and 
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whose toul Bccmcd to have beco corroded instead of^ 

Eurifted by ihe judgmeot ihai had liillen u[Aa berf 
ui sbe merely took her haod, and said — 
" You say Irue — mcre human forgivenesa is, in* 1 
deed, a ihing of nought — more blessed to theoi wba | 
givc tban lo theiti who rectivc — but 1 pray— Oh! [ 
God, do ihou hear my prayer, that Thy forgivei 
may be voucbsafcd !" 

She turucd and Icft the apartmeiit— She did not I 
WQUnd htr eistera by repcatiDg wbat had passcd" 
but her own heart felc lightcr chat sbe had becn to- 1 
abicd to pray in sinLcriiy of heart for heavenly fot- 
givcnesa, cven lo her who had wrougbt all her woe. 



CHAPTER LIV. 

KiodA the beginning'. good the end shall be, 
Aral transtuiry evil only smkes 
The good eiid liaiipier, 

SöÜTHET. 



Tue foUowing day a pJaln but handaome carrlage, 
with suitrtble atiendants, stood al uncle Adam'a door, 
which hc ai Crst scemcci asbam-d of^—but afler a 
Utile coyness and coolu&ion, he let Gertrud« under< 
stand ii was for her .nccommodation, and proposcd' 
ihat ihcy should togethcr m.tke irial of ic, 

Gertrude had never appiared abroad ([except ia 
her Visit to Mrs. St. Cbir) from the time of her 
arrival at Mr. Ramsay's, and a thousand painful 
feeliogs rush<;d upcin her at the thuughts of exposing 
herscif to the public gaze — and che public gaze of a 
small, idle, goasipping, impertinent cuuatry lown— 
she was, therefüre, on the point ot expresting her 
repugnance, but she th'iught it would be unkind, 
gratctul, when he had aacrißced hia feelings so h 
to set up a carrlage for her, if ahe did not ;ippear to 
bc gratified by thia proof of his affi^ction. She, therc- 
forc, accepted of his proposal, and away they tlrove. 
She was not yet sulScietitly miatress of her choughu 
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CO bestow mucb Observation on the ^bifting scenes as 
they passed along, and sbe was scarcely aware of 
where she was, or on wbat sbe looked, wben she 
fouod berself at tbe very door of Bloom-Park. They 
entered, and a respectable looking house-keeper and 
butler, witb inferiors, stood ready to receive tbem« 

**There'8 yourLeddy," said uncle Adam, giving 
Gertrude a sligbt pusb, by way of introducing her ; 
** see that you a' behave discreetly, an' when ye want 
ony thing ye mauo gang to her for'C — for she kens 
mair aboot thae things than me." 

This was quite an oration for uncle Adam, and 
having made it, he stotted in to one of the public 
rooms, and Gertrude foUowed him. 

" My dear uncle," said she, for she still continued 
that appellation, *^ how your kindness overpowers 
me — I cannot express how much I feel it." 

" Hoot, it's naething," said he, impatiently ; " so 
dinna gang to fash yoursclf aboot that — the best 
thanks you can gi'e me is to let tne see the red on 
your cheek, and the smile in your e'e that used to be 
there, and then IUI believe that I've done you some 
gude — butno tili then." And he afFectionately pat- 
ted her Shoulder, which was going great lengths for 
uncle Adam. 

Every thing had evidendy been done with a view 
to gratify Gertrude's taste and feelings — and there 
was a good taste and elegance in the arrangements 
that had recently been made, for which, with all bis 
good intentions, she could scarcely give uncle Adam 
credit — It must be Lyndsay's doing — Lyndsay, who 
knew so well all her habits and pursuits, had provi- 
ded every indulgence and facility for both — and that, 
too, merely in a gcneral way, without descending to 
all the little mtnutia: which it is woman's prerogative 
to arrange. 

The news of Mr. Ramsay's establishment at 
Bloom*Park soon circulatcd in the neighbourbood, 
and was not long of reaching the ears of Mrs. Ma- 
jor Waddell, and caused them to tingle with indigna- 
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whoBC soii) scerned to have beeo corroded instead of 
purified by the judgment that had f;iUeD upbobcr; 
Cui ahc mercly looli her band, and said — 

" You say true — mere human forgiveness is, io* 
dced, a thing of nought — oiore bicesed to them who 
give ihan lo ihcm who rectivc — but I pray — Oh! 
God, tlo ihou hear my prayer, that Thy forgivcDesi 
may be vnuchsafed !" 

She turoed and Icft the apartment — She did not 
«round her sisters by repeating what had passcd— 
but her ow» heart feit lightcr that she had becn en- 
abled to pray iii sinterity of hcart for heavenly for- 
WcDCGS, evcD to her who had wrought all her woe. 



CHAPTER LIV. 

Good the bf^nnin^, goad the cnd shiiU be, 
And Irunsitory evil only niftkes 
TLe good eiid liappler, 

SOBTIIKT. 



Tue following day a piain but handaome carriage, 
with au'itrtble aticndatiis, stood at unclc Adam'a daor, 
which bc at firet scenied asham-d of— but after I 
little coyncss and confusion, he let Gcnrudc under- 
statid it was (or her accoinmcdation, and proposed 
thal ihey should logethcr m-ike trial of it. 

GcTtrude had never »ppi-arfd abroad (except in 
her Visit to Mrs. St, Cbir) fiuni the lime of her 
arrival at Mr. Ratnsay's, and a thousand painful 
feeliags mshcd upon her at the thoughts of expoaiog 
herseif to the public gaze — and the public gazc of a 
sinall, idle, gossipping, impertinent cuuittry town— ^ 
she was, thL-relurc, on the point of expressing fad* 
repugnance, but she thoughi it would be unkind, un- 
gratclul, when he had sacrificed his feelings so far U 
toset up a carriage for her, if she did not iippear to 
be gratified by this proof of hisaffVction. She.there* 
fore, accepied of his proposal, and away theydrovc. 
She was not ycl aufficicmly mistress of her Uioughti 
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to bestow mach Observation on the ^bifting scenes as 
they passed along, and sbe was scarcely aware of 
where she was, or on what she looked, when she 
found herseif at the very door of Bloom-Park. They 
entered, and a respectable looking house-keeper and 
butler, with inferiors, stood ready to receive them« 

** There's your Leddy," said uncle Adam, giving 
Gertrude a slight push, by way of introducing her ; 
** see that you a* behave discreelly, an' when ye want 
ony thing ye mauo gang to her for't — for she kens 
mair aboot thae things than me." 

This was quite an oration for uncle Adam, and 
having made it, he stotted in to one of the public 
rooms, and Gertrude followed him. 

^^ My dear uncle," said she, for she still continued 
that appellation, ^^ how your kindness overpowers 
me — I cannot express how much I feel it." 

" Hoot, it's naething," said he, impatiently * " so 
dinna gang to fash yoursclf aboot that — the best 
thanks you can gi'e me is to let me see the red on 
your cheek, and the smile in your e'e that used to be 
there, and then I'll believe that I've done you some 
gude — but no tili then." And he afFectionately pat- 
ted her Shoulder, which was going great lengths for 
uncle Adam. 

Every thing had evidently been done with a view 
to gratify Gertrude's taste and feelings — and there 
was a good taste and elegance in the arrangements 
that had recently been made, for which, with all bis 
good intentions, she could scarcely give uncle Adam 
credit — It must be Lyndsay's doing — Lyndsay, who 
knew so well all her habits and pursuits, had provi- 
ded every indulgence and facility for both — and that, 
too, merely in a general way, without dcscending to 
all the little minutice which it is woman's prerogative 
to arrange* 

The news of Mr. Ramsay's establishment at 
Bloom-Park soon circulatcd in the neighbourbood, 
and was not long of reaching the ears of Mrs. Ma- 
jor Waddell, and caused them to tingle with indigna- 
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degne of «motion, but it soon passed awaj- ;. 
whcD, al the end uf sumc months, she read a4)oiti|ioii^ 
detail o[ it in che ncwspapers, it was with feeltog) far 
reinovcd fron» eithcr envy or regrct. Still Icss wouUt 
they httvt becn callcd for could she have foresecD the 
tcrminacion which a few ytars brought round. With« 
out ihc ccmenC of one viriiious principle, vice soo| 
dissolvcd thc tic which united iheni. lajured am 
betrayed by a faitbkss wife, the Earl of Kos3t-il^ 
fought to avenge bis honour, and fett jd the cause 
But long betöre theo, Lyndsay'a virtues, aad the ier 
voiir aad disinteresledneas uf his attachment, had ia 
Bcnsibly created for him a warm inleresi in Gerirude^ 
afTeclions. As has been truly said, " In considenD) 
the actions of the nnind, itshoutd nevcr be lorgotlen 
thal its aifectiotis pass into each other like the tinisa 
the rainboiv ; thotigh we can easily distinguish thcB 
when they have aasumed a decided colour, yet m 
can never determinc wh«re each hue beging." 

The bewilderiog glare of romantic passion no long« 
thtil Its fair but perishabte luütre od the horizon <j) 
her existence ; but the i:alm radianee of piety and vie 
tue rose with steady ray, and brightened the fututf 
course of a bappy and a useful Ute ; and Gercrude, a» 
the wife of Edward Lyadsay, lived to bless the ^ 
that had depnvcd her of her earthly Inheritance. T 
that, indeed, by tbe death of Lord RossviUe, w 
dying without a family, was sucoeeded by Lyndsay 
she was again restorcd, with a mind enlightened as n 
ihe true uses and iidvantages of power and prospei'ity> 
Thu8, 

" All Dur m 

May, if dlrscted n~ell, find li^ppy eud." 

' Quarterly Beview. 
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whose soul leemed to havc bccn corroded iiutead of 

Eurified by ihe judgmenc ihai had fjllen up&nhcrj 
Ui ahc mercly took her hund, and said — 
" You »ay true — mtre human forgiwncu is, id- 
deed, a thing of nought — more bIcBsed (o ihcni who 
give than to them who reCL-ive — but I pray— Oh! 
Cod, do thou hear my prayer, that Thy forgh-eae» 
may Ije vouchsafed !" 

Shc turned and Icft thr apariment—She did 00t 
iround her siBters by repeaüug what had passed- 
but herown heart feit lightcr ihat she had becn en- 
abtcd to pray in sincerity of heart for heavenly for- 
giv«ness, cveD to her whu had wrought all her woe. 



CHAPTER LIY. 

ijood the beginntn^, gooti the end ahiU he. 
And transLtury e\il only nitkes 
The ^od end liappier. 



Tue following day a piain but handsome carriage, 
with auit.ible atti^ndants, slood at undc Adaoi's door, 
which hc at firat scemed asham^d of— but after i 
litlie coyncss and confubion, he let Gertrude under- 
stand it was for her accommiidailon, and proposed 
that ihey ahould logether m.ike irial af it. 

Gertrude had nevcr appiared abroad (except in 
her vUit 10 Mrs. St. Clair) finm the time of her 
arrival at Mr. Ramsay'«, and a thousand painful 
fcelings ruahed upon her at the thoughts of expustng 
herseif to the public gazc — and the pulilii: gaze oC a 
smal], idle, gossipping, impertinent cuuiitry town— 
sht wa&, therefure, on the point ot expre^sing her 
repugnance, but she thnught it would be unkind, un- 
gratclul, when he had aacrlSced hia fcelinga sc far x 
to set up a carriage for her, if she did not appear to 
bc gratitied byihis proof af his affcction. She, therc- 
fore, accepted of bis proposal, and away they drove. 
She nas not yet aufficiently mistress of her thoughi 



